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eA8T£RN  DnrmicT  of  Pennsylvania,  to  wft 

BE  rr  REMEMBERED,  ttet  on  tbt 
llftMntb  day  of  July,  in  the  fifty-third  yeai 
of  the  Independeuee  of  tlie  United  Stntet 
;of  Amerfea,  A.  D.  i&»,  SAMUEL  8 
•BOHHUCKER,  in  tnut  for  the  Genend 
Synod  of  the  Evnugelieal  Lotbenn 
Church,  of  the  nid  Disirict,  lias  depoeited 
In  thift  office  the  title  of  a  book,  the  right  whereof  he 
claims  as  proprivtor,  ic  the  words  foUowteg,  to  wit : 

«>  HYMNS,  SOected  md  Ortftnal,  for  PubUc  and  Prl- 
rate  Wordiip.  Puhiished  hv  the  General  Synod  of  the 
Ev.  Lutheran  Chnieh. 

In  confiinnity  to  the  Act  of  the  Coiigreas  of  the  United 
States,  entitled,  "An  Act  for  the  Encouragement  of  Lieam  . 
big,  byisecuring  the  copies  of  Maps,  Charts,  and  Books, 
to  the  authon  and  proprietors  of  such  oopla,  during  Uie 
thnes  therefaMjpendoned ;"  And  also  to  Che  act,  entltfed, 
"An  act  supj^ementary  to  an  act,  entitled,  "An  Ace  for 
the  Encouragement  of  Learning,  by  securing  the  copies 
of  Maps,  Charts,  and  Books,  to  the  authors  and  pro 
IvietOM  of  such  copies  during  the  times  therein  jBen« 
tioned ;"  and  extending  the  benefits  thereof  to  the  Aru 
•f  desiipiing,  engraTing.  and  eteliing  historical  and  olba 

D.  CALDWELL, 
CUrk  tf  tM§  JEarCsm  DUtritt  tf^nmttl 


SizreiKo  the  praises  of  God  is  justlf  regiid* 
ed  as  one  of  the  most  delightful  and  profita- 
ble parts  of  worship,  both  pablic  and  private. 
^     It  was  introduced  by  divine  command  mto  the 
^     irorship  of  the  Old  Testament;  the  blessed 
Saviour  himself  recommended  it  by  his  prac-' 
(^     dee;  and  it  is  enjoined  by  the  apostle  Paul  oh 
^      Christians  in  general.    Its  separate  utility,  in 
cj»     addition  to  that  of  prayer  and  hearing  the 
«i      word  of  God,  is  based  upon  the  very  nature 
"^     of  the  human  nund;  as  it  calls  into  actipn  ad** 
ditional  powers  of  the  soul.     Yet  as  the  ma- 
terials for  the  exercise  of  this  Cliristian  duty 
m  any  other  than  the   Hebrew  language, 
whether  translations  of  the  Psalms  or  original 
effuaions  on  the  doctrines  and  facts  of  the 
scriptures,   are  necessarily  the  products  of 
uninspired  pens;  they  are  characterised  by 
different  degrees  of  merit  both  in  respect  to 
poetic  excellence  and  devotional  tendency. 
in  no  other  language,  it  is  thought,  is  there 
extant  so  copious  and  excellent  a  collection 
of  Psalms  and  Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs,  aa 
that  of  the  Lutheran  Church  in  Geimanj|r^ 
And  from  this  copious  source  our  German 
lurches  in  tins  countiy  have^bawn  wnple 
■applies.    Yet  the  prevalence  of  the  ^glish 
lan^uafpe,  has,  in  some  places,  long  nnce  led 
to  Its  uittoduction  into  the  semces  of  out 
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sanctuaries,  as  well  as  to  the  pubUcAlibn  of 
several  collections  of  hymns  in  the  same 
tongue.  Among  these,  that  made  b^  the 
learned  and  pious  Br.  Kuntze,  then  Senior  of 
the  New  York  Ministerium,  and  published  in 
1795,  is  excellent  in  its  devotioiud  tendency^ 
but  lainentably  deficient  in  poetic  beauty 
And  purity  of  diction.  The  collection,  sub« 
sequently  lUade  by  a  Committee  of  tiie  New 
York  Synod,  appointed  in  1812,  not  only 
hierits  a  decided  preference,  but  is  indeed  a 
tnost  excellent  work.  Yet  long  elperience 
has  evinced,  that  this  selection  does  not  af- 
ford a  sufficient  variety  for  all  the  purposes 
of  ministerial  duty  and  Christian  practice,  and 
many  of  the  choicest  and  most  devotional 
productions  of  the  English  muse  are  not 
tontained  in  it. 

Under  these  circumstances,  the  Greneral 
Synod  deemed  it  their  duty,  in  accordance 
tvilh  theii*  constitution,  and  in  obedience  to 
the  numerous  calls  made  on  them,  to  provide 
a  Hymn  Book,  possessing  alike  sufficient  am- 
plitude, classical  excellence,  and  devotional 
spirit,  to  serve  as  a  permanent  book  for  the 
churches  of  their  connexion,  and  for  all  othen 
who  may  be  disposed  to  use  it  For  this  pur- 
pose the  undersigpied  were  appointed  a  com- 
ihittee  in  1825,  and  have  for  several  yearv 
devoted  their  most  particiUar  and  prayerful 
attention  to  the  important  duty  asmgned  them. 
Thty  have  found  the  work  arduous  Tar  beyond 
their  early  expectations;  but  their  conviction 
of  its  importance  and  necesmbr  has  continually 
iticreased.  Their  aim  has  been  to  combino 
In  the  highest  posable  degree  practical  ex* 
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edlenee  vdfh  me  cbarms  and  gitices  of  poetry, 
llieyhave  procured  all  the  most  excellent 
and  valuable  Hymn  Books  used  by  nstef 
churches,  and  have  also  exanuned  veiy  man^ 
hymns  dispersed  through  the  works  of  indi- 
vidual au^ors.  They  feel  assured  that  the 
wlectionmade  will  contain  the  major  part  of 
the  best  Hymns  extant  in  tlie  Enghah  lan- 
guage. They  have  also  after  mature  con- 
sideration constructed  a  new  arrangement, 
which  they  deem  decidedly  more  practical 
than  any  other  which  they  have  seen,  and 
calculated  to  be  more  useful  both  to  ministers 
and  laymen. 

As  the  New  York  Hymn  Book  is  in  the  pos- 
session of  many  of  our  churches,  it  was  thought 
proper  to  add  to  all  the  hymns  taken  from  it 
the  number  which  they  bear  in  that  collec«> 
tion:  and  as  the  number  of  such  hymns  in  all 
the  principal  divisions  of  the  book  is  very  con- 
mderable,  it  will  be  found  that  both  books 
can  be  used  together  without  inconvenience. 

A  view  of  the  general  subjects,  sufficiently 
minute  for  reference,  is  prefixed  to  the  book. . 

A  poilable  size  was  adopted,  not  only  (qr 
the  sake  of  cheapness  and  convenience  in 
public  and  domestic  worship,  but  also  that 
Cluristians  who  strive  to  walk  with  God,  and 
delight  to  sin^  the  songs  of  Zion,  may  carry 
Hiis  volume  with  them  on  their  journeys,  an^ 
in  their  social  walks,  and  into  tlie  field  of  la- 
bow,  and  as  opportunity^  may  offer,  kindle 
anew  the  flame  of  their  devotion  at  Uie  fire  of 
the  sacred  muse. 

In  conclusion,  we  would  commend  tiiis 
w  jrk  to  the  seriouti  use  of  the  disciples  of  our 
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Lord  in  general,  and  onr  churches  in  pftrticu- 
lar{  and  more  especially  to  the  favour  and 
blessing  of  that  divine  Redeemer,  whose 
dying  love  will  be  the  theme  of  our  more 
perfect  praises  in  the  realms  of  celestial  bliss. 

'  S.  S.  SCHMUCKER, 
PA>fetK>r  ofTheolf^y  in  Thecri.  Bern,  of  the  Ge- 
neral SyiKxl  ofEv.  Luth.  CburrJu 

C.  p.  KRAUTH, 
Pastor  of  the  second  EnglMi  Lutheran  Church, 

Philadelphia 

G.  SHOBER, 
Pastor  of  the  Lutlieraa  Churchy  Salem,  North 

Carolina. 

J.  G.  SCHMUCKER,  D.  D. 
Pastor  of  the  Luth.  Church,  Yorlc,  Pennsylvania. 

B.  KELLER, 
Pastor  of  the  Lutheran  Church,  Germantown, 

Pennsylvania. 
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THE  SCRIPTURES. 

-  L.  M. 

■  •  The  Bible  the  inspired  source  of  reUgious 
knowledge, 
1  "pTERNAL  Spirit!  twHS  thy  breatli 
•■-^  The  oracles  of  truth  inspired; 
And  kings  and  holy  seers  ofold 
AVith  strong  prophetic  impulse  fir*d. 

8  FilPd  with  thy  great  almigh^  pow*r, 
Their  lips  with  hei^^enly  scienee  flow'd; 
'l*hcir  hands  a  thousand  wonders  wrought. 
Which  bore  the  signature  of  God. 

8  With  gladsome  heails  they  spread  the  news 
Of  pardon,  through  a  Saviour's  blood; 
And  to  a  num*rous  seeking  crowd 
Mai'k'd  out  the  path  to  his  abode. 

A  The  pow'rs  of  eailh  and  hell  in  vain 
Aeainst  the  saered  word  combine; 
Thy  providence  through  ev'ry  age 
Securely  guards  the  work  divine. 

f  Thee,  its  great  author,  source  of  ligtit, 
.  Thee,  its  preserver,  we  adore; 

And  humbly  ask  a  ray  from  thee. 

Its  hidden  wonders  to  explore. 

rt  (210)      U  M. 

^*  The  Scriptures  inspired. 

1  *nnWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
•■-  The  iuiMent  prophets  spoke  hit  wonli 


S  THR  SCRIFTURES. 

His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire. 

And  varm'd  their  hearts  with  heav*nly  Are. 

S  The  works  and  wonders  which  Uiey  wrougtU 
Confirmed  tlie  messages  tliey  brought: 
Tlie  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  braatli,  . 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  G|-eat  God!  mine  eyes  with  pleasHre  look 
On  tlie  dear  volume  of  thy  hook; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me 

4  I<et  tlie  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  tlie  wind; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hoi)e  secures 
This  is  Uiy  word,  ana  must  endtu«. 

^  (a04.}      C.  M. 

0«  Tiie  same, 

1  XIATHER  of  mereies,  in  ^^^y  word 
•I-    What  endless  gloi7  shines' 
For  ever  be  thv  name  ^^dop'd 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

S  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  wjmt 
Exhaustless  riches  find; 
Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

S  Here  tlie  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growi. 
And  yields  a  fi*ee  repast? 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Hpre  tlie  Redeemer's  welcome  YQ^ee 

Spreads  heav'nly  ^leafse  nwundj 
And  life  and  everlasviug  joys 
Attend  the  blissfol  sound. 

5  O  in»y  tJ^ese  heav'nly  pages  he 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
\i\<\  still  increasing  light! 


THE  SCAIFTURSS.  4^  I 

1^  tlivine  Instrueter,  graeious  Lord! 
Be  thou  for  ever  ncsir. 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  uered  iirohl. 
And  view  my  Saviour  thei^ 

.      .  r303.)      C»  M. 

4  •  'the  v^wd  ofG^d  an  metmparahle  treeuiir*^ 

1  ¥  ET  av'rice,  borne  from  shore  to  shoi'e, 
•*-^  Her  fav'riie  god  pursue: 
Thv  word,  O  J  ^ord,  we  value  taore 
'riiaii  Iiulia  or  Peinu 

£  Hera  mines  of  knowletl^,  love,  and  joy. 
Are  openM  to  our  sight; 
The  purast  gold  without  alloy. 
And  gbms  divinely  bright. 

5  The  counsels  of  redeeming  gi'ace 

These  sacred  leaves  unfold; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Oiu*  raptnrM  eyes  l>ehold. 

4  Here  light,  descottding  from  above, 
Diixxts  our  doubtful  feet; 
Here  promises  of  heav'nly  love 
Oiu*  ai*dent  wishes  meet. 

•  Our  niim'rous  griefs  arti  liei*e  redrcst. 
And  all  our  wants  supplied: 
Nau^it  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  m  tliis  book  denied. 

I  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  W6  search  with  eager  pains, 
AssurM  that  we  shall  find! 

»  (902)      C.  M. 

*^«  T%e  value  and  ampreheruivetiefi  of  the  Bibh^ 

I  Y  ET  all  the  heatiten  writers  join, 
■*-'  To  form  one  perfect  book: 
Great  God!  if  once  compar'd  with  thitte. 
How  mean  their  lAriitings  lotfirt 


6,  7  THE   SORlPTURtS*  • 

S  Not  the  most  perfect  pulci  they  gave  ^ 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiv'n,  * 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  crave*  . 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven.  f 


But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  Loi-d,  1  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage; 
Tfiei-e  shall  my  noblest  powVs  rejoice. 
My  wannest  thoughfts  engage. 

4  111  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love. 


r 

I, 

11  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love,  li 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight,  if 

Wliile  tlirough  thy  promises  I  rove  J 

With  ever  fresh  delight.  [ 

5  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknowu,  ,. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise,  \' 

Seeds  of  imnioital  bliss  are  sown,  i 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

^  P.  M.  I 

O.  Precious  Bible. — Psalm  xix.  10. 

1  ■pRECIOUS  Bible!  what  a  treasure 
■I    Does  the  woi*d  of  God  afford ! 
All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure. 
Food  and  med*cine,  shield  and  swafrd) 
Let  the  world  account  me  poor — 
Having  tliis  I  need  no  more. 

3  Food,  to  which  the  world's  a  sU'angKr, 
Hei-e  my  hungrjr  soul  enjoys j 
Of  excess  there  is  no  danger, 
Though  it  fills,  it  never  cloys: 
On  a  dying  Christ  I  feed- 
He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed!  j 

P.  M.  : 

7 .  The  Biblc-^O  fum  I  love  thy  Lam.  ^ 

Ps.  cxix.  97. 
1  "O  Y  the  thoughUesB  world  deride^ 
*-*  Still  I  love  the  word  of  God; 
Tis  the  crook  by  whidi  I*m  guided, 
Often  'tis  a  chAsieniug  rod» 
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M  end*  the  Mrife, 

Jnglire. 
Joomy  T.Ie. 
mi^ito  God! 


^^   W  THK    SGHIFTUilES. 

5  Ye  fiivour*d  lanUs,  who  have  this  word, 
Ye  saijiU,  who  feel  its  saving  power, 
IkiitR  ^'Oiir  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguished  grace  adore. 

9,  C.  M. 

IiutructiMiffrom  Sa^^ttys. 

1  TJOW  sliall  the  young  secure  their  nearts, 
•*••*■  And  guai*d  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  impaits 
To  keei)  the  conscience  clean. 

8  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
TliemeHncst  souls  instiiiction  find, 
And  i-aise  their  tlioughts  to  God. 

d  'TIS  like  tlie  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  dayt 
And  through  the  dangers  of  tlie  night 
A  lamp  to  lea<l  our  Avay. 

4  The  men  that  ke?p  thy  law  M-ith  care, 

And  meditate  tliv  woi*d, 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachei*s  are, 
And  better  know  the  I<oixl. 

5  Tliy  precepts  make  me  tindy  wise: 

I  hate  the  sinner's  I'oad; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

6  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  agtei 

10.  ^*  ^• 

7%tf  jffory  of  the  -woriL 

I  rpHE  spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
•*■    And  brings  the  truth  to  sightt 
"'reocpts  and  promises  jkfibrd 
A.  sanctity ing  light. 


11,  h 


THE   SCRIFTUIU&$. 

t  A  eloi7  |ilds  the  ssicred  j)ag^ 
MajesUclike the  sua; 
It  giTcs  a  light  to  every  age, 
ft  gives— %ut  boiTows  iionch 

i  The  hand  that  m^e  it  ftill  supplier 
The  gTMiiouslight  and  heat: 
His  tmUis  upon  &  lurtloiis  rise, 
Tliey  rise,  bat  never  set. 

4  Ijet  everlasting  thanks  he  thine. 

For  siieh  a  hriorlit  disjilay. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  diine. 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day- 

I  1  (208.)      C.  M. 

•  '  •   The  Scriptures  coiuofntoiy  to  fhepemt€itk 

I  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears^ 

-■-^  1  fly  to  tkee,  ray  Loi^; 

And  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

8  The  volume  of  m^  Father's  graee 
Does  all  rav  grief  assuaget 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour^  fiiee 
Almost  IB  «v%y  page. 

5  lliis  is  the  field,  where  hidden  liei 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown; 
iliat  merchant  is  divinelv  wise. 
Who  makes  the  peari  his  own. 

4  This  is  the  judge,  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  treason  fail^ 
My  guide  to  everlasting  J ife, 
Throug^i  idl  (Siis  gloomj  vale. 

5  O  may  th^  counsels,  mighty  JGod! 

My  roving  feet  command; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road, 
0  tax  leads  to  thy  ngtA  hand. 

•.  •  •  C*  M* 

i***         A  ratUrud  defence  of  the  Q9tpd. 

a'^HALL  atheists  dare  insult  the  erosa 
Of  our  Redeemer  God? 

7  1 


15  BEING  AHB 

Shall  infidels  reproach  his  laws. 
Or  trample  on  his  blood? 

it  What  if  he  chose  mysterious  ways. 
To  cleanse  us  from  our  faults: 
May  not  tlie  works  of  sovei-eign  grace 
Transcend  our  feeble  thoughts? 

3  What  if  the  gotpel  bids  us  fi^ht 

With  flesh,  and  self,  and  sin  ? 

The  prize  is  most  divinely  bright. 

Which  we  are  call'd  to' win. 

4  Wliat  if  the  foolish,  and  the  poor, 

His  glorious  grace  partake) 
This  but  confirms  his  trutli  the  more. 
For  so  the  prophets  s^iake. 

5  Do  some,  that  own  his  sacred  name. 

Indulge  their  souls  in  sin? 
Jesus  should  never  bear  the  blame, 
(lis  laws  are  pure  and  clean. 

6  Then  let  our  faith  grow  firm  and  strong. 

Our  lips  profess  his  word; 
Nor  bliifii,  nor  fear  to  walk  among 
The  men  that  love  the  Loi*d. 


BEING  AND  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOII 

iq        •  L.  M. 

*  *^  •  God  exalted  above  aU  praise. 

I  "pTERNAL  Power!  whose  high  abode 
-*-^  Becomes  tlie  grandeur  of  a  God; 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  boxmds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 

8  The  lowest  step  around  thy  seat. 

Rises  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet; 

In  vain  the  tall  archangel  tries 

To  reach  thine  height  with  wond*ring  cjec 
$ Ujrd,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  del 

We  would  adoi"c  our  IMUker  too; 
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PERF^onoKii  oy  god.      14, 19 

From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  ire  err, 
The  Great,  the  Hoty,  and  the  High! 

4  Earth  fix>m  afiu*  has  heard  thf  fiime. 
And  ▼orms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  namof 
But,  O!  the  glories  of  tliy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind, 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  but  man  belov; 

Be  short  our  tunes;  our  words  be  fewi 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

Ij  L,  M. 

J"*-    The  SphitttaUty  of  God^  John  \v,2^, 

I   ^pHOU  art,  O  God!  a  spirit  pui-e, 
-*-   Invisible  to  mortal  eyes; 
111*  immortal,  and  the  etci-nal  Ring, 
The  great,  the  good,  tlie  only  vrise. 

8  Whilst  nature  dianges,  and  her  works 
Corrupt,  decay,  dissolve,  and  die. 
Thy  essence  pure  no  change  shall  see. 
Secure  of  immortality. 

S  Thou  great  Invisible!  what  hand 
Can  draw  thy  image  spotless  fair! 
To  what  in  heaven,  to  inhat  on  earth. 
Can  men  tli'  immortal  King  compare! 

4  Let  stupid  heatliens  frame  their  gods 
Of  gold,  and  silver,  wood  and  stone; 
Om-s  is  the  God  that  made  tlie  heavens; 
Jehovah  he,  and  God  alone. 

5  My  soul,  thr  purest  homage  pay. 
In  truth  and  spirit  him  adore; 
More  shall  this  please  than  saerifiee. 
Than  oatnrard  forms  ddight  him  more. 

in  C.  M. 

■  «^*  The  Infinite. 

t  CJOME  lenqth  lend  your  heayenly  toBfiieb 
^  Or  harp  m  golden  ttringy 


16  BEING   AND 

That  I  mnv  raise  a  lofty  aong, 
To  our  &tenial  King. 

8  Tl^  names  how  infinite  they  l>e! 
Great  EvicRLASTiifo  One! 
Boundless  thy  miglit  and  majesty. 
And  unconfin'd  thy  thixine. 

S  Tliy  glories  shine  of  wondrous  size, 
And  wondrous  large  thy  grace; 
Immortal  day  breaks  from  Uiine  eyes. 
And  Grabnel  reils  his  fiuse. 

4  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss, 

AVhich  angels  cannot  sound; 
An  ocean  of  infinities 
Where  all  our  tfioughts  are  drownM 

5  Tlie  myst'rics  of  creation  lie 

Beneath  enlightened  minds; 
Thoughts  can  ascend  abore  tlie  sky 
And  fly  before  the  winds; 

C  Reason  may  grasp  the  massy  hills. 
And  stretch  from  pole  to  pole; 
But  half  thy  name  our  spirit  fills, 
And  oreiioads  our  soul. 

f  In  vain  our  haughty  reason  swells, 
For  nothii^'s  found  in  Thee, 
But  boundless  inconocivables, 
And  vast  etemi^ ! 

1 1\  ^  ^* 

I^*        GodwpretneimdMelf^tufiaenL 

I  TETHAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name, 
*'    Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach; 
He  dwells  coneeal'd  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  thov^ts  can 


%  The  spacious  worlds  of  hearenly  light, 
ComparM  witli  him,  how  short  they  fidl! 
They  are  too  daik,  and  he  too  bri^t; 
Nothing  are  they,  imd  God  is  all. 
10 


PEUrEOTlOMS  OF  GOD.  ~\7 

$  He  8{K)ke  the  woiulroiis  word,  aad  lo! 
Creation  rose  at  his  command; 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  knov, 
fionnd  in  the  hoUov  of  his  hand* 

4  There  rests  the  earth,  thore  roll  the  spl^ftei^ 
There  nature  leano^  and  feels  her  ftapi 

UtA  his  own  8etf-«^ifiicienee  bears 
The  weight  of  his  own  glories  up. 

5  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows, 
Measurin^^  tlieir  changes  by  the  moon: 
No  ebb  hie  sea  of  gloiy  knows; 

His  age  is  one  eternal  noon. 

6  Tlien  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  round. 
The  lofly  tune  let  Gabriel  raise; 

All  nature  dwell  U|x>n  the  sound, 
But  we  can  ne'er  fulfil  the  praise. 

nL.  M. 
*         IVte  Iftcomprehensibutttf  of  Goa, 

1  I^OD  is  a  name  mj  soul  adores 
^^  Th*  Almighty  Three,  the  Eternal  One! 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers. 
Confess  the  infinite  unknown. 

8  From  tlty  great  self  th;|r  being  springs; 
Thou  art  thy  own  original. 
Made  up  ofuncreated  things, 
And  self-sttflScience  bears  uiem  all. 

3  Thy  voice  produced  the  seas  and  spheres^ 
Bios  the  waves  roar  and  planets  dune; 
But  notliing  like  thyself  appears 
Through  an  these  spacious  ytroA*  of  thine.  ^ 

4  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows; 
From  change  to  chan^  the  creatures  nm: 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows. 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

f  How  shall  affrighted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  gracef 
11 
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Beneath  thy  feet  we  He  so  fitr, 

And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face !        , 

6  Who  can  behold  the  glorious  liriit? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame? 
None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  thy  mighti 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  n^me* 

-  o  (•'506.)      L.  M. 

lO-  UmtyofGod, 

t  "EXTERNAL  God,  almiglity  cause 

-■^  Of  earth,  and  seas  and  worlds  unknown 

All  things  ai-e  subject  to  thy  laws; 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

S  Thy  glonous  being  singly  stands. 
Of  all  within  itself  possest; 
By  none  control'd  in  thy  commands, 
And  in  thyself  completely  blest. 

S  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe; 

Let  heav»n  and  earth  due  homage  pay- 
All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  Uieir  sway 

4  In  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hope  shall  rest. 

Fountain  of  peace  and  joy  and  love! 
Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blest; 

Witliout  thee  all  would  nothing  prove. 

5  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs; 

Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give; 
Thine  be  our  hearts  and  thine  our  songs. 
And  to  Uiy  glory  we  would  Bve. 

6  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  landti 

Their  idol-<leities  dethrone; 
Subdue  tlie  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  ivign  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

J  •'•  God  incomprehensible, 

1  1^  UKA  1*  God,  in  vam  man*s  naii-ow  view 
vl  Attempts  to  look  tliy  nature  thrui^;U» 
19 


TBT 


^ERFEOriONS  OF  GOD. 

Our  lab*ring  pow'rs  with  rey'renoAOvn, 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known 

S  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought. 
Who  countless  yeai's  his  God  has  souglit, 
Su^h  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find. 
Or  fully  ti*ace  thy  boundless  raind. 

S  Yet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  men  to  know; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  powV  divine 
Thro'  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

i  O!  may,  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Tliy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
Kxplore  thy  sacred  truth,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will! 

on  (2^)    CM. 

^^»         God  eternal  and  vnchangeabU^ 

1  r2.REAT  God,  how  infinite  art  tho^! 
^-^  How  frail  and  weak  are  we  J 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  1l>6#, 
And  pay  their  prsdse  to  thee. 

S  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  earth  ur  heav'n  was  madel; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

9  Nature  and  time  all  open  lie 
To  thine  immense  survey^ 
From  the  formation  of  the  sky. 
To  the  last  awful  day. 

4  Eternity,  witli  all  its  years, 
Stands  present  to  thy  view. 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appearftf 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 

i  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  dra1n^ 
And  vex'd  witli  trifling  careS; 
Wliilc  thine  etei*nal  thoi^ht  moves  on 
Thine  undiatiub'd  ai&irt. 


fiif   22  BBIITG  AHir 

t  GrMfc  CM.  hov  iufiDite  art  tkoof 
How  fmn  and  Veak  are  ire ! 
Let  the  whole  vaoe  of  creatures  bow^ 
And  imy  their  praise  to  thee. 

1    AlX..POW»RFUI^self^isteDtGoi^ 

•^^  Who  all  creation,  dost  siutalal 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  oome^ 
And  everlasting  is  thj  reigp. 

S  FixM  and  eternal  as  thy  dajrs. 
Each  glorious  atti'ibute  divine^ 
Thro' ages  infinite,  shall  still 
With  uaduninished  lustre  ahioe. 

3  Fountain  of  heing!  source  of  good^ 

Immutable  dost  thou  remain^ 
Iff  or  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Nature  her  oi'der  shall  rerersc. 

Revolving  seasoiM  cease  tlieir  rooiMl; 

Nor  spring  appear  with  blooming  prid^ 

Nor  autumn  be  with  plenty  ci'own'd: 

5  Yon  shinine  oi^s  forget  tlkeir  course; 

The  son  nts  destin'd  path  forsake; 
And  burning  desolation  mark 
Amid  the  woiid  his  ^aiMl'Httgtrack: 

$  Earth,  may  with  all  her  pow'rs  dissolve. 
If  aadti  the  great  Creator's  will: 
But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same; 
**I  am'*  is  thy  menMxial  stilt. 

^-^^  Gcd  ahfdgltty. 

1  QIVE  lotbe  Lord,  ye  sons  of  iMn«^ 
^^  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  pw  n^ 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name. 


PERFECTIONS   QT   GOD. 

f  Tlie  Lord  procliums  his  powV  ftlond, 
0*er  die  vast  ocean  and  the  land; 
His  Toioe  divides  tlie  watW  eloud, 
And  lightnings  Uaze  at  his  command. 

3  Hc'flpeaks,  and  howling  tempests  rise. 

And  lay  the  foi*est  hare  aroond; 
TK<  fiercest  heasts,  with  piteous  eries. 
Confess  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  11    thunders  rend  the  vaulted  skies, 

And  palaces  and  temples  shake. 
The  mountains  tremhle  at  the  noise. 
The  valleys  roai*,  tlie  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sov'reign  o'er  the  flood; 

The  Thund'rer  reigns  for  ever  King; 
But  makes  his  chiuxh  his  hlest  abode. 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  We  see  no  terrors  in  his  name. 

But  in  our  God  a  Father  ^d. 
The  voice,  that  shakes  all  nature's  frame, 
S^ieaka  comfoil  to  the  pious  ramd. 

23.  (36.)      C.  M. 

1  ^nnWAS  God  who  hui-rdthe  rolling  sphcreii 
-'-    And  stretch'd  Uie  boundless  skies; 
Who  form'd  the  plan  of  endless  years, 
And  bade  the  ages  rise. 

S  From  everlasting  is  his  might. 
Immense  and  imconfin'd: 
He  pierces  tlirough  the  realms  of  light. 
And  rides  upon  the  wind. 

f  He  darts  along  the  burning  skies; 
lioud  thunders  round  him  roar: 
All  heav'n  attends  him,  as  he  flies; 
All  hell  proolaims  his  \ioyr*r, 

Ue  scatters  nations  with  his  hreath) 
11%^  leatter'd  natioAi  fly: 
II 
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Illoe  pettitence  juid  wasbng  deaths 
Confess  the  Goclliesd  nigK. 

5  Ye  worlds,  witli  evVy  liTing  thing, 
FCrtBl  his  Ulgh  command r 
Moitals,  pay  homage^  your  King, 
And  own  his  ruling  hfuid» 

24.  ^-  M. 

1  \I^li^N  in  dark  and  dreadfUl  gloom, 

'*  Clouds  on  clouds  poktentous  spread^ 
Black  as  if  the  day  of  doom 

Hung  o'er  natui*e's  shrinking  head: 
When  the  lightning  breaks  fi*om'high, 
God  is  coming^— God  is  nig|h! 

2  Then  we  heai*  his  chariot  wheels. 

As  the  mighty  thunder  rolls; 
Nature,  stai-ued  nature  reels, 

From  the  centre  to  the  poles: 
Then  the  oeeap,  earth,  aim  sky, 
Tremble  as  he  passes  by! 

S  Darkness,  wild  with  hon^k*.  Forms 

His  mysterious  hiding-place; 
Should  he  from  his  ark  or  storms. 

Rend  the  veil  and  show  his  face, 
At  tlie  judgment  of  his  eye. 
All  the  universe  would  cue. 

4  Grod  of  vengeance !  from  above, 

AVirile  thme  awful  bolts  are  hurPd, 

O  remember  tliou  art  love ! 
Spai*e ! — O  spare  a  guilty  worid ! 

Stay  thy  flaming  wrath  awoile, 

Lettlie  bow  of  promise  smile! 

^  t>  •        Q0ii  mmup^esetit  and  omtdscient. 

1 T  ^R  V*  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  throuj^ ; 
-■-■  lliine  eye  commands,  witli  piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 
My  heart  and  fleshy  with  all  tlieir  liow»rt. 
16 


I»kAJPB0TIONS  OF  OOD^. '  $1 

9  Could  I  BO  false,  so  faithless  proTOi» 
To  quit  thy  seiTice  and  ihflovej 
Whei'e,  Loixl,  could  t  thy  presenee  aliuii, 
Or  ^rom  thy  dreadful  glory  luu^ 

S  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea; 
Thy  svrifter  hand  wotjdd  first  arrive. 
And  there  arrest  thy  fi^ttive. 

4  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Ueneath  the  S|)i*eading  veil  of  night; 
One  glance  oftliiue,  one  piercing  ray 
Would  kindle  dai'kness  into  day. 

5  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

Ko  screen  from  tliy  all-searching  eyes. 
Thy  hand  ean  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  noon. 

€  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  ki*easty 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ! 
Nor  let  my  weakeiM)assions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

26.  (38)    C.  M. 

1  J  ORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee! 
■*-^  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

Iliy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

idy  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 

And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee.  Lord, 

Before  they're  torm'd  wiUiin; 
And  ere  my  lips  nronounce  the  word, 

Hiou  know*8t  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  higli! 
^Vhere  ean  a  creature  hide? 

17  B 
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Widiin  Uiy  etrtlin^  arms  I  He, 
Bcscft  on  ev^ry  side. . 

5  So  let  tliy  grace  surround  me  Btill, 
And  like  a  bulwark  i»rove,  ^ 
To  guainl  my  soul  ti*om  ev*iy  ill, 
Seeur'd  by  sov'reign  love. 

n^  (41.)      C.  M. 

^1*  God^a  Wiadofn, 

1  O^^^^  of  immoital  praise  belong 
•^  To  my  almighty  God: 

He  hath  my  heart,  and  he  ray  tongue. 
To  spi'cad  his  name  abi'oad. 

2  Uo«r  great  the  woi'ks  his  hand  hath  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight! 
And  men  in  ev'iy  age  )iave  sought 
His  wonders  witli  delight. 

S  How  most  exact  is  natui*e*s  frame! 
How  wise  til*  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  tlie  scheme 
That  his  fii*8t  thoughts  design'd. 

4  Wlien  he  redeem^  the  sons  of  men, 

He  fix'd  his  covenant  sui-e: 
Tlie  orders,  that  his  lips  pronounce. 
To  endless  years  endm^e. 

5  Nature,  and  time,  and  eartli,  and  skies^ 

llky  heav'nly  skill  pi-oclaim. 
Wliat  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise. 
But  learn  to  read  tliy  name? 

9  To  feai*  tliy  powV,  to  ti'ust  thy  grace. 
Is  our  divinest  skill; 
And  lie's  the  wisest  of  our  race. 
Who  best  obeys  Uiy  will. 

Oft  (*3.)      C.  M. 

^^*  God  holy  andjuti, 

I  TTOLY  and  reT*rend  is  the  name 
**  OfoureteinalKiug. 
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Thrice  holy.  Lord!  the  angels  try: 
Thrice  hoiy,  let  us  nng. 

S  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works^ 
And  saints  ai-e  his  delieht; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Are  hateful  in  his  sight. 

3  The  decnoest  rev'rence,  homage,  love, 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God? 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  Tliou,  righteous  God!  preserve  my  mind 

Fromsdl  pollution  free; 
Thine  image  form  within  my  breast. 
That  I  thy  face  may  see. 

29.  (**-)      C-  M. 

1  flOD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  vise; 
^^  He  sees  our  inmost  mind. 

In  Tain  to  heav'n  we  ruse  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear. 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Tlirough  tlie  disguise  they  wear.  > 

3  Their  liftied  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Tlieir  bended  knees  the  ground : 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord!  search  my  thoughts,  and  tty  my  ways 

And  make  my  soul  sincere: 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  thei'e. 

30  (*^0    c.  M. 

•  God  no  rejecter  ofperwno, 

1  Tirn'H  eye  imnartial,  heav'n's  high  King 
"*  Surreyt  enai  buouui  tribe} 
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Xo  earthljT  pomp  bis  ejres  cftti  dmt  m^ 
Nor  wealth  his  &Tour  bribe. 

%  The  rich  ftnd  poor,  of  equal  clay, 
Hit  powerful  hand  did  frame; 
All  aqiils  are  his,  and  him  alike 
Their  common  Parent  elaim, 

S  Ye  sons  of  men  of  high  degi^ee. 
Your  ^p:'eat  Superior  own; 
Praise  him  for  all  his  gifts,  and  pay 
Your  homage  at  his  throne. 

A  Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  humble  poor. 
And  banish  evVjr  fear: 
ITie  God  you  serve  will  ne'er  forsake 
The  man  of  heait  sincere. 

•i1  (50.)      P.  M. 

'^'*  God  faithful 

1  rriHE  |)romises  I  sing, 

-■-  Which  lore  supreme  haUi  spokei 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke. 

They  stand  secure 
And  steadfast  still: 
Not  Sion*8  hill 
Abides  so  sure. 

8  l*lie  mountains  melt  away, 

When  once  the  Judge  appears; 
And  sun  and  moon  decay. 
That  measure  mortal  years: 

But  still  tl^e  same, 
In  radiant  lines. 
His  promise  shines 

T|  irough  all  tlie  flame. 

9  Their  harmony  shall  sound 

Thro»  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  Cbe  ground, 
AM  dissimite  the  sphere*. 


PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD.        3^  33 

Midst  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  seene, 
I'll  stand  serene, 

Thy  word  my  i*ock. 

32.  (^*)      ^'  ^' 

'  ^\         God  benevolent  andmeroiful, 

I  rriHY  ceaseless,  nnexliausted  love, 
J-  Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

S  l^hou  waitest  to  he  ^^cious  still; 
TIiou  dost  with  sinners  heai*; 
That,  sav'd,  we  may  thy  goodness  jc^j 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth,  to  m*". 

To  ev'r}'  soul  ahound; 
A  vast  unfathomable  sea. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drovi  «' 

4  Its  sti*eams  Uie  whole  creation  rea  .a. 

So  plenteous  is  the  store; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Knough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  meraes  are; 

A  rock  which  cannot  move: 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Tliy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Tlux>uffhout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

UnaUerably  sure;   - 
And,  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
His  goodness  must  endiu«. 

OQ  (52.)      P.  M. 

•^•^-  Godis  Ivoe, 

%  IVTY  Grod,  thy  boundless  love  I  ];>rai8ei 
^'^  How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze. 

How  sweetly  bioom  helowT 
It  streams  fi'om  Irjr  eternal  throne; 
Through  heav*s.  sir  ioys  for  ever  nin^. 
And  o'er  the  earth  they  flov- 


34  BEING   AND 

2  Tig  love  thftt  paintis  the  purple  moriH 
And  bids  the  douds,  in  air  upborne. 

Their  genial  dfopa  distU; 
In  eT*ry  i^mal  beam  It  glows, 
And  breathes  in  ev'rjp  gale  that  blows. 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

#  It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
Andpourt its  flower]^  beauties  round. 

Whose  sweets  pertunie  tlie  gale; 
Its  bounties  richl^  spread  the  plain, 
llie  blushing  fruit,  the  TOlden  grain. 

And  smiJe  on  evVjr  viuc. 

4  But  in  tliy  gospel  see  il  shine 
With  grace  and  glories  more  divine. 

Proclaiming  smsforgiv'n. 
lliere  faith,  briglit  cherub,  points  the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day, 

And  opens  all  her  heav'n. 

5  Then  let  the  love,  that  makes  me  blest. 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 

And  ardent  gratitude; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 

« .  (54)      C.  M. 

•J  ^  •  Godgrctdout  to  alL 

1  QWEET  is  tlie  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 
^  O  God,  my  heav'nly  King! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

8  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 
His  goodness  to  tne  skies. 
Throu^  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shine% 
And  ev'ry  want  supplies. 

8  With  longing  eyes,  tliy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  claily  food;  •     • 

Thv  lib»ral  hand  provides  their  meat,  ^' 

And  fills  their  mouths  with  £oodi 
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4  How  kind  are  thy  compaiaioiis,  Ijord! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moveaf 
But  BOOB  he  sends  his  pardHiing  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  ne  loves. 

5  Creature^  with  all  their  endlen  race. 

Thy  pow'r  and  praiso  proclaim; 
Bat  saints,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace^ 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

OX  (55.)         C.  M. 

"*'•        GodP8  mercies  unutterable* 

1  (^UR  souls  with  pleasing  wonder  view 
^^  The  bounties  of  thy  grace; 

How  much  bestow'd,  how  much  reserv'd. 
For  those  that  seek  thy  face. 

2  Thy  liberal  hand  with  worldly  bliss 

OH:  makes  their  cup  run  o'er; 
And  in  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
They  find  diviner  store. 

3  Here  mercy  hides  their  num'rous  ainfls 

Here  grace  their  souls  renews; 
Here  hope,  and  love,  and  joy,  and  peac« 
Their  heav'nly  beams  dmuse. 

4  But  oh!  what  treasures  yet  ualuiowa 

Are  lodg'd  in  worlds  to  come! 
If  these  th'  enjoyments  of  the  way. 
How  happy  is  their  home! 

6  And  what  shall  mortal  worms  reply? 

Or  how  such  gOodness  own.^ 
Bat  'tis  our  joy,  that,  Liord,  to  thee 
Thy  servants'  hearts  are  known. 

6  Smce  time's  too  short,  all-gracionsGody 
To  utter  half  thy  praise; 
ItfOnd,  to  the  honour  of  thy  name, 
£temal  hymns  we'll  raise. 
Og  (56.)        S.  M. 

"^*        CMPs  mercy  great  and  etehuA. 
1  "A/p  >oa],  repeat  Ms  praise, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  ?feat: 
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Whose  tnger  is  so  slow  to  rise^ 
So  ready  to  abate; 

8'  God  inll  not  always  ckide;  . 
•  And,  when  his  wrath  is  felt. 
His  stroke*  are  fewer  than  our  crimesi 
And  lighter  than  our-guilt. 

3  Hi^h  as  the  heav'ns  arc  raised 

AboTC  the  ground  we  tread. 
So  iar  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed* 

4  His  grace  subdues  our  sins; 

And  his  forcing  lore. 
Far  as  the  east  is  ^m  the  west^ 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove^ 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  who  fear  his  name; 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 
He  knows  our  reeble  frame. 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower! 
If  one  diarp  blast  sweep  o*er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  oompassionSj  Lord) 

To  endless  years  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure.' 

(31.)      L.M. 

0  /  •  Thf  glory  of  Ood, 

1  TTB  80D8  of  men,  in  sacred  lays, 

^    Attoo&pt  the  great  Creator's  praise  f 
But  who  an  equal'  song  can  framef 
"What  verse  can  readi  the  lofty  theme? 

S  He  sits  enihron'd  amidst  the  spheres, 
And  glory  like  a  garment  wears; 
While  boundless  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  graM^ 
Command  our  awe,  transcend  our  praise* 
«4  * 
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J  Before  his  throne  a  shining  band 
Of  cherubs  and  of  seraphs  stand) 
Etliereal  spirits,  who  in  flight 
Outstiip  the  rapid  speed  oflight. 

4  To  God  all  nature  owes  its  birth. 

He  form'd  this  pond'rous  elobe  of  earth,    • 
He  raised  the  glorioas  arch  on  high, 
And  measur'd  out  Uic  azure  sky. 

5  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  desi^s, 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  slunes. 

His  works,  thi*ough  all  this  wondi'ous  frame^ 
Bear  the  great  impi*css  of  his  name. 

6  Rais'd  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Let  us  his  hip;h  perfections  sing. 

O  let  his  praise  employ  our  tongue, 
Wliilst  list'ning  worlds  applaud  the  song! 

.JO.  God  is  Love,  1  John,  iv.  8. 

1     A  MID  tlie  splendours  of  thy  state, 
-^^  My  God,  thy  love  appears 
With  tlie  soft  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

8  Nature  throiu;h  all  her  ample  round 
Thy  hciaamen  power  proclaims. 
And,  in  melodious  succent,  speak. 
The  goodness  of  thy  names. 

S  Thy  justice,  holiness,  and  truth, 
Oiur  solemn  awe  excite; 
But  the  sweet  charms  of  sovereign  grae^ 
Overwhelm  xa  with  delight 

4  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 
Thunders  thy  dreadful  name; 
But  Sion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

f  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands^ 
Thy  counsels  and  designs, 
25  X 
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In  ey'iT'  vork  Iby  hands  have  fnu&Mr 
Thy  lore  vayx&Bo^y  shinei. 

6  AnjMls  and  men  the  news  proclaim 
Tluroa^  eartli  and  heaven  ahove. 
The  joyful,  the  transporting  news, 
Tlttt  God  the  Lord  is  JjotMs! 

QQ  Li.   M. 

«'*'•  A  Sonff  of  Praise  to  God, 

1  npO  God,  the  universal  King, 

-^  Let  all  mankind  their  tribute  bring; 
All  that  have  breath,  ^our  voices  raise, 
In  songs  of  never-ceasing  pmse. 

8  The  spacious  earth  on  which  we  tread. 
And  wider  heavens  stretch'd  o*er  our  head, 
A  large  and  solemn  temple  frame 
To  cdebrate  its  Builder's  fame. 

3  Here  the  bright  sun,  that  rules  the  day. 
As  through  the  aky  he  makes  his  way. 
To  all  the  world  proclaims  aloud 
The  boundless  sovereignty  of  God. 

4  When  from  his  courts  the  sun  retires, 
And  with  the  day  his  voice  expires. 
The  moon  and  sUrs  adopt  the  song. 
And  through  tiie  night  the  praise  prolcMigt 

f  The  list'nin^  earth  with  ranture  heart 
The  harmomous  music  of  the  spheres; 
And  all  her  tribes  &e  notes  repeat. 
That  God  is  wise,  and  good,  and  great. 

6  But  man,  endow'd  with  nobler  powers 
His  God  in  nobler  strains  adores; 

Ss  is  the  gift  to  know  the  song, 
i  well  as  sing  with  ton^ol  tongue. 

40.  (309.)      L.  M. 

4  TjJTERNAL  and  immortal  King! 
*-*  Thy  peerless  splendoursnonecan  bearc 
S6 
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But  darkness  veils  seraphic  ejes; 
When  God  vith  all  kis  glorj's  diera. 

£  Yet  fifdth  can  pierce  the  awful  gloom^ 
The  great  Invisible  can  see; 
And  with  its  IremUings  mingle  joj, 
In  fix*d  regards,  great  GrodT  to  thee. 

S  Then  evVy  tempting  form  of  sin^ 
Aw'd  by  thy  presence,  disappears; 
And  all  the  glowing  raptur'd  soul 
The  liJcenesfl,  it  contemplates,  wears. 

i  O  ever  ecHMciooB  to  my  heart! 
Witness  to  its  supreme  desire; 
Behold  it  presses  on  to  thee, 
For  it  hath  eaiig^  the  heav'idy  fire. 

S  This  one  petition  would  I  ni*^: 
To  bear  thee  ever  in. my  sight! 
In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  nmuiown. 
My  only  portion  and  delight. 


TRINmr. 

A  1 

*  ^  •     The  Doctrine  and  Use  oftJie  TnnUjf 

£ph.  ii.  18. 
1  "ClATHEK  of  glory.'  to  Uiy  name 
•■■    Immortal  praise  we  give, 
\Vho  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim. 
And  bid  us  rebels  live. 

S  Immortal  honom*  to  the  Son, 
Who  makes  thine  anger  cease; 
Our  lives  he  ransom'd  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  7ur  peace. 

8  To  thy  Almiehty  Spirit  be 
Immortal  ^ory  given. 
Whose  influence  brings  u»  near  to  thee. 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 
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4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voioef 

Adore  th'  eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honours  and  their  joys 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

5  Let  faith,  and  lore,  and  duty  join, 

One  general  song  to  raise; 
Let  saints  in  earth  and  heaven  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

42.  ^  M- 

*  ^  Song"  of  Praise  to  the  ever^bleBted  Ttimt^ 

1  T{LESS'D  be  the  Father  and  his  love; 
■*^  To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above. 

And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

2  Gloiy  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood. 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls. 

S  We  give  the  sacred  Spirit  praise. 
Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  wo 
Makes  living  springs  of  g^<ace  arise. 
And  into  boundless  gloiy  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Grod  the  Spirit,  we  adore. 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown. 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

.  «  P.  M. 

4  •5.  TotheTrimty 

1  TJOLY,  holy,  holy  I^rd! 
•*■*  Self-existent  Deity, 
By  the  hosts  of  heaven  ador'd, 

Teach  us  how  to  worship  thee: 
Only  uncreated  mind, 

Wonders  in  thy  nature  meet; 
PeHect  Unity  combin'd 

With  Society  complete. 
52  All  perfection  dwells  in  thee. 

Now  to  us  obscurely  known, 

So 


PRAISE   TO   GOD.  44 

Three  ia<one,~and  one  in  three, 

Gi'eat  3^ehovah,  God  alone ! 
Be  our  all,  X)  L<id  divme! 

Father,  Saviour,  Vital  Breath!  .    • 

Body,  spirit,  soul  be  thine, 

Now,  and  at,  and  after  death.! 

Glmious,  tHou,  in  holiness. 

Father  didst  fhy  rights  maintain; 
Truth  and  grace  at  once  express. 

When  thy  only  Son  was  slain: 
Here  is  deepest  wisdom  seen; 

Here  tlie  richest  stores  of  grace;' 
Mildest  love,  and  venge«noe  keen; 

OTiow  bright  their  mingled  mys! 
Fearful  thou  in  praises  too. 

Loving  Saviour,  slaughtered  Lamb! 
We  with  joy  and  reverence  view 

All  thv  glorv,  all  tlnr  shamej 
Be  thy  death  the  death  of  sin, 

Be  thy  life  liie  sinner's  plea; 
Save  me,  teach  me,  rule  within. 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  to  me. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

**  "^'JPraite  to  God  at  the  Creator  and  Preterrerk 

1  llEFORE  Jehovah's  awfol  throne, 
•"-^  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy: 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  flov'reign  powV,  without  ow  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  «8  men, 
And  when  like  waAd'ring  sheep  we  0tniy'4. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

$  We  are  his  peo^e,  we  his  care. 

Our  souls  ana  ail  our  mortal  fi:am«s 
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What  lasting  Vionours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name^ 

4  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs; 
High  as  the  Heav'ns  our  voiees  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  comnumd; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

(3.)      C.  M. 
j»  p'  Pratae  to  God  fir  Preservation 

'*^*  and  Bedemption, 

1  'Y'E  humble  souls,  approach  jour  God 
•*•    With  sonffs  of  sacred  praise; 

For  He  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  liis  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  eare; 

In  him  we  live  and  move: 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

8  Hegave his  Son,  his  only  Son, 
To  ransom  rebel  worms. 
Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4  To  this  dear  refuge,  Lord,  we  come; 
*Tis  here  our  hope  relies; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

ft  Thine  ^e  beholds  with  kind  regani 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

•  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love 
What  honours  shi^l  we  raise  > 

ao 


PRAISH  TO  GOD.  46,  47 

Not  all  the  raptar'd  tongs  above 
Can  reader  equal  prsfise. 

AC  i^)      L.  M    . 

4  O.         Pi^QMefoT  the  MerdeB  of  QwL 

1  r^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ! 
^^  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  -ways. 
Wonders  of  grace  to  Ck>d  belong: 
Re{>eat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown. 
His  mercies  evei-  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more: 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spi*ead  the  sky. 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high. 
Wonders  of  grace  to  (?od  belong: 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light; 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  ^e  night. 
His  mercies  eVer  shall  endure. 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  pow^  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave. 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong: 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  youi*  soii^. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat. 

His  mercies  ever 'shall  endure. 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

47.  (7.^      P.  M. 

1  'T'LL  praise  my  Maker,  whilst  IVe  breatki 
-*'  And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs. 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past 
Wiiilst  life  and  thouglit  and  being  Ian, 
Or  iiiimortalitr<efld«]i«s. 
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2  Haiijpy  die  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  IsraePs  God,  who  maae  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train. 
His'trutli  for  ever  stands  secure; 
He  saves  th'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor; 

And  none  shall  ftivl  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eye-sight  on  the  blind; 
The  Loi*d  supports  the  fainting  mind; 

He  sends  tlie  laboring  conscience  peaee; 
He  lielps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
Tlie  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

4  1^1  praise  him,  while  he  lends  me  breath; 
And,  when  mjr  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  sl^l  employ  my  nobler  pow'rt. 
My  days  of  praise  ^all  ne^er  be  past, 
Wliilst  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

48.  (9.)      P.  M 

t  rpo  your  Creator  God, 

-*-  Your  great  Preserver,  raise. 
Ye  creatures  of  his  hand, 
Your  highest  notes  of  praise. 

Let  evVy  voice 
Pi*oclaim  his  powV. 
His  name  adore, 
And  loud  rejoice. 

5  Thou  source  of  li^t  and  heat. 

Bright  sovVei^  of  the  day. 
Dispensing  blessings  round, 

"With  all-diffusive  rav; 
From  mom  to  nighty 
With  evhy  beam. 
Record  his  name. 

Who  made  thee  bright. 

S  Fair  repent  of  th6  night. 

With  all  thy  starry  train, 
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PRAISE  TO    GOD, 

Wnieh  rise  in  silent  hosts, 
To  gfld  the  azure  plain; 

With  countless  rays 
Declare  his  name, 
Prolong  the  theme. 

Reflect  his  praise.  . 

4  Let  all  Ihe  creatures  join 

To  celebrate  his  name, 
And  all  their  yarious  powVs 
Assist  th*  exalted  theme. 

Let  nature  raise 
From  evVy  tongue 
A  general  song 
Of  grateful  praise. 

5  But  oh !  from  human  tonenet 

Should  nobler  praises  Aovr; 
And  evhj  thenkiul  heart 
With  -warm  devotion  glow. 

Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  highly  hlest 
Above  the  rest; 
Declare  his  praise. 

49.  (*o.)    p.  M. 

1  rjLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
^^  God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  fOrgiv'n, 
Man,  the  well  belov'd  of  heaven. 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

8  Favoured  mortals,  raise  the  song; 
Endless  thanks  to  God  belong; 
Hearts  o'erflowing  with  his  praise. 
Join  the  hymns  your  voices  raise: 

Gloi7be,&e. 

$  Call  the  tribes  of  beings  round, 
From  creation's  utmost  bounds 
33 
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Where  tlie  Godliead  shines  eon&ssM, 
There  be  solemn  praise  addressed: 

Gloiy  he^kib, 

4  Mark  the  ivonders  of  his  hand ! 
Pow'r,  no  empire  can  vithstmd; 
Wisdom,  angels'  glorious  theme:; 
Goodness,  one  eternal  stream: 

Glory  he,&c, 

5  Awful  Being!  from  thy  tiirone 
Send  thy  promis'd  blessii^  down 
Let  thy  light,  thy  truth,  thy  peaee, 
Bid  our  raging  passions  «ease: 

Glory  be,  &ce. 

50.  ("0      S.  M. 

1  O  OME,  sound  his  praise  aibroad, 
^   And  hymns  of  ^ory  sing! 
Jehovah  is  the  sovVeign  Grod, 

The  univensal  King. 

2  He  form*d  the  deeps  unknown; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound; 
The  wafry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

S  Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Ijord. 
We  are  his  wotks  and  not  our  own; 
He  form*d  us  by  his  word. 

4  To  day  attend  his  voioe, 
Nor  dareprovoke  his  rod; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God! 

51.  (H.)      C.  M. 

1  ¥NDTJLGENT  Failier!  how  divine, 
■■■  How  bright  thy  bounties  are ! 
Through  nature's  ample  round  they  shine 
Thy  goodness  to  declare. 
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t  But  In  the  noMcriPork  of  |p»ne, 
What  sweeter  mercy-  Hailei 
In  my  benign  Redeemer's  face, 
And  ey'ry  fear  beguiles ! 

S  Saeh  wonders,  Lord,  while  I  sorvey,    • 
To  thee  mj  thanks  shall  rise, 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day. 
Or  ev'ning  veils  the  skies. 

4  When  glimm*rii^  life  resigns  its  flame. 

Thy  praise  shall  tone  my  breath. 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  shades  of  death. 

5  But,  oh!  how  blest  mj  song  shall  rise. 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay. 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes 
In  one  eternal  day. 

6  Not  seraphs,  who  resound  thy  name 

Through  yon  ethereal  plains. 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame. 
Or  raise  sublimer  strains. 

52.  (17.)      C.  M. 

i  T  ONG  as  I  Uve,  111  bless  thy  name, 
■'-'  God  of  eternal  love ! 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  samc^ 
In  the  bright  worid  above. 

9  Great  is  the  Lerd,  his  pow^  unknown. 
And  let  his  pnuse  be  great: 
111  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeal. 

9  Tlnr  mee  4iiffl  dwdlu^n  my  tongue; 
And,  while  my  Hps  rgoice. 
The  men  that  hear  my  saered  scMig 
Shall  join  their  obeerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  t»  90t»  shall  teach  thy  naxn»^ 
And  children  learn  thy  ways; 
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Ages  to  eome  thj  truth  pToelni&i 
And  nations  sound  thj  praise. 

B  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date» 
Shul  through  the  world  be  known: 
Thine  arm  of  powY,  thj  heavenly  stats^ 
With  public  splendour  shown. 

6  The  world  is  managr'd  bj  thy  hands. 
Thy  saints  are  nu*d  by  love; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Tho'  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

53.  (22.)      S.  M. 

1  f\  BLESS  the  Lord,  mj  soul! 
^^  Let  all  within  rae  iom. 
And  aid  m^  tongufe  to  Mess  his  name^ 
Whose  tavours  are  divine. 

S  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

9  'TIS  he  forgives  thy  sins; 
Tis  he  relieves  ttij  pain; 
'TIS  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses^ 
And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love^ 

When  rescu'd  from  the  gnive, 
He,  that  redeem'd  our  souls  from  death* 

Hath  boundless  powV  to  save. 

» 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good; 

He  g^ves  me  suflPVers  rest 
The  Lx)rd  hath  justice  for  the  proud^ 
And  mercy  for  th'  oppress'a. 

C  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grftet 
By  his  beloved  Son. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD.  54,  55 

54.  (24.)      L.  M. 

I  TN  g;Iad  amazement.  Lord,  I  stand, 
-"-  Ajmidst  the  bounties  of  thy  hand.. 
How  numberless  those  bounties  aref 
How  rich,  how  various,  and  how  fair! 

2"  But  O !  what  poor  returns  I  make ! 
What  lifeless  thanks  I  pay  thee  back  I 
Lord!  I  confess  with  humble  shame, 
My  ofTrings  scai*ce  deserve  the  name. 

3  Fain  would  my  laboring  hfeart  devise 
To  bring  some  nobler  sacrifice. 

It  sinks  beneath  the  mighty  load: 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God.^ 

4  To  him  I  consecrate  my  praise. 
And  vow  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
Yet,  what  at  best,  I  can  pretend,. 
WcTthy  such  gifts  from  such  a  friend  f 

f  la  deep  abMement,  Lord,  I  see 
My  emptiness  and  poverty. 
Enrich  my  soul  witti  grace  divine^ 
And  make  me  worthier  to  be  thine.> 

6  Give  me  at  length  an  angel's  tongue. 
That  heav'n  may  echo  with  my  song. 
The  theme,  too  great  for  time,  shall  be 
The  joy  of  long  eternity. 

55  s.  M. 

*'^'    Gfo«/aff,an</fna«,  Psalm  Ixxni.  35, 

i  TUTY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
■L'-"-  To  thee,  to  thee,  I  call, 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

9  Thj  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell; 
*Ti8  paradise  when  thou  art  here. 

If  tnou  depart,  His  hell. 
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3  T6  tliee,  and  thee  tlone. 
The  angels  owe  their  hliss; 

Thoy  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

4  Not  all  the  harps  ahove 
Can  make  a  heavAily  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

5  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 
Can  one  delight  afford. 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

G  To  thee  my  spirits  fly 

With  infinite  desire, 
And  yet  how  fiar  firom  thee  I  lie! 

Dear  Jesus  raise  me  nigher. 

Kfi  '  C.  M. 

God  fflorious  tmd  Smnera  scpoed,  Rom.  i.Sa 
'Chap.v.  8,  9.  IPet  iii.  22. 
I  Ti'ATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine! 
^  How  high  thy  wonders  rise! 
Known  through  the  earth  hy  thousand  signs. 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

S  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  ihy  pover, 
Their  motions  speak  thy  skill, 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

9  But  when  we  view  thy  strai^  design 
To  save  rebeUious  worms. 
Our  souls  are  fiil'd  with  awe  divine. 
To  see  what  God  performs. 

4  When  sinners  break  the  Father's  law. 
The  dying  Son  atones; 
Oh  the  dear  mysteries  if  his  cross! 
The  triumph  of  his  groans ! 
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S  Now  the  full  glories  of  t^  Lamb 
AdoiTi  the  heavenly,  plains; 
Sweet  cherubs  leai-n  Ifnmanuers  iiamey 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

i 

A  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal -song; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tunc  my  heart, 
And  love  «omma»d  my  tongue. 

/>7.  (315.  j       P.  M. 

1  riAKENT  of  good!  thy  works  of  might 
-'-    I  trace  with  wondf^r  and  delight; 

Thy  name  is  all  di'i^ne. 
lliei^'s  naught  in  earth  or  sea  or  air. 
Or  heav'n  itself,  tliat's  good  or  fair, 
But  what  is  wholly  tnine. 

2  Immensely  high  thy  glories  rifle; 

They  strike  my  soul  with  sweet  sttrpriM^ 

And  sacred  pleasure  yield: 
An  ocean  wide  wlUiout  a  bound, 
Where  ev'ry  ndl^  wish  is  drown'd. 

And  evyy  want  is  fiUM. 

5  To  thee  my  warm  affeetions  move. 
In  sweet  astonishment  an^  love, 

While  at  thy  feet  I  ^^', 
I  pant  for  nought  l^eneatK  the  skies; 
To  thee  ixty  andent  wishes  rise, 
Omy  etecnalAll! 

4  What  shall  I  do  to  spread  thy  praise. 
My  God!  through  my  remaining  days. 

Or  how  thy  name  adored 
To  thee  1  eonseei^tte  niy  breath; 
Let  me  be  thine  in  life  and  diatik, 
Aud  tliinee  for  evermore. 
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THE  WQRKS  OF  GOD. 

AO  (63.)      C.  M. 

^^'        Go(p8  love  diaplayedin  crecUiofu 

t  TT AIL,  sreat  Creator,  wise  and  good! 
•■•  ■■•  To  tBee  our  songs  ve  raise* 
Nature,  thro'  all  her  various  scenes. 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

8  At  morning,  noon,  and  ev'ning  mild. 
Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view; 
And  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult. 
With  transports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  ev'ry  star. 

Which  gilds  the  ^loom  of  night; 
And  decks  the  smiling  face  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheertul  light. 

4  The  lofty  hill,  the  humble  lawn, 

With  countless  beauties  shine; 
The  silent  grove,  the  awful  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  powhr  divine. 

5  Great  nature's  Qod!  still  may  these  seenei 

Our  serious  hour«  engage! 
Still  may  our  gTatefalVw(>arts  consult 
Thy  works'  instruative  jk^e ! 

6  And  while  in  all  thy  wondrous  works. 

Thy  varied  love  we  see; 
Still  may  the  contemplation  leacjl 
Our  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee ! 

KQ  (61.)      L.  M. 

OXf.  Works  of  God. 

t  fTlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
-*-    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shinine  frame, 
rheir  great  Original  proclaim. 


THE  WORKS  0]f  60I>. 

«  Th*  vmvesried  bud,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  pow'r  display. 
And  ];mb]ishe8  to  ev^  land 
The  work  of  aoi  almighty  hand. 

S  Soon  as  the  ev'ning  shades  pi^evail, 
The  moon  fakes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  list'ning  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth: 

4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
More  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball? 
What  tho'  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine — 
llie  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

fiO  164.)      C;  M. 

^  _'  ^Uthinga dependent  on  God 

1   |y£  sing  th'  almighty  pow'r  of  God, 

^  '    Who  bade  the  mountains  rise. 

Who  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 

And  built  the  loftjr  odes, 

H  We  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordain'd 
Hie  sun  to  rule  the  dav; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  We  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Liord, 
Who  fills  the  earth  with  food; 
Who  form'd  his  creatures  by  a  word. 
And  then  pronoono'd  them  good. 

I  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  display'd. 
Where'er  we  tarn  our  eyes: 
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Whether  ve  view  the  ground  v^  ttead^ 
Or  gaze  upoa  the  skies ! 

§  There's  not  a  plant  nor  fl«w'r  beiotr. 
But  makes  ttij  glories  known; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests '  blow,  - 
By  order  frcm  thy  throne. 

6  On  him  each  moment  -«  e  depend; 
If  he  withdraw,  we  die. 
Oh  may  we  ne'er  that  God  offend. 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh ! 

/,,  (65.)      L.  M. 

^  *  •         TVie  riches  of  diviTie  goodness, 

1  T  ET  the  high  heav'ns  your  son^s  invite; 
•■^  Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light. 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  nlancts  roll. 
And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  Sing  earth  in  verdant  robes  array 'd, 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruits  and  sinde; 

Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms, 

Of  nsh,  and  fowl,  and  beasts,  and  worms. 

3  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains. 
And  (lunk  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns. 
That  band  remotest  nations  joins; 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodness  shiaea. 

4  But  O!  that  bri^xter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  ineaniiate  love! 
Grod's  only  Son,  in  flesh  array 'd, 

For  man  ablee^ng  victim  made  I 

5  Tluther  my  sou!,  with  rapture  aaeit 
There  in  the  land  of  praise  adotel 
The  Iheme  demands  an  angel's  lay. 
Demands  an  eveifesting  day. 

^^•Sun,  Moan,  and  Stan,  pnme  ike  JttHL 
I  P^JJHEST  of  aU  the  lighte  abo^e, 
•»•    Thou  sun,  whose  beams.  «(4»igkr  the 

4r3 
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And  with  unwearied  swiftness  mo<v6, 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years? 

2  Praise  the  Creator  of  tlie  skies. 

That  dress'd  thine  orb  in  golden  rays; 
Or  let  the  sun  forget  to  rise. 
If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise! 

)  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night. 
Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  moon. 
Whose  gentle  beams,  and  borrow'd  Ug^t, 
Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon; 

Ir  Arise,  and  to  that  sovereign  Power 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay. 
Who  bade  thee  rule  me  dusky  hour, 
And  half  supply  the  absent  day ! 

5  Ye  twinklinff  stars  that  gild  the  skies, 

When  danuiess  has  its  curtain  drawn; 
That  keep  your  watch  with  wakelul  eyes^ 
When  business,  cares,  and  day,  are  goae 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 

Dispersed  through  all  the  heavenly  street, 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  aiTora 
So  rich  a  pavement  tor  his  feet  i 

7  O  God  of  gloiy,  God  of  love. 

Thou  art  the  sun  that  makes  our  days; 
With  all  thy  shining  works  above 
Let  man  attempt  to  speak  thy  praiiK ! 

63.  The  Mnietry  ofAnreU, 

X  I^RE  AT  God !  what  ho'sU  of  angels  stand, 
^^  In  shining  ranks  at  thy  right  hand, 
Array'd  in  robes  of  dazzlioe  fight. 
With  pinions  stretch'd  for  aistant  flight! 

S  Immortal  fires!  seni]>lue  flames! 
Who  can  i-eoount  their  various  names ^ 
In  sti'engtli  and  boauty  they  excel; 
For  near  tlie  throne  of  God  they  dwelL 
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3  How  ea^rlv  they  wish  to  know 
nie  duties  he  would  have  them  do: 
What  joy  their  active  spirits  feel, 
To  execute  their  Sovereigrn's  will! 

4  Hither,  at  his  command,  they  fly 
To  guard  the  beds  on  which  we  lie; 
To  shield  oar  persons  night  and  day, 
And  scatter  all  our  fears  away, 

5  Send,  O  my  Ged,  some  angel  down, 
(Though  to  a  moilal  eye  tlnknown, ) 
To  guide  and  guard  my  doul)tful  way 
Up  to  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

aA  C.  M. 

^4.  Tfic  sold,  Mark  viii.  3G. 

*•  TI/'HAT  is  the  tiling  of  greatest  prioe» 
'  '    The  whole  creation  round? 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found; 

S  The- soul  of  man-^Jehovali's  breath 
That  keeps  two  worlds  at  sti'ife; 
Hell  moTes  neneath  to  work  its  deaths 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  God,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well  beloved  Son; 
^esus,  to  save  it,   deign'd  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below. 

In  earthen  vessels  frail? 
Can  npne  its  utmost  value  know, 
TiU  flesh  and  spirit  fail? 

Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cros8| 

That  knowledge  to  obtain; 
Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  losa^ 

But  everlasting  gain. 
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PROVIDENCE  Oi?  GOD. 

I»^  (71.J      C.  id. 

OO.  Volume  6j  divine  providence. 

t  T  £T  the  vholb  nee  of  creatures  lie- 

-■-^  Abas'd  before  the  Lord ! 

Whate'er  his  powVful  hand  has  form'd^ 
He  goTems  with  a  ivord. 

2  Ten  tliousand  ages  ere  the  skies 
Were  into  motion  hrov^ht. 
All  the  long  jears  and  worlds  to  oome 
Stood  present  to  his  thought 

S  There's  not  a  sparrow  or  a  worm 
O'erlook'd  in  his  decrees. 
He  raises  monarchs  to  a  throne. 
Or  sinks  with  equal  ease. 

4  If  Us^t  attend  the  course  I  go» 

'TIS  he  provides  the  ravs; 
And  His  his  hand  that  hides  the  sun. 
If  darkness  <doud  mj  days. 

5  Trusting  lus  wisdom  and  his  love, 

I  woiud  not  wish  to  know, 
"What  in  the  book  of  his  decrees 
Awaits  me  here  below. 

6  Be  this  alone  my  fervent  pray  V: 

Whate'er  my  lot  shall  be, 
Ot  joys,  or  sorrows,  may  th^  form 
My  soul  tor  heav^  and  the^! 

66.  (72^)    ^-  ^• 

God*9  aifpenaationa  merdfuL 

t  rpHfi  Lord,  how  feariul  is  his  name! 

-^  How  wide  is  his  command! 
Kature,  with  all  h^  moving  firame. 
Rests  on  his  nughty  hand. 

S  Immortal  glonr  forms  his  throne. 
And  li|£t  his  awful  robe, 
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Whilst,  with  »  9tdDm  or  ^U^  a  fr»w% 
lie  manages  ibe  globe. 

5  Adorinff  an^Is  vound'  him  fall, 
In  all  their  shuiing  forms.' 
His  Bpy^reisrnf  eye  looks  4|irO'  thevtk  all. 
And  pities  mortal  worms. 

4  His  bowels  to  our  worthless  race 

In  sweet  eompasuon  more; 
He  clothes  his  ^ks  with  softest  |^acr« 
And  takes  his  title^  lore. 

5  Now,  let  the  Lord  for  erer  reigfiy 

And  sway  ns  as  he  wilL 
Sick,  or  in  health,  in  ease,  or  patB» 
We  are  his  fa^'rites  stilL 

art  (75.)     L.  M. 

^    '  God  provides  for  aB^ 

I  pREATEST  of  bein^,  source  oflife, 
\J  Sov*reien  of  air,  and  earth,  and  K»t 
All  nature  feels  thy  pow*r;  bnt  man 
A  grateful  tribute  ptays  to  thee. 

8  Subject  to  wants,  to  thee  he  looks. 

And  from  thy  goodness  seeks  supplies  f 
And,  when  oppressed  with  guilt,  he  mouj-ns^ 
Thy  merey  lifts  him  to  the  skies. 

S  Children,  whose  little  minds,  unform'd. 
Ne'er  raisM  a  tender  thought  to  heav1\^ 
And  men,  whom  reason  lifts  to  God, 
Tho'  oft  by  passion  downward  dviv'I^ 

4  Those,  too,  who  bend  with  i^  and  care. 
And  faint  and  tremble  near  the  torab^ 
Who,  sick'ning  at  the  present  scenes,, 
Sigh  for  that  better  state  to  eome^ 

All,  great  Creator?  all  are  thine; 

AU  feel  thy  providential  care; 
And.  thro'  each  yaiying  saene  of  Uf^ 

Alike  thy  constant  pity  ahaMk 
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6  Aod,  whether  ^jrief  eppi^M  the  hearL 

Or  whetner  joy  olate^the  bfoii^. 
Or  life  still  keep  its  litg^e  coui-se. 
Or  death  invite  the  heaiiTto  restf 

7  All  are  tHy  messenget^,  and  all    ,  '    ' 

Thy  sacred  pleasure,  Lord,  obey; 
And  aU  are  tnualng  ra^ni  to  dwell 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  nearer  fliee. 

^'^*     God*8  appoiniments  mse  and  good, 

_*■   Of  hfe's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 
Thv  hand,  O  God,  conducU,  unseen. 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

S  Thou  givest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe'er  unjusUy  we  complain, 
1  o  all  their  necessary  share 
Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  an^  pain. 

3  Tnist  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  pow'r^ 
•Fix  we  on  thia  terrestrial  ball  ? 
When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour 
II*  thou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  all.' 

*  'Thy  po^'rfal  consolations  cheer: 

tC\  'T'®*  suppress  the  deep-fetchM  siahi 
Thy  hand  can  dry  the  trickling  tear,       ^  * 
That  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye. 

5  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n 

On  thy  eternal  wiU  depend; 

w    1?*''  »«^ter  good  were  giv'n. 

Would  man  pursue  th»  appointed  end. 

6  Be  thismy  care:— To  all  beside, 

IndiflPreht  let  my  wishes  be. 
rassion  be  calm,  abas'd  be  pride 
And  fix'd  my  soul,  great  God' on  thes. 
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PQ  (78.)      CM. 

^  *' •  CrotP9  -ways  incomprehenahle* 

I  r^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
^^  His  wonders  to  perform, 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

8  Deep  and  unfathomable  mlneB 
Cn  never^&iline  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sov'reign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints!  fresh  courage  take: 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  ditsad 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^ce; 
Behind  a  Crowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiung  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  &8t. 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour. 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow*r. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain. 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

'  ^«  In  him  v>e  live  and  move. 

1  XT' AST  are  thy  works,  almighly  Lord! 
▼     All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word. 

Thy  glories  in  the  heav'ns  we  see; 

The  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

8  The  various  tribes  of  creatures  standi 
Waiting  their  portions  from  i!tj  hand; 
And,  while  they  take  their  difPrent  food. 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  thee  good. 
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S  >Vh«ne'er  thy  faceUs  hi^^  they  mouni,. 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign) 
Life,  breath,  and  q>irit,  all  are  thine. 

4  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  vorld-w^ith  beasts  and  metu 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  waaies  of  time  and  death. 

5  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke. 
And  at  thy  tonch  the  mountains  smoke. 
Yet  humble  sools  may  see  thy  fi^ee. 
And  tell  thdr  wants  to  sovVcign  graee; 

6  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wisnes  meet. 
And  coake  my  meditations  sweet 

I  to  my  God,  my  heav'nly  King, 
Immortal  hidlelujahs  sing. 

- ,  (81.)      L.  M. 

«  1  •   •     God  the  refuge  of  fas  children, 

]  f^OD  is  the  refuge  of  nis  saints, 

^^  When  storms  of  deep  distress  iavade. 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

S  Let  mountidns  firom  their  seats  be  hurl  d 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world: 
Our  faith  ahall  never  yield  to  fear. 

J  Load  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar: 
In  saered  peace  oar  souls  abide; 
AVhile  ev»ry  nation,  ev*ry  shore 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  'Midst  storms  and  tempests.  Lord !  thy  word 
Does  ev*ry  rising  fear  control. 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  well  sustain  4he  fiunting  soul. 

^n  (82^)      S.  M. 

•  ^*        Dvwne  goometa  a  ground  of  trvH* 

1  /^  IVp  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
^^  Hope,  and  be  nndisroay'd: 
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God  heurs  thy  «i^li^  and  counts  thy  tearii 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  llirongh  ^v^ves  aAd  clouds  and  •tormt. 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  Uiou  iiis  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Wliat  ^tkotttjh  thou  roiest  ootf 

Yet  iieav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleta  all  things  well, 

4  Thine  everlasting  truth. 

Father,  thy  ceaseless  love. 
Sees  all  ttiy  children's  wants,  and  ksowi 
What  best  £ae  each  will  proTO. 

5  And  whatsoe'er  thou  will'st. 

Thou  dost,  Q  King  of  kings; 
What  thine  uneiring  wisdom  chose. 
Thy  pow»r  to  being  brings. 

6  Let  us  in  fife,  in  death. 

Thy  stead&st  truth  aeclare; 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath. 
Thy  iote  and  guardian  care. 

70  (83.)      L.  M. 

'  ^'  Ood  appointeth  aJKcHom, 

1  ]\]^01*  froui  relentless  fate's  daik  womb. 

Or  from  the  dust,  our  troubles  come. 
No  fickle  chance  presides  o'er  grief, 
To  cause  the  pain,  or  send  reUe£ 

2  liook  up,  and  see,  ye  sorrowing  saints! 
llie  cause  and  cure  of  your  complaints. 
Know,  tis  your  heay'nly  fieither's  will: 
Bid  ey'ry  murmur  then  be  still. 

3  He  sees,  we  need  the  painful  yoke; 
Yet  love  directs  his  heaviest  stroke. 
He  takes  no  pleasure  in  oup  smart, 
Uut  wounds  to  heal  and  ohocr  the  heart. 
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4  Blest  trials  titose  that  clemiBe  Setm  «•» 
And  make  the  soul  all  pure  within, 
Wean  the  fond  mind  fix>m  earthly  tojs, 
To  sedJL  and  taste  celestial  joys ! 

-  -  (84.)      C.  M. 

7  4,         Crod  a  present  help  in  trouble* 
1  npO  ealm  the  sorrows  of  the  mind, 

-■-  Our  hcaT\»ly  Friend  is  ittgh, 
To  wipe  the  anxious  tear  that  starts 
Or  tremhles  In  the  eye. 

8  Thou  canst,  when  anguish  rends  the  hcart,^ 

The  secret  wo   control} 
The  inward  mals^y  canst  heal. 
The  sickness  of  the  sool. 

5  Thou  canst  repress  the  rising  sigh; 

Caast  sooth   each  mortal  care; 
And  ey'ry  deep  and  heartfelt  groan 
Is  wafted  to  thine  eai% 

4  Thy  gracious  eye  is  watchful  still; 

Thy  potent  arm  can  save 
From  threafning  danger  and  disease. 
And  the  devouring  grave. 

5  When,  pale  and  lensuid  all  &e  frame. 

The  ruthless  hand  of  psdn 
Arrests  the  feeble  powlra  of  life. 
The  help  of  man  is  vain. 

6  Tis  thou,  great  God!  alone  canst  check 

The  progress  of  disease; 
And  sickness,  aw'd  by  powV  divine, 
The  high  command  obeys. 

7  £temal  source  of  life  and  health. 

And  evVy  bliss  we  feel ! 
In  sorrow  and  in  joy,  to  thee 
Our  grateful  hearts  apped. 

•7/r  (86.)      CM. 

•  «^*  MoaiH  dependence  on  Ood, 

1  T  ET  others  boast  how  strong  |Vey  be» 
-*-^  Nor  death  nor  danger  fears 
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While  we  eonfess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are.  - 

3  Frerii  as  the  eprass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay: 
A  blastii^g  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

S  Oar  life  contains  a  thousafid  springs. 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone. 
Strange !  that  a  harp  of  Oiousand  strings 
Sl^iould  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  *tis  our  God  supports  our  frame. 

The  God  that  formed  us  first. 

Salvation  to  th'  almighty  name, 

That  I'ear'd  us  from  Uie  dust. 

5  While  we  have  breath,  or  life,  or  tongtieay 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore. 
His  spirit  moves  om;  heaving  lungs, 
Oi'  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

^^  (87.)      P.  M. 

'  ^^  God  our pleaMure* 

1  TTPWARD I  lift  mine  ey;e8, 
^   From  God  is  all  my  aid? 
Tlie  Ged  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth's  foundations  laid. 
God  it  the  towV 
To  which  IfLji 
His  erace  is  nigh 
In  evVy  hour. 

fi  My  feet  shall  never  slide 
Or  fall  in  fatal  snares; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  feara. 
Those  wakeful  eyes. 
That  never  sleep. 
His  children  keep, 
When  dangers  rise. 
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3  No  bnming  heats  hy  day. 

Nor  blasts  of  ev'niDg  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 
Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  giv'n  thy  wonl, 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  f 
And  I  can  trust  the  Lord,      » 
To  keep  ray  mortal  breath. 

Ill  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high 
He  call  me  home. 

17  (88.)      L.  M. 

^  *  •  The  people  of  God  safe. 

I  miffiY,  tliat  have  made  their  refuge  God, 
-*■    Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode;     ^^ 
Shall  walk  oU  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  shaU  rest  their  head. 

2  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire: 

God  is  their  life;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  'midst  ten  thousand  dead, 

3  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  deatlu 
Still  they  are  safe;  the  poison'd  air 
Again  grows  pure,  if  God  be  there.^ 

4  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword, 
Keceive  commission  from  the  Lord, 
lo  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest: 

1  Heir  veiy  pains  and  death  are  blest. 

*  2?«*^o*^  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
^all  but  fulfil  their  best  desire; 
From  uns  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bnng  thy  children.  Lord !  to  thee. 
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(89.)      C.  M. 
Tiial  m  HurffBinues  of  God. 
D  art  UitHi  with  us,  rruaoat  t<ord, 
To  diHipMe  our  fearr 
*""  nroclHiin  tUyaeJf  i. 

d  for  erer  near? 
Ihy  right  haul,  nhieh  r(inii*d  the  et 
I  beiTB  op  aU  the  (kies, 
h  trora  on  high  it)  fiiendlj  aid, 
en  danger!  round  lu  Hk  ? 
^U  thou  lead  our  weaiy  aoult 
that  delightful  icene, 
«  nveia  of  salvation  flow 
rough  pastures  ever  green! 
T  support  our  Kiitls  shall  lean, 
H  banish  erYj  caret 
rloomj  Tale  of  death  shall  smile, 
lod  be  with  us  there. 
e  ve  hia  grmeioua  nioMHir  prove, 
idtt  all  our  Tuioui  w^i, 
larkeK  shadei,  thro'  which  wc  ftn 
dl  echo  vlth  his  praise. 

{900       P-  M- 
God  our  thepherd. 
G  Lord  taj  pasture  shall  prepare 
Lnd  feed  me  with  a  shepherd  >  c»rej 
iresenee  dndl  ra^  ivanis  sopplir, 
^uard^ne  irlth  a  vatf^ul  eye^ 
iooi>.d^  valks  he  shall  attotd, 
all  mj  midnight  hours  dctend. 
n  on  th«  snltrj  ^ebe  I  faint, 
I  tlie  Airstj  mountain  pant; 
Ttile  Tales  and  dewy  nwail* 
reaiy  vand'ring  steps  he  Itnd^ 
re  peHceful  rivers,  soft  anil  slow, 
1  the  venUnt '      ' 
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$  tliougb  in  a  Ibare  and  ragged  way, 
fhrougli  deyioQS  lonelgr  wilds  I  sbny; 
Thj  bounty  ahall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  ereens  and  herbage  orown'd. 
And  streams  snail  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  hon'ors  overspread;- 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  friendly  erook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  ^ade* 

80.  (91.)      C.  M. 

1  ^HIN£  on  our  souls,  eterfial  God! 
•^  With  i-ays  of  mercy  shine: 
O  let  thy  favour  crown  our  days. 
And  their  whole  course  be  thine. 

S  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee. 
Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain: 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  give. 
If  thou  thy  love  restrain, 

3  Tis  ours  the  furrows  to  prepare. 

And  sow  the  precious  grainy 
Tis  thine,  to  give  the  sua  and  air. 
And  to  command  the  rain. 

4  With  thee  let  ev'ry  week  begin. 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent. 
For  thee  each  fteetine  hour  improv'd. 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent 

$  Thus  cheer  Us  thro*  this  toilsome  road. 
Till  aU  our  laboulv  cease; 
And  thus  prepaid  our  weary  souls 
For  everUurting  peace. 

HI  (QS!)      C.  M. 

"*•  JntraveOmff, 

1  HOW  arc  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord! 
'"''  How  sute  is  their  deicncQ ', 

5S  4 
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Etemftl  wisdom  is  tlieir  g«»de, 
Their  helpOmnipoteiMse. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote^ 
Supported  by  'thy  care, 
Tiwjr  pass  unhurt  thro*  burning  climei^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air» 

5  Thy  mercy  sweetens  ev'ry  soiT, 

Makes  eVVjr  region  please ; 
The  hoaxx  frozen  hills  it  warms. 
And  smooths   the  boisterous  seas» 

4  Tho**  bf  the  dreadful  tempest  toss'd. 
High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

9  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  From  all  my  griefs  and  struts,  O  Lord? 

Thy  mercy  sets  me  free; 
Whilst  in  the  confidence  of  pray  V 
My  heart  takes  hold  on  thee. 

7  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deafly 

Thy  goodness  I'll  adore; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
And  humbly  hope  for  moi^. 

8  My  life,  while  thou  preserr'st  m^  life,.' 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be; 
And,  qh!  may  death,  when  death  shall  oonc^ 
Unite  my  soul  to  iheel 

82.  j)ark Pwwdfenci—lCor.  xiii.  9,  12. 
I  rpHY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea; 
-■-  Thy  paths  I  cannot  tra^: 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystexy 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 
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My  eapt^e  soul  suiTOund: 
Wjyenous  rfeeps  of  providence 
My  wondVing  thoughu  confound, 
.5  As  Aro» «  rfaw,  I  #mly  see 

The  venders  of  thv  love; 
How  httle  do  I  know  of  th^. 
Or  of  the  joys  above  t 

4  'TIS  but  in  pwt  I  know  thftwilfz 
I  bless  Uiee  for  the  sighfi 
men  win  thy  love  the  resf  rfeveaL 
In  glorjr's  clearer  lights 

"  ^1^  raptures  shall  I  then  sun-ey 
Ihy  providence  and  gwMse: 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  prawc. 

1  n^f/%L^>  ^°'^'     ^  Kings  xvii  ^ 
W^?f  ^  »  c«ni  people  stau^'d  in  m  «* 
Tn    "'L!P?!fc?"  ^"  provide  snpplie.: 
Thus  when  EBjah  faints  for  bread. 
A  raven  to  his  succour  flies. 

^  4^Pk**'"  «om«nMid,  wiA  speedy  wing, 
pe  hui»;ry  bird  resigns  its  prey;       ^ 
And  to  the  rev'rend  prophet  hnn^ 
The  needful  portion  day  by  dpy 

Xh?;f:  V  ^^  *'*'**^*^  experience  find 
TJeir  evils  overruled  fer  good. 
Their  foes  to  friendly  de©Si?clinU 

Which  rules  with  umvemi  »w«v. 
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Which  nature's  laws  eaif  cdunterratuMl, 
Or  feed  us  by  a  bird  of  prey! 

R/l  ^  ^' 

^^  *•  Providence, 

1  npHY  ways,  O  Lord !  with  wise  design, 
•*-    Are  fituKi'd  upon  thy  throne  above,  \ 
And  every  dai'k  and  bending  line 
Meets  in  the  ecntre  of  tliy  love. 

8  With  feeble  light,  «nd  half  obscure, 
Poor  mortals  thy  an-angements  view; 
Not  knowing  that  the  least  are  sure. 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

3  Thy  flock,  thy  o'wn  pecidiar  care, 
Thou^  now  they  seem  ti)  roam  uncy'd 
Are  led  or  driven  only  where 
They  best  and  safif-st  may  abide. 

4  They  neither  know  hoc  trace  the  -way: 
But  whilst  tliev  timsl  tby  guardian  e}'ey 
Their  feet  shall  ne'er  to  ruin  stray. 
Nor  shall  the  weakest  fail  or  die. 

5  My  favoured  soul  shall  meekly  learn 
To  lay  her  i*eason  at  thy  throne? 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  disceii!. 
Ill  tiiist  thee  for  my  guide  alone^ 

QC  C.   M. 

«>*'•        God  oitr  Chdde  and  Preoerto: 

Deut  zxxii.  II,  IS. 
1  FpHE  eagle  fond  her  charge  awake* 
•■-    Where  in  the  nesi  they  doze; 
And  while  her  fluttUng  puunes  she' 

The  way  to  fly  she  shows; 
She  spreads  her  icings,  her;foU)Qg  to  tieafj 

Betore  ttieir  own  mey  try; 
And  takes  them  up,  and  cleaves  the  airi 
And  soars  above  the  sky. 
8  Tw"  thus  in  nature's  sleep  I  lay* 
When  CImst  the  Spirit  oiod^ 
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His  Spirit  stirr'd  me  up  to  pray. 

Ana  hoTer*d  o'er  my  head,  " 
Infusing  the  first  gracious  Iioi)e 

He  spread  his  wings  idiroad. 
And  train'd  his  infiuit  pupil  up 

To  seek  the  fiice  of  GkxL 

S  The  object  of  his  kindest  eare 

He  never  yet  forsook. 
Bat  did  himself  mT  -weakness  bear. 

And  all  my  burthen  took; 
He  bore  me  up,  from  earth  he  bore 

On  wings  of  heav'nly  love. 
And  taught  m^  unfledff'd  soul  to  soar 

To  those  bright  realms  above. 

4  The  Spirit  ot  redeeming  graee 

Hath  been  my  sure  detence, 
And  through  the  pathless  wilderness 

Led  on  my  innocence: 
When  simple  as  a  little  child 

All  idols  labhorr'd. 
And  «aw  as  my  Redeemer  smilM, 

My  Paradise  restored. 

f%f*  L.  M. 

OO.  CoTUolaterif  BeJiecHotu  onPr9m4enc0, 
•  ^nPlS  wisdom,  mercy,  lore  divine, 

-■-    Which  mingles  Messings  whh  our  Mres; 
And  sha|l  our  thankless  heart  repine 
That  we  obtain  iiot  all  our  prayers? 

5  From  diffidence  oui*  sorrows  flow. 
Short-sighted  mortals,  weak  and  blind. 
Bend  down  their  eyes  to  earth  and  wo, 
And  doubt  if  piwilenoe  be  kind. 

f  Should  heaven  with  every  wish  connlr. 
Say,  would  the  grsiat  reM^w  the  eare? 
Perhaps  the  good  for  which  we  sig^, 
Mij^bt  change  it's  name  and  proM  a 
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4  Were  once  our  vtdn  desires  mibdu'd. 
The  will  resign'd,  the  heart  at  rett; 
la  eyery  scene  ve  should  eonelude, 
The  vill  of  hearen  ia  right,  is  betL 

^  '  •  Prmtefir  the  SletBingt  of  Providence  and 

Grace,  Pttdm  oxxxix. 
1    A  LMIGHTY  Father,  gracioaa  Lord, 
"'*•  Kind  guardian  of  my  days, 
Thj  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
u  songs  of  grat^ul  praise. 

5  In  life's  first  davn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
liOng  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  fiiTours  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store; 
But,  ah !  in  vain  my  labouring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o*er. 

4  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days. 

Thy  bounteous  hand  -would  traee. 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  thy  praise. 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

5  Yes,  1  adore  thee,  gracioas  Lord!' 

For  fitTours  more  divine; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacawd  word. 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

6  Lord,  w}»en  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

AimI  «very  weakness  dies. 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
Ard  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

88.  (««>0    c.  M. 

1  'V'E  tiienUbling  souls!  dismiss  your  f«^*si 
•■■  Be  m«rcy  all  your  tlieme; 
Mercy,  whiiih  like  a  river  flowi 
In  one  oontimied  stream, 
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i  Fear  not  the  porwVs  of  earth  aiMl  helf^ 
f^  will  these  pow'rs  reatraia; 
His  m%hty  arm  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

S  Fear  notthe  want  of  out  ward  good: 
He  will  for  his  proride, 
Grant  them  ^ppjies  of  dafly  food. 
And  give  them  heav'n  beside. 

4  Fw  not,  that  he  wiU  e'er  forsake. 
Or  leave  his  work  undone: 
He  s  £uthfttl  to  his  premises. 
And  faithful  to  to  Son. 

f  F^  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 
Nor  death's  tremendous  Sing: 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve 
To  endless  gioiy  bring. 

•  You  in  his  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  erace 
May  confidently 'tJiist:  '         ^^ 

HiT^°^  ^*^!!?  H'  P^^*^  protects, 
Hisjirace  rewards  the  Just 


FALL  AND  DEPRAVITY  OF  MAK. 

'  B^^PfSO)  with  the  joys  of  innocence. 

Till  he  debas'd  his  soul  to  sJnse. 
And  ate  th' unlawful  food. 

«  Now  we  are  bom  a  sensual  race, 
1  o  sinful  joys  imslin'd; 
Keaswi  has  lost  iu  native  place. 
And  flesh  ensUives  tlie  mind. 

»  W^ile  fleA  a»d  sense  and  passion  reignfl. 
Buk  IS  the  sweet«0t  good;  *^*^ 


90  jmpnAviTY  oV'mak. 

\Ve  bntfy  mu^ic  in  our  chains, 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God,  rcneM^  our  ruin'd  frame. 

Our  broken  powers  restore, 
Inspire  us  with  a  heavenly  flame, 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  S^rit,  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  mward  parts, 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

on  ■^* 

V^*  Original  Sin/  or,  thejirsi  and  second  Adam 

Rom.  T.  12.  Psalm  li.  5.  Job  xiv.  4. 
1  -D  ACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look, 
"  -»-'  On  our  original; 
How  is  our  nature  dash'd  and  bix>ke 
In  our  first  fi^ther's  fall ! 

9  To  all  that's  good,  averse  andblind. 
But  prone  to  all  that's  ill; 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

8  How  strong  In  our  degenerate  blood, 
The  old  corruption  reigns. 
And,  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 
Wanders  through  al^  our  veins! 

4  AVild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 

Will  all  the  branches  be; 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit 
from  such  a  deadlv  trfce' 

5  What  mortal  power  from  tlui^  utidean 

Can  pure  productions  bringr 
Who  can  con^mand  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring? 

6  Yet  mightv  God,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
WJiUe  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 
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7  The  second  Adam  shdl  restore 

The  mins  of  tjbe  first, 
Hosaniia  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  newrcreates  our  dost. 

Qi  C.  M. 

^  ^  •  IVie  Ihceitfidne$8  of  Sin. 

1  Q{IN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  ails 

*^  To  practise  on  the  mind; 

With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts, 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

fi  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  aged  and  the  young; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes. 
She  mfikes  his  fetters  strong. 

8  She  pleads  for  all  the  joj  she  brings. 

And  gives  a  fair  pretence; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things. 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  iair 
Grew  the  forbidden  food; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there, 
And  tainted  all  her  nlood. 

QO  L.  M. . 

i'^'  ^dam  and  Ckiist,  Lords  of  the  Old  and  the 

J^exo  CreoUon, 

1   T  ORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first, 
^  Adam  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  should*8t  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  pla^e^ 

0  That  thou  shou^d'st  raise  his  nature  so. 
And  make  him   brd  ofali  below; 
Make  every  beast  ai\d  bird  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet? 

d  But  O,  wliat  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
W1|0  eonde^ended  to  be  bom! 
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4  See  him  below  hift  angels  made, 
See  him  in  dust  amonsst  tlie  dead, 
To  save  a  niin'd  world  from  sin; 
But  he  Bliall  i*eign  with  power  divine. 

5  ITie  world  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  th«  fidl, 
New-raade,  and  gloi'ious,  shall  submit 
At  otu:  exalted  Saviour's  fi^.t. 

no  L.  M. 

i^O.  TTie  Farewell , 

1  "piEAD  be  my  heart  to  all  below, 
-"-^  To  mortal  joys  and  mortal  cares: 
To  sensual  bliss  that  charms  us  so. 

Be  dark,  mine  eyes,  and  deaf,  my  eittrs 

2  Lord,  I  renounce  my  carnal  taste 
Of  the  fiiir  fruit  that  sinners  prize: 
Their  paradise  shall  never  waste  ^ 
One  thought  of  mine,  but  to  despise. 

3  All  earthly  jojs  are  overweigh'd 
With  mountams  of  vexations  care; 
And  Where's  the  sweet  tliat  is  not  laid 
A  bait  to  some  destructive  snare? 

4  Begone,  for  ever,  mortal  things! 
Thou  mighty  mole-hill,  earth,  farewell* 
Angels  aspire  on  lofty  wings^ 

And  leave  the  globe  for  ants  to  dwell. 

5  Come,  heaven,  and  fill  my  vast  desires. 
My  sotd  pursues  the  sovereign  good; 
She  was  all  made  of  heavenly  fires. 
Nor  can  she  live  on  meaner  food. 

c\A  L.  M. 

^4<      T%e protperitif  of  Smnen  curted. 

t  T  ORD,wbatathoi4;fa1ie8Swretehwa»l, 
^-*  To  mourn,  and  muinour  and  repine 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  hirii, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  ho!K>ur  smnef 
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8  But  oh  their  Mtd,  their^favudfol  emlf 
1  hy  saQctoaiy  taaHit  me  so: 
On  alippeiy  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

S  Now  let  them  boiist  h«fw  tall  they  rise, 
111  nerer  envy  them  again: 
3,'!;««  *l»ey  may  stand  with  haughty  eyes. 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlesa  pain. 

€  Their  fineled  joys,  how  fiist  they  fleef 
Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

If  Now  I  eateem  thenr  itiirth  and  wine 
Too  dear  to  purchaae  with  my  Uoadt 
Lord,  tis  enong^  that  thou  an  mine. 
My  life,  my  portaon,  and  my  God. 

^•^-  The  Wot  ld*t  three  ehte/TemptaUoM. 

1  WHEN  in  the  liriit  of  faith  divine 

*  *    We  look  on  things  below, 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  tool 

2  Honour's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 
And  venture  everlasting  death 
To  gain  that  aiiy  good. 

*  ^^*?;'*^"**^e  the  nobler  mind. 
And  feed  on  shining  dost, 

Th«r  rob  the  serpent  of  his  «M>d 

T'  indulge  a  sordid  lust. 

4  The  pleasurea  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangemuB  snares  to  soids; 
There's  but  a  drop  of  ikattering  sweet. 
And  daah'd  inth  bitter  bowTs.    ^ 

5  God  is  mine  aU.4ufi&eient  good, 

Mj  portion  and  my  choMe; 

6S  m 
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In  him  my  yaat  deairet  tae  SXi% 
And  all  my  powera  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you. 

nc  C.  M. 

y  O.  7%tf  Etid  of  the  World 

I  117  HY  should  this  earth  delight  usao? 
^^    Why  shoiUd  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds  whei^e  sorrows  grow. 
And  every  j^easure  dies? 

8  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 
Our  comforts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars. 
And  joys  above  his  power. 

S  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die, 
The  sun  must  end  his  raee. 
The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly- 
Before  my  Saviour's  fece. 

4  \Vlien  will  that  glorious  morning  nse? 
When  the  last  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  the  nations  totlie  skies, 
Fi"om  underneath  the  gi*ound? 

y  *  •  The  Famty  of  earthly  Things, 

I  T17HAT  are  possessions,  fiarae,  andpowm, 
»*    The  boasted  splendour  of  the  great? 
What  gold,  which  dazzled  eyes  adore. 
And  seek  with  endless  toils  and  sweat? 

3  Express  their  charms,  declave  their  use, 
That  we  their  merits  may  descry, 
Tell  us  what  good  they  can  produce, 
Or  what  important  wants  supply. 

S  If,  wounded  with  the  sense  of  sin. 
To  them  for  pardon  we  should  pray, 
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WUl  thcT  rci%wre  our  peace  withkij 
And  wm  our  guilty  stains  away? 
i  Can  they  eelestial  life  inspire. 
Nature  with  power  divine  renew, 
With  pure  and  sacred  transportt  fire 
Our  bosdkn,  and  our  lusts  subOue? 

5  \Vhen  witfc  the  pangs  of  death  we  stnve, 
And  yield  all  comforts  here  for  lost. 
Will  they  si^port  us,  will  they  give 
Kind  succour,  when  we  need  it  most? 

6  When  at  th'  Almiffhty's  awful  bar 
To  hear  our  final  doom  we  stand, 
Can  th^  incline  the  Judge  to  spiCre, 
Or  wrest  the  vengeance  jfrom  his  hand? 

7  Can  thiw  protect  us  from  despair. 
From  the  dark  reign  of  death  and  hell. 
Crown  us  with  bliss,  and  throne  us  wher« 
The  just,  in  joys  immortal,  dwell? 

8  Sinners,  your  idols  we  despise', 
If  these  reliefs  they  cannot  grants 
Why  should  we  sdeh  delusions  priz^. 
And  pine  in  everlasting  want? 

*'*>•         The  Glutton  and  the  Jhrnnkm^d, 

1  "^AIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 
'    Prepares  for  faia  own  punishment^ 
What  nams,  what  loatlnome  maladiea 
From  luxuiy  and  lust  arise .' 

«  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste^ 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  hi«  taste; 
Till  aH  his  active  powers  are  lost. 
And  lainting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

'  S***  glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat, 

His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat: 

Nature,  with  he«vy  loadv  oppi«st, 

Woald  yirid  to  death  to  be  released. 
4  Then  how  the  finghted  sinners  fly 

Td  God  for  help  with  earnest  cit! 
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3  But  rwisom'd  sinners,  with  delight, 

Sablimer  facts  surve\r,— 

The  allHsresthig  Wbrcl  tfnites 

Himself  to  dust  and  clay. 

4  Creation's  Author  now  assumes 

A  creAture's  humble  formt 
A  man  of  grief  and  wo  becomes, 
And  trod  on  like  a  worm. 

5  The  Lord  of  glory  bears  the  shame 

To  vile  transgressors  due; 
Justice  tlie  Pcince  of  life  condemns 
To  die  in  anguish  too^ — - 

I  God  over  all,  for  ever  blest, 
The  righteous  curse  endures^ 
And  thus,  to  souls  wiUi  sin  distrest, 
Eternal  bliss  ensures. 

7  What  wonders  in  thy  perton  m«et^ 
My  Saviour,  all  divine! 
I  fall  with  i-apture  at  thy  feet. 
And  would  be  wholly  thine. 

102.      Messiah,  Gen.  xfix.  la  Dan.  ix.  96. 

liag.  ii..6. 
I  i^LORY  to  God!  whorreimis  above, 

^  Who  dwdilsin  li§;ht,  whose  name  is  l<nm 

Ye  sainte  and  angelff,  if  y6  can, 

Declare  the  love  of  God  to  xna&. 

3  O  what  can  more  his  love  commtend, 
His  dear,  his  only  Son  to  send! 
That  man,  condemn'd  to  die,  might  live. 
And  God  be  glorious  to  forgive: 

8  Messiah's  came — ^witii  joy  behold 
The  days  by  prophets  long  foretold: 
Judah,  thy  roval  sceptre's  broke; 
And  time  still  proves  what  Jacob  spoke. 
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Duiiel,  thy  weeks  are  all  expii*'cl»— 
The  time  prophetic  seals  requir*d; 
Cut  off  for  9108,  but  not  his  own, 
Thy  Prince,  MessiiUi,  did  atone. 

f  We  see  the  prophecies  fulfiH'd 
In  Jesus,  that  most  wondrous  child: 
His  bii*tli,  his  life,  his  death,  combine 
To  prove  his  character  divine. 

I^«  (96.)      C.  M. 

IU«).  77j^  AngcVa  message  to  t/te  shepftenii  at 
CkiisVs  nativity. 

t  f\^  Judah's  plains  as  shepherds  sat, 
^^  Watching  their  flocks  by  night, 
'ITie  an^l  ofthe  Lord  appear'd, 
Clad  m  celestial  light. 

2  Awe-struck  tlie  vision  they  regard, 

Appall 'd  with  ti*embling  feai'; 
When  thus  a  cherub-voice  divine 
Brcath'd  sweetly  on  their  eai*. 

3  **Shenhei-ds  of  Judah!  cease  jour  fears. 

Ana  calm  your  troubled  mind; 
Glad  tidings  of  ereat  joj  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

4  This  day  almighty  love  fulfils 

Its  ereat  eternal  word; 
Tliis  day  is  bom  in  Bethlehem 
A  Savioni",  Cluist  tlie  Loi-d. 

5  llicre  sliall  you  find  the  heav'nly  babe 

In  humblest  weeds  an'ay'd; 
All  meanly  wi*app'd  in  swaddling  clothett 
And  in  a  manger  laid. " 

6  He  ceas'd,  and  sudden  aU  around 

AppearM  a  radiant  thvong 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Warbling  Uieir  clioi'al  song: 

7  "  Glory  to  God,  fi<om  whom  on  high 

All-firacions  mercies  flow! 
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Who  sends  hk  heav'ta-deseended  peaee 
To  dwell  with  man  below.  ** 

in /I  (97.)     P.M. 

1  ^4«     7^  birth  of  Christ  joy  t»  the  t9i^ 

1  TTAHK!  what  celestial  notes, 
-■-'■  What  melody  we  hear ! 
Soft  on  the  mom  it  floats. 

And  fills  the  ravish'd  ear. 

Thetunefull  shell, 
Tlie  golden  l\Te, 
And  vocal  choir 

The  concert  swell. 

2  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 

With  harmony  divine: 
See  how  from  heav'n  they  bend, 
And  in  fall  chorus  join. 

Fear  not,  say  they; 
Great  joy  we  bring: 
Jesus,  your  King, 

Is  bom  to-day. 

S  He  comes,  from  error's  niglit 
Your  wand'ring  feet  to  save; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  you  lErom  the  grave. 

This  glorious  morn, 
(Let  all  attend!) 
Your  matchless  friend. 
Your  Saviour's  born. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  aoaodp 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound: 

For  peace  on  earth. 
From  God  in  heav'n. 
To  man  is  g^v'n. 
At  Jesus*  birth. 
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1 05.        The  Advent  of  the  Saviour. 

1  TT  ARK,  the  glad  soimd,,  the  Satioar  eoHMi^ 
-■-■•  The  Saviour  praiab'd  long! 

Let  eT*i7  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  ey'iy  Toice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poiarM, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  zeal,  and  loTe^ 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

I  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release^ 
In  Satan's  bondage  held: 
The  gates  of  brass  oefore  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

i  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  yise 
To  clear  the  mental  ray;- 
And  on  tlie  eyes,  oppress'd  with  ni^^ 
To  pour  odestial  day. 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  eure. 
And,  with  the  treasnres  of  his  grace, 
T*  enrieh  lihe  bamble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.    Prince  of  peace! 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim; 
And  heav'n's  eternal  arclies  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

lAA  (^^-)      S-  ^• 

*^^*MTcy  and  not  Wroth  veenU9  from  Om 

tmtnon  of  Ckmt* 

1  "D  AISE  your  triumphant  saDg% 

•>-*'  To  an  immortal  tune. 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deedg 

Gekilial  gvaee  has  done, 

fl  Sing,  how  eternal  love 
Its  chiefheloved  chose. 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched 
From  their  ahyss  of  wpes. 

7* 
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S  EGt  bftDd  no  tmmder  bears, 
No  terror  clothes  his  tirov; 
Illfrboks  to  drive  otir  guilty  aouls 
To  fiercer  lionet  below. 

4  Twas  raercy  filled  the  throne, 

No  wrath  stood  frowning  b^, 
When  ChriBt  was  sent  with  paitlon  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now  anners  diy  your  tears;  tf 

Let  boneless  sorrow  cease; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  lore. 

And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

-^-  (99.)      C.  M. 

]  U7  •        Chritt  comet  to  destroy  un, 

\    T  OY  to  the  world;  the  Lord  is  come ! 

«^   i^t  earth  receive  her  King: 

IjA  evVy  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

S  Joy  to  the  earth;  the  Sayioor  reigns. 
Let  men  tlieir  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hiUa,  and  pliM  « 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

9  No  more  let  rins  and  sorrows  grow. 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

^  He  rules  the  world  with  troth  and  grMe, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  Tories  of  his  rijghteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

J  UO.    The  dhme^lory  aad^^oodneu  hi  ike 

nduton  ofChnet* 
I  TIIGH  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  note«, 
'-'-  And  join  th'  angelic  throngs 
For  angels  no  such  love  have  k^own, 
T*  awake  a  cheerful  song, 
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ft  Good  will  to  guilty  hien  is  shown^ 

And  peace  oti  €Sti*tlr  is  giv'n$ 
'    for,  lo!  th' incanuite  Saviour  coittea, 

With  messages  from  heav'n. 

8  Jastioe  and  grace,  with  sweet  aeeordy 
His  rising  beams  adorn: 
Let  heaT*b  and  earth  in  cone^rt  join,  ^ 

Now  such  a  child  is  bom. 

4  Glory  to  God,  in  highest  strains. 

In  highest  worlds  oe  paid! 
His  glory  by  om-  lips  proclaimed. 
And  by  our  Utcs  display  *d! 

5  When  shall  we  reach  those  blisiitul  realms, 

Where  Christ  exalted  reigns. 
And  learn  <^the  celestial  choir 
Their  own  immortal  strains? 

l\^*y»  God  tent  ms  San  not  to  condemn  bvt 

the  world, 

1  nRAISE  ye  the  l«ord,  who  reigns  aboTe, 
X^  Fix'd  on  his  throne  of  truth  and  loTe: 
Behold  the  finger  of  his  powV 
Contemplate,  wonder,  and  adore. 

S  When  man,  debas'd  and  guilty  man, 
From  crime  to  crime  with  madness  ran; 
WeU  mig^t  his  arm  its  thunders  launch. 
And  blast  th'  ungrateful,  root  and  branch. 

S  But  clemency  with  justice  strove. 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love. 
**  Go,  my  beloTed  Son!*'  he  cried, 
**  Be  thou  their  Saviour,  thou  their  giude.' 

4  The  eastern  star  witib  glorjr  streams; 
It  comes,  with  healing  on  its  beams. 
Darkmistsof  error  flee  away. 
And  Judah  hails  the  nsing  day. 
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5  His  atered  memoir  we  blest. 
Whose  holj  jgospci  we  profess; 
And  pnise  that  gi'eat  almighty  uwaaai, 
From  whom  such  light  and  favour 

no  sJ^)    P- ^• 

1 1  vr.    Praise  fir  the  mition  ofJe* 

1  /^IVE  thanks  to  God  most  hig|^ 
^-*  The  universal  Lord, 
llie  sovVei^  King  of  kings; 

And  be  his  gi-ace  adorM. 

His  powV  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 

fibnre  endless  praise. 

2  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  perishing  in  sin, 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruin*d  world  was  2n. 
Thy  merey^  Lord^ 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

5  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  ttam  our  wot 
Prom  Satin,  sin,  and  death 
And  evVf  hurtful  foe. 
His  powV  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

^  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heav'nly  Kingi 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
ttis  works  and  glories 
Thy  meixjy.Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


oBHtst,         lii«  lie 

111.  L.M. 

\  WfV  song  diaU  bless  the  Lord  of  «1!, 
^^  My  praise  diall  climb  to  his  abode; 
Thee,  Saviour,  by  that  name  1  calL 
The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God. 

d  Without  be^imiing  or  decline^ 
Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  senses 
Eternal  ages  saw  him  shine. 
He  shines  eternal  i^s  hence/ 

$  As  much,  when  in  the  manger  laid, 
Almiglity  ruler  of  the  sky. 
As  when  the  six  dajs'work  he  made 
FiU'd  all  the  moming-stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears, 
Salvation  is  the  dearest  claim  t 

That  graeions  sound  well  pleas'd  he  hean^  . 
Ajid  owns  Enunanuel  for  nis  name. 

9  A  cheerful  confidence  I  feel. 
My  well-plac*d  hopes  with  joy  I  see: 
My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal 
To  worship  him  who  died  for  niei. 

1  -I  o  S.  M. 

1  JJ.    The  Birth  of  Christ.   Heb.  ii.  16. 

1  "ITE  saints,  proclaim  abroad 
-^  llie  honours  of  your  king; 
To  Jesus  your  incarnate  Grod, 
Your  songs  of  praises  sing^ 

5  Not  angds  round  the  throne 

Of  nudesty  above. 
Are  half  so  much  obliff'd  as  we. 
To  our  Immanuel's  love* 

d  Thev  never  sunk  so  low. 

They  are  not  raised  so  hi^; 
They  never  knew  such  depuis  of  wo. 
Such  heiiHKti  of  majestji 
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4  The  Saviour  did  not  join 

Their  nature  to  his  own; 
Forihein  he  shed  no  blood  divme. 
Nor  breathM  a  single  groaiu 

5  May  we  witlt  angels  rie. 

The  Saviour  to  adoref 
Our  debts  are  ^'eater  far  than  theirt^ 
O  be  oui*  praises  more ! 

1j^  P.  M 

'  *  *^»  Praite  to  the  Sondour. 

1  BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  soos  of  thr 
•*-*         morning! 

Dawn  on  our  dai-kness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adomin^y 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid! 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  tlie  dew-drops  are  shining. 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stalL 
Angels  adore  liim  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all! 

3  Say,  rfiall  we  yield  hnn,  in  costly  devotion^ 

Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  theocean^ 
Myrrh  from  tlie  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine^ 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  cblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  seofirc: 
Richer  by  fai*  is  the  heart's  adoration; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning* 

Dawn  on  om*  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aidi 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adornikigy 
Guide  where   our   infant  Redeemer  i»laid!' 

ms  LITE  .aj^n  MijsrisTRY. 
^^±  ii28.;    um. 

*  ^*-  The-Ufe  of  ChrU  a  pattern  far  ChnatUmL. 

*  ]Vf  ^  ^®'*  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord  !- 
•*-'*  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  wordi 
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Bui  in  tliy  lit'etTfc  iaW'fippeats 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

«  Such  was  iliy  UuUi,  and  such  tliy  zeaJ, 
Such  flefh-ence  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  aii 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  pray'r: 
The  desei*t  thy  temptations  knew, 
Tliy  conflict  and  thy  victVy  too ! 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern;  let  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here. 
Then  God  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

J  ^  ;r  (130.)      C.  M. 

*  *  •^^        Jesus  weiU  ahoojA  doing  ffaod, 

C  TOEHOLD,  where  in  a  mortar  fona 

*-*  Appears  each  grace  divine ! 

The  virtues,  all  in  Jesns  met. 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

8  To  spread  the  i-ays  of  heav'nly  light. 
To  give  the  mourner  joy; 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found, 
He  wash'd  tlieir  feet,  he  wip'd  their  teiir% 
And  heat'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  'Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  teem. 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood. 
His  foes  ungrateful,  sought  his  life; 
He  laboured  for  Uieir  good. 

5  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  eanse; 

Aud  still  his  task  pursued; 
While  humble  pray'r  and  holy  laitk 
HU£uDtinKftrength  renew'd. 
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6  In  the  last  hours  of  cleep  dirtren. 

Before  his  Filther's  tlirone, 
Witli  soul  I'esigii'd  he  bow'd,  tind  said| 
**  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  I*' 

7  Be  Christ  our  patteim  and  our  guide! 

His  image  may  we  bear! 
O  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joyimd  glory  share! 

11^  (132.J      C.  M. 

1 1 D.  Forgivenesa  Jrom  the  example  ofJi 
1  /^l-OD  of  my  merey  and  my  praise! 

^^  Thy  ^lory  is  my  song; 

Though  smners  ^»eak  against  thy  graea 
Wiu  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

S  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man. 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain. 
They  compass'd  Mm  around. 

3  Their  misVies  his  compasuou  mov'di 

Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd: 
They  render'd  hatred  tor  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Tlieir  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause; 

Yet  with  his  dying;  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murdxers  on  his  cross. 
And  hless'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  O  may  his  conduct,  all-divine, 

To  me  a  model  prove ! 
like  his,  O  God!  my  heart  incline 
My  enemies  to  love. 

II Kv  (138.)  L.  M. 

^  »■ '  •      Redgnationjrwn  t/ie  example  rfJenUm 

1  **pATHBR  divine,**  the  Saviour  cried, 

■*■    While  horrors  press*d  on  ev*i7  side. 
And  proistrate  on  the  groaod  he  lay, 
**  Remove  this  bitter  oupaway. 

2  "But  if  these  pangs  must  still  be  borne. 
And  stripes,  and  wounds,  and  cruel  seeitu 
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1  bow  my  soul  before  thy  Ui|ro«ie» 

And  say,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done.'* 

5  Thus  wtt  mbmissivfe  souls  would  bow. 
And,  taught  by  Jetna,  He  as  low. 
Our  hetxrU^  and  not  our  lips  alone. 
Would  say,  **Thy  will,  not  ours,  be  done.** 

4  Then,  though  like  him  in  dust  we  lie, 
We'll  view  the  bUasfhl  moment  ni^ 
Which,  from  oor  portion*  in  hispams, 
Calls  to  the  joy  in  whieh  he  reigns. 

118.  ciwUVt  Tramfij^uraHan,  Matt  z?ii.  4 

1  TI/^HEN  at  a- distance,  Lord»  we  traee 
^^  The  various  glories  of  tiiy  fiiee. 

What  transpart  pours  o'er  all  our  breast^ 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest! 

2  With  thee,  in  the  obseorest  cell, 

On  some  bleidc  moontain  would  I  dwdl. 
Rather  than  pompous  courts  behold. 
And  share  their  grandeur  and  their  gold. 

3  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy; 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ, 
I  see  the  King  of  Glory  snine; 

And  feel  his  loTe,  and  call  him  mine. 

4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  view'd 
His  lurtre,  when  transfbrm'd  he  stood; 
And,  biddnng  e«rthly  scenes  fiu*ewell. 
Cried,  **  Loro,  His  pleasant  here  to  dhrelL"' 

5  Yet  still  our  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise; 
That  grand  assembly  would  we  join, 
Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 

6  That  mount,  how  bright!  those  forms,  how  fair  7 
rris  good  to  dwell  for  ever  there ! 

Come,  death,  dear  envoy  of  my  God« 
And  bear  me  to  that  blest  aboae. 
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119.  (lor.)    L.M. 

1  T>EIHH.D,  fhe  btind  their  ri^it  raenffe* 
■^  Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live! 


The  domb  speak  wonders,  and  the  _ 
Lf«p  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name 

9  Thus  doth  th*  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  eanse. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the 


9  He  dies;  the  hear'ns  in  mourning  stood: 
Ue  rises,  and  appears,  a  God,^ 
Behold  the  Lora  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Henee,  and  for  ever,  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depail; 
And  to  those  hands  mv  soul  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

120.        .     (^^0     ^M- 

Ckrittian  example  of  benevolence, 

1    A  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  lovef 
•^^  Such  let  our  conversation  be; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simpfieity. 

8  Whene'er  the  angtT  passions  rise. 

And  tempt  our  thoi^hts  or  tongoes  to  tKtfii 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  onr  eyes. 
Bright  pattern  of  the  ChristiaB  Hfis. 

5  O  how  benevolent  and  kind! 

How  mild!  how  ready  to  fbmv6! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  min<^ 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight: 
Htmility  and  holy  zeal 
Shone  thro»  his  life  divinely  bright 
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S  Difpeniiiig  giftod  where'er  hevame,. 
Hie  lubonn  of  lug  Hfe  we^  lore. 
If  then  ire  love  tlie  Satioar's  nwne, 
Let  his  OiYine  example  move ! 

191  L.  M. 

^^*-'    JRich  Man  and  Lazanu.    Luke  tu  Qfi 

1  ¥N  what  confusion  earth  appears! 

-*-  Grod's  dearest  children  bath*d  in  tears;  * 
IVtaUe  th^  who  heaven  itself  deride. 
Riot  in  luxuiy  and  pride. 

2  But  patient  let  my  soul  attend. 
And  ere  1  censui*e,  view  the  end: 
That  end,  how  difTixint!  who  can  tell 
The  wide  extremes  of  heaven  and  hcU.^ 

3  See  the  red  flames  aromid  him  twine, 
Who  did  in  gold  and  purple  shine! 
Nor  can  his  tongue  one  drop  obtain, 
T'  allay  the  scorching  of  his  pain. 

4  While  round  the  saint,  so  poor  below, 
Full  rivers  of  salvation  flow; 

On  Abrah'm*s  breast  he  leans  his  head. 
And  banquets  on  celestial  bread. 

5  Jeiiif,  mj  Lord,  let  me  appear 
llie  meanest  of  thj  servants  here; 
So  that  at  length  I  may  but  taste 
llie  blessings  of  thy  marriage  feast 

ms  SUFFEBIATOS  AM)  BEATA 

1 22.  Geihtemane, 

I  *f1lIS  midnight— and  on  Olive**  brow, 
J-   Tlie  star  is  dimmM  that  lately  shonei 
Tis  midmclit— in  the  garden  now. 
The  loff^ng  Saviour  pn^a  alone. 

S  rris  midnight— and  from  all  remov'd, 
Immanott  wrestles  looe,  with  feari. 
E'en  the  diseinle  that  he  lovM 
Heeds  not  uU  Maiter*a  giieU  and  teaM» 
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3  'TIS  midnisU^-^nd  for  ofcbwsr  gtUi 

The  mall  of  wotows  veeps  m  Uoo4t 
Yet  he  that  hath  iv  iin|^8h  kaek^ 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  Go<l. 

4  Tis  midnight— and  from  ether  plain*, 

Is  borne  the  sone  that  angels  know: 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
iliat«reetly  sooth   ^e  Savioui*'s  wo. 

■  no  (136)      L.   M. 

1 2o.  The  Pfumon  of  ChriaL 

COME,  let  our  mournfof  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  expir'd  in  shame  and  blood. 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 
fi  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughM  in  sconn 
"He  rescu'd  otlkers  from  the  grave? 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. " 

3  Ohanlen'd  people !  crueLpriestsI       , 
How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beast*! 
like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  Godhad  left  him  in  their  powT! 

4  They  wound  his  hcad^his  hands,  his  feet» 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
By  lot  hi  s  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died, 

5  But,  gracious  God!  thy  pow'r  and  love 
Have  made  his  death  a  blessing  prove. 
Tho'  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled,. 
Immortal  honoura  crown  his  head, 

6  Thro'  Chmetite  Son  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mduraing  aimier  live  S 
The  Lord  will  hear  vta  in  has  name; 
Nor  shall  our  ko{i&  he  tara'd  to  ahaiOBk 

%nA  (1*7.)      C.  M. 

■^4<      Jii9  knte  Bf  a  a^hw  Saviowr, 
t  r>EHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
^  Mail^  lo  the  sl^iikttiu^  t^fs. 
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How  vaat  the  love  (hat  bim  Indm'd 
To  bleed  and  die  ibr  thee ! 

S  Hark,  how  he  groans!  while  nature  shake*. 
And  eartli's  strong  pillars  bend! 
The  temple's  veil  in  simder  breiJ^s, 
The  aoud  marbles  rend. 

3  '^ris  done!  t]«e  precioas  ransom's  pahli 

**  Receive  my  soul ! "  he  cries: 
See  where  he  bows  hi«  saered  head ! 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies! 

4  But  soon  hell  break  deatlk's  envioui  chain. 

And  in  full  elory  shine. 
O  Lamb  of  God !  was  ever  paifi. 
Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

I  Q  tt  L.  M, 

1  ^O.  ,^  Btfing  Saviour. 

1  OTBETCH'D  on  the  cross,  the  Savioar  diet, 
'^  Hark!  his  expiring  groans  arise! 
See,  from  his  hands,  ms  fiset,  his  «de. 
Runs  down  the  aacred  crimson  t4de! 

9  But  life  attends  the  dreadful  sound. 
And  flows  from  every  bleedinjs;  wound; 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flows 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes! 

5  To  suffer  in  the  traitor's  place, 
To  die  for  man,  surprising  grace ! 
Yet  nass  rebelUoua  ansels  hy^* 

O  wny  fop  man,  dear  Saviour,  wfay^ 

4  And  lUdst  thou  bleed? — ^for  sinners  bleed? 
And  could  the  aun behold  the  deed? 
No!  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray, 
Aud  darkness  veil'd  the  mourning  day* 

f  Can  1  survey  this  scene  of  wo, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow; 
And  yet  my  heart  unmov'd  renuun. 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain.' 
^^  «5 


(26  uuttiST. 

6  Come,  deafert  Lof^!  thj  gntee  impart, 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart; 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  movft 
In  melting  grief  and  ardent  love. 

lOft  ^-  ^• 

1  ZO.i«  Strichefi,  amitten  of  God,  and ajfHcted.* 

Isa.  liii.  4. 

1  *«  OTRICKEN,  smitten  and  afflicted," 

'^  See  him  dyii^g  on  the  tree  ! 
'TIS  the  Christ  by  man  re^eeted  ; 

Yes,  my  soul,  ais  he!  *tis  he! 
*Ti8  the  long  expected  prophet, 

David's  son,  yet  David's  Lord; 
Proofs  I  see  sufficient  of  it:  I 

'TIS  a  time  and  faithful  word.  ! 

2  Tell  me,  ye  who  hear  him  groaning. 

Was  there  ever  grief  like  his? 
Friends  through  fear  his  cause  disowning. 

Foes  insulting  his  distress: 
Matiy  hands  were  rais\)  to  wound  him, 

None  would  interpose  to  save; 
But  the  awful  stroke  that  found  him, 

Was  the  stroke  that  justice  ga\e. 

$  Ye  who  tiiink  of  sin  but  lightlj. 

Nor  suppose  the  evil  great; 
Here  may  view  it's  nature  riglitly. 

Here  it's  guilt  may  estimate. 
Majrk  tlie  sacrifice  appointed ! 

See  ivho  bears  the  awful  load; 
■Tis  tlie  Word,  the  Lokd's  A^onrFSB, 

Son  of  man,  and  Son  of  God. 

4  Here  "we  have  a  firm  foundation; 
Here's  the  refuge  of  the  lost: 
Christ's  tlie  rock  of  our  salvation: 

His  the  name  of  which  we  boast: 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  wounded ! 

Sacrifice  to  cancel  gnilt ! 
None  shall  ever  be  oonfoanded 
Who  on  hira  their  hoM  have  built. 
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» -^ '  •  CAr»»<  our  ti^sHiuie. 

t  ^rpWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  Cod, 
•'-  Thy  Son  sustained  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reqproach  and  soie  disgrace, 
And  shame  defil'd  his  sacred  uioe. 

8  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin,  > 
Abus'd  him  when  he  eheek'd  Ausir  uii| 
While  he  fulfiU'd  thy  holy  law*, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  eaoae. 

S  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Ck>n8um'd  his  lire,  expos'd  his  blood; 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  uid  mounrd  them  as  his  own. 

4  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fle€. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head. 
They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  free; 
There  hung  my  Lord,  who  died  for  me.    • 

5  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry; 
Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  hl^i 
The  nations  learn  his  lighteouaness. 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace, 

128.  ("«•)    P- 1^- 

1  WITH  ecstasy  of  joy 
**  Extol  his  glorious  name. 
Who  rear'd  the  spacious  earth. 
And  rais'd  our  mortal  frame. 

He  built  the  ehuroh. 
Who  spread  the  sky: 

Shoot  and  exalt 
His  honours  high. 

8  Si»  the  foundation  laid 
By  pow*r  and  love  divine; 
JesoB,  his  iirst^hom  Son, 
How  bright  his  glories  shine  I 

Low  he  deseoods. 
In  dust  he  lics^ 
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Thalfrnm  Us  toihb 
A  ehui^  might  rise. 

f  Bat  he  far  ever  lives, 
Nor  ior  himveif  alonet 
Efteh  sMiit  new  ^ife  derivet 
Vieom  him;  the  firing  stonA; 

His  influeiiee  spraMSF 
Tliroug^  4w'ry  toul^ 
And  in  one  house 
Unites  the  wliole*- 

4  To  him  vith  jof  we  movet 

In  hira  cementtecT  standi 
lite  living  terople  grows. 
And  owns  tHe  fonndbr^  haitdl 

TlMt  struetnre,  l^sagd^ 
SUU  higher  raise,- 
Louder  to  sound 
Its  builder's  praise. 

•|<TO  ^  ^^ 

l^u*     Ofuafiarien  to  the  vwrU-  Hythe  Cr4m  id 

ChriH,  Gali  vk  U. 

1  TinHEN  1  sorvej  the  wondrous  eross 
**    On  whicli  the  Prinee  of  glory  Bied, 
Jdj  richest  gain  1  count  but  fost. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

5  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I.  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 
AH  the  vain  tilings  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacinfice  them  to  his  blood. 

8  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and'  love  flow  mingled  ^wn^ 
Did  e'er  sudi  Ibve  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  eompose  so  rich  a  crown  f 

A  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  raiiM^ 
lT»Ht  were  a  present  fai*  too  amalH 
Ixive  so  amazing,  so  dvrine, 
Ji«tuauds  my  aoul,  my  life,  my  alL 
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J  aU.  Freedomm  the  death  •fjcmum 

1    AMDshallwestiUbeaUTes. 
■^*-  And  en  our  fetters  lie, 
When  summonM  bj  a  yoice  divins 
T'  assert  our  liberty  f 

5  Did  the  great  Sa^onr  bleed. 

Our  fraedem  to  obtain? 
And  diall  we  trample  on  his  bloody 
And  glory  in  our  chain? 

9  Shan  we  go  on  to  sin, 

Because  thy  eraae  abounds; 
Or  crucify  tlie  Lord  i^;aip, 
And  open  aU  his  wounds' 

4  Forbid  it,  mighty  God ' 
Nor  let  it  e*er  be  said, 
That  those,  for  whom  thy  Son  haa  dled^ 
In  vice  are  lost  and  dead* 

9  The  man  Uiat  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 
BelK>ld !  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  preaumyluows  frnit. 

6  But  sorer  Tengeancefallf 

On  that  rebellious  niee» 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  ealls^ 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

I   Q-|  C      aim 

*•'*•    €!knHUdmngLirvef9r^9urParAm 

bnigm  at  a  dear  price, 
1  UOW  condescending  and  how  ki&d 
'^  WaaGod*seteniaSo»! 
4>nr  misery  reach'd  his  heaTenly  mind. 
And  pity  iMroi^t  Urn  down. 

8  This  was  aompaaiion  Kke  a  God,  ' 
That  when  the  Savionrknew 
The  price  off  pardon  was  his  bloo^ 
ne^wMidrew. 
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3  Now,  thougb  h^  reigns  exalted  lughy 

His  love  is  still  M  great: 
WeU  he  reroembers  Calvary, 
Nor  shoold  bis  saints  forget. 

4  Here  we  beboM  bin  bowels  roll 

At  kind  as  wben  be  died; 
And  see  tbe  sorrows  of  his  sool 
Bleed  tbrougb  his  woonded  side. 

5  Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesw*  dying  love: 
Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  fbcb 
One  soft  affection  move. 

6  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  meh. 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And  with  oor  Joy  for  pardon'd  guiH, 
Mourn  that  we  pierc'd  the  Liord. 

132.         S«r»«H(m  in  Ifte  Cro». 

1  TT^RE  at  thy  cross,  my  dyiaff  Gud, 
JlI.  I  lay  my  soal  beneeu  thy  love. 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 
Jesas^  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

S  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 
With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away. 
Should  bell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  theac^^ 
Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
Resolv'd  (for  that's  my  last  defence) 

If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4  But  speak,  my  Lord,  aad  calm  my  fear; 
Am  I  ndt  safe  beneath  thy  ihtde? 

Thy  vengeance  wiU  not  ftrike  IM  htUfe^ 
Nor  Satan  dxtm  my  sool  invade. 

5  Yes  Ifm  secure  beneath  thy  bloody 
And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  thoir  att% 
Hosanna  to  my  dying  God. 
And  my  bos^  homwa  to  hia 
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I    \  LAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed* 
•^^  And  did  my  SovVeign  die? 
Would  he  devote  t^t  sacred  head 
For  Bueh  a  worm  as  If 

C  Was  it  for  crimes  tlial  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazinjg  pitjr!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

5  Well  might  the  sim  in  di>rlc»wwt  hide, 
Aqd  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God  the  mig^  Maker  died. 
For  man  the  creature's  sin ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  faee. 

While  his  dear  cross  appears| 
Dissolve  mj  heart  in  thanknilness. 
And  melt  my  eyet  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  r^i^y 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe. 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away: 
Tis  aU  that  1  can  do. 

13^  (145.)      L.M. 

t  TTbRTHY  is  he,  that  once  wiu  sbia, 

'     ^he  Prince  of  neace  that groiw»dttMl«U«d  I 
Worthy  to  nse,  and  live,  and  i«ign. 
At  his  almighty  Father's  aide, 

S  Pow'r  and  dominion  are  his  due. 

Who  stood  condemned  «t  Pilate's  oar. 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too. 
Though  he  wa«  ehatf 'd  with  nuidaesa  here, 

$  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn; 
While  glory  shines  about  his  liead. 
And  a  bright  erown  without  a  thoiii 
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4  MlessinMfoirereponilieLamb, 

yfhoSe  blood  roeakspeaee  to  wretched  men. 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacredJiame^ 
And  cT'ry  creature  say.  Amen* 

135.  (1**-)    S.M. 

I  rjOSANNA   to  the  Son 
n.  Of  Oavid  and  of  God, 
Who  brott^tthe  news  of  pavdon  down. 
And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood! 

8  To  Christ  th'  anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  giv*!!! 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  glonr  sing. 
Who  made  ottr  peace  with  heaTii. 

IOC  (1*3.)      CM. 

1 00«  Tribute  to  the  Lamb. 

1  r^  OME,  let  us  join  oup  cheerful  flongs 

^  With  angels  round  the  throne; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongnet. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

fi  «« Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry 
To  be  exalted  thus; 
«« Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
For  he  was  sban  for  us. 

$  JesoB  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  pow'r  divinei 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  giTe, 
Be,  Lord!  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise! 

,  ^-  (134.1     S.  M. 

*•>'•  Prautefir  Bedemptien, 

1    AUTHOR  of  life  and  bliss! 
•^*-  Thy  goodness  I  adorc. 
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tmKifiT*  138 

O  jnw  me  «ti«ii^  to  fpenk  thy  pnuM, 
And  gmee  to  love  thee  aiote! 

t  First  for  tlin  vorlcl,  so  fiiir«    . 
My  (tally  thanks  sha^l  rise; 
Por  ev'iy  eomfott,  e^'iy  joy:, 
Thy  bounteous  jutBcl  suppliei. 

S  But  yet  a  nobler  cause 

l>enian{ls  my  wai*mest  love. 
Can  wonit  describe  the  wood*rous^ 
Deseending  irom  «bo<re^ 

4  The  Saviour  dwelt -on  «arth; 
He  (lied,  tliat  we  midit  live; 
EndurM  the  son-ows  ch  the  croa^^ 
Immortal  hpt>e  to  give. 

§  Ah  who-ean^tell  the  scorn, 
llie  dear  R<;deera«r  bore? 
Or  who  describe  the  mental  ]griei( 
WhiiHi  his  blest  bosom  toref 

^  Low  in  the  girave-lielay^ 

While  darlwess  veiPd  die^^es. 
But  1o! — he  bursu  the  bauds  of  death; 
To  glory  see  him  rise! 

7  Father!  this  work  is  thine^ 
Fiir  us  thou  8;aT'8t  thy  Son. 
O  may  we  all  (unvoted  be. 
And  live  Co  thee  alone-! 

138.  ''*'-'Ll^ 

t  *'»3V5r/«/sft^il'»— sotheSai!«oiir«(le4, 

And  meeUy  bow'd  his  head  and  dwd 
Tit  tiaish*d^es^  the  race  .is  run. 
The  battle  (ought,  the  vict'iy  won. 


Vt.^*tA'dL'-.aU  that  heav*n  decreed, 
Ajid  all  the  aaeient  prophets  said, 
U  now  fulfil'd,  as  was  design*d, 
III  thee  the  Saviour  of  manbimjL 


199  oiotisT. 

S  »7Vt/wMA'rf/— Aaron  now  no  more 
.  Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore* 
The  sacred  veil  is  i*ent  in  twwn. 
And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  'TV«./fott«Vd/— man  is  reconcil'd 

To  God,  and  powers  of  darkness  spoird. 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  asain 
Return  and  dwell  with  siaful  men. 

3  Tw/timA'JI'— let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  thro'  all  th^  nations  i-ound. 
^THs  finished.'— let  the  echo  fly 
Thi'o'  heav'n  and  hell,  thro'  eartli  wd  sky !  • 

I O  y .  Finished  BedempUon, 

1  XT  ARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
O.  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvarj^! 

See  it. rends  the  rocks  asunder. 

Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky! 
"Itisfinish'd!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry! 

2  It  is  finish'd  !-^  what  pleasure 

Do  these eharming  words  afford! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 

Flow  to  us  fix)m  Christ  the  Lord. 
ItisfinishM!— 
Saints,  the  dying  w  owls  record. 

3  FinishM  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law! 
Finish'd  all  that  God  had  promised? 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 
It  is  finish'd!-^ 
Saints  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme; 
All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

Join  to  praise  Immuiuel's  name. 
Hallelujah! 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb! 
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140.  (1^)    c.  M, 

'Joy  in  the  victory  of  a  enidJUd  Saviowx 
I  pjOMB,  let  us  lift  our  Toiea  higli, 
^^  Hi|fh  as  ourjoys  aiaae; 
And  join  the  songa  above  the  akj, 
Wnere  pleasure  never  dies. 

S  Jesus,  the  lord  that  fought  and  Med, 
How  kind  hia  tmiles  appear ! 
What  melting,  aootiung  words  he  says 
To  ev'iy  humble  eari 

-  9  "  Fpp  you,  the  ohjects  of  ray  love, 
It  was  for  you  I  died. 

Behold  rat  hands,  behold  my  feet. 
And  look  into  ray  side. 

4  **  These  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore. 

The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
'When  I  was  sent  to  free  your'^ouls 
From  misery  and  chains." 

5  We  give  thee,  Lord,  our  highest  praise 

For  goodness  so  divine : 
O  may  we  ever  feel  thy  grace. 
And  die  to  evhy  sin  i 

1A1  C!^^-)    s.  M. 

***«Xwtf  of  Ckritttomen  the  Caute  of  hf§' 

oufferin^, 

1  REHOLD  th' amazing  sight, 
^  The  Saviour  lifted  highf 
Behold  the  Son  of  God's  delight 
Expire  in  agony! 

9  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart. 
Were  all  these  sorrows  borne? 
Why  did  he  feel  that  piercing  smart, 
And  meet  tliat  various  scorn? 
3  For  love  of  us  he  Ued, 
And  an  in  torture  died; 
Twas  love  that  bow*d  hU  fiiinting  head^ 
And  op*d  his  gushing  side. 
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149^  14^  cimisr* 

4  bi  aympftfhj  of  love 

Let  Ml  lie  eurth  eombine. 
And  dra«m  by  cprd«  so  ^»tle,  prove 
The  ciiei*g]r  mviue.         » 

i  In  him  our  keartfl  unite. 

Nor  rfiftre  his  ^efe  ^one, 
But  froin  h  s  eress  puraue  tbeir  flight 
To  his  triumphant  throne. 

9  An  (153.)      L.  M. 

I4Z.    Zwe  to  the  brethren  a  pt-ope^f^^him 

t9  Chriit. 
OW  be  that  sacrifice  sunrqr*d. 
Which  U,t  our  souls  the  Saviour  madi^ 
While  love  tu  sinners  fir'd  hisheait. 
And  conquered  all  tthe  kiU>ng  smart 

5  Blest  JeSus,  white  thy  grace  I  sing, 
What  grateful  uibiite  shall  1  bring, 
That  earth  and  heav'n  and  all  may 
My  love  to  him,  who  died  for  me? 

9  That  oiPring,  Lord,  thy  word  hath  taiigbtf 
Nor  be  thy  new  command  forgot,  . 
That,  if  their  Master's  death  can  move. 
Thy  servants  should  each  other  love. 

4  When  on  the  eross  I  fix  mine  eye, 
Letev'ry  savage  passion  die; 
And  may  I  ever  ready  be 
To  serve,  forgive,  and  love  like  thee. 

,.«  (155.)      CM. 

1 4  •>•       Chritt  anointing  hU  diteipki. 

i  U  ARK !  Vis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  vo&es 

A^  From  the  bright  realms  above; 

Amidst  the  war's  tumultuous  mge, 
A  voice  of  pow'r  and  love. 

S  **  Maintain  the  fight,  my  fidthful  baad. 
Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow; 
H^  thutia  Bueh  a  warfive  dle^ 
Shall  speedy  vistlry  knov. 


ORHIST*  ,       144 

I  "  I  Hafe  mr  days  of  eombat  seen, 
And  in  the  diut  was  laid: 
But  now  I  nt  upoiMny  throne,. 
And  gkwy-wowiHi  my  head. 

4  "  This  throne,  thiii  gloty  you  shall  iharai 

My  hands  the  crown  siiall  give; 
And  you  the  sparkling  honoitrs  wear, 
mae  God  himsdifshall  live." 

* 

5  Lord !  *tis  oraugh,  our  souls  are  ftr'd 

With  courage  i^Ml  iHth  lo«e. 
Vain  .are  th*  assaults  of  earth  and  heD; 
Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

6  Well  trace  the  footsteps  thou  hast  drawn 

To  triumph  and  renbwn; 
Kor  shun  thy  combat  and  diy  cross, 
May  we  but  share  thy  crown.         <- 

ms  jRESunnECTiay,  ^scejv^iom 

IJVTERCESSIOJ^,  A^TD  GLORY. 

1 44.  ChriH  d^nff,  rimng  and  reigfdng. 

I  flB  ^es,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies! 
^^  \ja\  Salem's  daug^tei*s  weep  around^ 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  gronndL 


«> 


Come  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two. 
For  him  who  groan'd  beneadi  your  Joad| 

He  shed  a  thousand  dro|>s  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood! 

Here's  kwe  and  grief  beyond  degree: 
The  Lord  offfoir  dies  for  men! 

But  lo!--'what  sudden  joys  we  see! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 

The  rising  God  forsrices  the  tombt 
In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise* 

ChernlMc  lesions  guard  him  home. 
And  dtottt  him  welcome  to  the  skie^ 
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145  CHIUST. 

5  Break  oflTyottr  tMn,  ye  aatntt,  ttid  tell^ 

Hov  hirii  our  Kre«t  DeliT'rer  niMS. 
Sing,  how  he  tptii'd  the  hoits  of  befi. 
And  led  tbe  mfkurter,  denth,  in  dniiifc 

6  "Siy:  «IiTe  for  erep,  wondrd&s.King! 

Bom  to  fedeem,  and  strong  to  saTe!" 
llien  aik  the  monster:  **where*8  thy  sting? 
And  vhere's  tiiy  vict'rj'-,  hoasting  grave  f 

1>I^  (160.)      P.  At 

J  <lu.  CAjiN'«  Jiemrrection  and  ^ftccfuiMk 

1    A  NGEL,  roll  the  rock  away: 
^  HaUeli^ah! 

Death,  yield  up  thy  miglity  prey* 
See,  he  rises  vom  the  tomb. 
Glowing  in  immortal  bloofld. 

fi  Tis  the  SavioiBr!  angels,  raise 
Flune's  eternal  trump  of  nraise. 
L<et  the  vorld^s  remotest  oound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

9  Hail !  Tietorious  Jesus,  hail ! 
On  thy  cloud  of  glory  sail 
In  long  triumph  through  the  sky. 
Up  to  wfuting  worids  on  high. 

4  HeaT*n  displays  her  portals  wide: 
Glorious  hero!  thro'  them  ride. 
King  of  glorf !  mount  thy  throne, 
Thy  great  l'aUier*8,  and  thine  owii« 

5  Hosts  of  heaven,  seraphic  fires! 
Raptur'd,  sweep  vour  sounding  lyrei. 
Sons  of  men!  in  humbler  strain 
Sing  your  mighty  Saviour^  reign. 

*  f'^'*7  »<rte  vith  wonder  awell; 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  eaptivM  hell! 
Where  is  now,  O  Death !  thy  Bting? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquishM  Kmg> 


CHHi^T*  •  146^  147 

*  The  resurrection  »f  CArist  a  epuree  ^  Cet^' 
BOlaUon* 

I  'Y'Gktimble  souls,  that  ieek  the  Lordf 
^  Chase  all  your  feat's  awaj; , 
And  bo^  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  J  esus  lay. 

8  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  bronghtt 
Such  wonders  love  can  do! 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  l«f  , 
Which  throbb'd  and  Med  for  youl 

B  A  moment  nye  a  loose  to  grief| 
Let  |;ntenil  somnrs  rise; 
And  wash  the  bloody  stains  awty 
With  torrents  from  your  eyes. 

4  Then  dry  ^rour  tears,  and  tune  your  songs. 

The  Saviour  lives  again ! 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqu'ror  eould  detain. 

5  High  o'er  th*  angelic  bands  he  rea^S 

His  once  dishonoured  head; 
And  thro'  unnumbered  years  he  reignt, 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

6  With  joy  Uke  his,  shall  evVy  sdnt 

His  emp^  tomb  surv^; 
And  rise  with  his  ascenaing  Lord 
Thro'  all  his  shining  way* 

(159J      P.  M. 
Tneeame, 


Sing,  ye  hearns,  and  earth  vqply. 


S  Love's  redeeming  wtirk  is  dofe^; 
Fouf^t  the  fight,  tiw  battle  won. 
Lo!  our  son's  ecAipae  is  o'er, 
Lo!  he  sets  in  ^lood  ao  moc«. 
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14S,  149  •         omtisr. 

S  Vain  the  iWiic,  the  wttch, ««  wmII 

Chrfit  h»«  boTit  the  girto*  of  hdl. 

Death  in  vain  forbids  his  nte^ 

Chritt  has  opened  Paradise. 
4  LMPea  again  our  glorioos  Kingt 

Ifliter^a  death,  is  now  thy  iting? 

BN^ing  once,  he  afl  doth  save: 

me^  Ihy  vietofy,  O  grave? 
•    (161.)      Srf  M.  ^ 
1 48.  Rentrrection  of  VkritL 

1  CEl^  wliat  a  living  stone 
t^  fhe  biuhlertdid  refuse! 
Yet  God  haS  built  his  ohureh 

Itt  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  w«ric,  O  Lord,  is  tWne, 

And  wondrous  in  our  5'e»> 
Thi*  day  declares  it  all  mvine^ 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

3  Sinee  he  hath  left  the  gnnre^ 

His  promises  are  true; 
And  each  exalted  hone  he  g;ave, 
Ckmfirm'd  of  heaven  we  View. 

4  Hosanna   to  the  K^ 

.    Of  B«Tid's  royal  blood! 
Bless  him,  ye  saints;  he  comes  to  bri«f 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

5  O  eome  the  happy  hour. 

When  all  the  world  shall  own 
ITiy  Sod,  O  Ged,  declar'd  with  powY, 
And  worship  at  thy  throne!  • 

6  Weblcisthyholyword, 

Which  all  this  grace  displm; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Ixnra! 
Our  saorifiee  of  praise. 

1  ITES,  the  Redeenker  roset 
•■•  The  SwFiour  left  the  dMd, 
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And  o'er  our  helliab  §oe^ 

Higb  rais'd  his  eaiM|*ri9g  headb 
In  wild  disioay. 
The  guards  around 
Fall  to  the  ground. 
And  sink  vwsy, 

H  Lo!  the  angelie  Bandfs 
In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  oommand^    ^ 
And  worshin  at  fais  feet 
Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day 
To  Jesus*  tomb. 

Then  hack  to  heay'n  they  flfy 

ITie  joyful  news  to  bear. 
Hark!  as  they  fk>ar  on  high. 
What  music  fills  the  air! 
Their  anthems  say; 
"  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead; 
He  rbsefo-day." 

4  Te  nkottals,  catch  the  sound, 

Bedeem'd  by  him  f^m  hell; 
AjhI  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  you  dwell. 

Wtth  Chri«t  we  rise. 
With  Christ  we  reigi*. 
And  empires  galh 
Beyond  the  skieb 

1  •  rpHE  Lord  is  risen  indeed,'*^ 
-*-    And  are  the  tidings  true  } 
Tea,  we  beheld  the  Saviour  btee^ 
And  saw  Mm  M'ving  too. 

8  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,'* 
Then  Juatiee  aiks  BO  moves 
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151,  152  ottHWT. 

lyferey  and  Truth. are  now  wgeeeA, 
Who  stood  opposM  before. 

3  **  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed,'* 

Then  is  his  vo(k  |»crfonn'd; 
The  captive  surely  noV  is  freedi 
And  death,  oui*  foe*  disarm'd. 

4  «*  The  Lord  is  riseto  Indeedj*' 

Attending  angels  hear; 
Upto  the  courts  of  heaven,  witli  s^eed. 
The  joyful  tidiiigs  hear* 

5  Thep  take  yoiu-  eolden  lyres. 

And  striKe  eacii  cheerful  chord. 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  nscn  Lord. 

1  ;;i  (^^S;l     ^  *** 

1 0 1 »  The  same. 

I  TJIiJOICB,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high; 

"  Behold  theKingotglonr  nigh! 

Who  can  this  ttitig  of  rfory  be  ? 

The  michty  Lord;  the  saviour's  he. 

S  Ye  hcavHily  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  flie  liOrd.  the  Saviour,  war. 
Ladeti  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conq'ror  comes,  witfi  God  to  dwell, 

$  BaisM  from  the  dead,  he  goes  befbre. 
He  opens  heav'n's  eternal  door, 
to  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode, 
Kear  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

162.  C^^®-)    ^-  ^• 

1    TESUS,  our  trimn]^«nt  Head, 
^^   Ks'nyiotorioua  from  the  dead. 
To  the  realms  of  rIoty's  gone. 
To  ascend  his  rightful  throao. 

S  Chembs  on  the  Conq'ror  gase, 
Seraphs  glow  widt  brighter  blaze; 


OHRisr.  153,  154 

Bach  bright  order  of  the  ^  j 
Hails  him,  as  he  passes  by* 

S  HeaT'n  its  King  coneratulateB, 
Opens  wide  her  golden  gates. 
Angels  songs  of  vict'iy  bring; 
All  the  blissful  regions  ring. 

4  Sinners,  join  the  heav'nly  powVai       ^ 
For  redemption  all  is  ours. 
Humble  penitents  shall  prove 
Blood-bought  pardon,  dying  loTe. 

5  Hail,  thou  dear,  tliou  worthy  Lordf 
Holy  Lamb !  incarnate  word! 
Hail,  thou  snffMng  Son  of  God! 
Take  the  trophies  of  diy  blood. 

153.  (170.)    CM.' 

1  nnHE  Id^  of  life,  with  glory  crowii*d» 

-*-  On  heav'n's  exalted  throne, 
Fon^ts  not  those,  for   whom  on  earth 
He  heay'd  his  dying  groan. 

2  His  greatness  now  no  tongne  of  man 

Or  seraph  bright  can  tSl: 
Yet  still  the  chidT  of  all  his  joys^ 
That  sotds  are  sav'd  from  hell. 

S  For  this  he  taught,  and  toiPd,  and  bled; 
For  this  his  life  was  giv'o; 
For  ^s  he  fooght,  and  vanquish'd  deaths 
For  this  he  reigns  in  heav'n. 

4  Join,  all  ye  saints  beneath  the  sky, 
Your  grateful  praise  to  give; 
Sing  loud  Hosannas    to  his  name. 
With  whom  you  too  shall  live. 

1  f'A  L.  M. 

l«/4.      Chri9f9ffmmUaMona7uiJExaliaii9m, 

Bev.  v.  12. 

1  lii/tlAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 

*^   To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  IheLaxptb^ 
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155  CHRIST. 

\y\wn  all  the  notes  tliat  angela  sing 
Ate  far  inferior  to  thy  name' 

9  "Woitliv  is  he  tliat  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace  tiiat  groanM  and  diea» 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  i*eigu 
Ai  his  Almighty  l-'alher's  side. 

S  Power  and  fk>mininn  are  his  due, 
VVliO  stooil  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bar: 
Wisilnm  belongs  to  Jesus  no, 
'i'hoiigh  he  was  uhai-gNl  with  m&duess  here. 

4  .All  riehos  we  bis  native  right, 
Ve'.  he  SustaiiiM  amazing  loss: 
•I'm  itira  ascribe  etei  ii:tl  ntight, 
Wlio  left  bis  weakness  on  the  cross, 

5  Honour  immoital  miist  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn: 

\\  bile  glory  sbines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  witliout  a  tliorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
\\'ho  bore  tlie  cui*se  for  wi<etched  meski 
Ix't  angels  sound  his  sacred  utuue, 
And  evfciy  cwjature  say,  Ameu. 

IP  (r  1^      Al* 

•^•^*       ChriaVs  MceimoHy  Psalm  xxiT.  f. 
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UllLonI  is  risen  from  the  <lead; 
OiU'  Jesus  is  gone  iv)  on  bich; 
The  powei'S  of  hell  are  ca\:tive  led— ' 
pixgg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 


S   There  his  trinm])hal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  cb:uit  tbe  solemn  lay; 
"  Lift  up  your  beads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  wayi" 

S  I^ose  all  your  bars  of  massy  liglit. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  &cene; 
He  chunis  those  mansions  as  his  riehtS"* 
Jicccive  Uie  King  of  Glory  in. 


CHRIST  156,  in 

i  «  Wlio  is  tlie  JUiu^  of  Giorr,  who?>» 
The  Lord  that  aU  his  foes  o'ercanie; 
The  world,  sin,  dealh,  andhcU,  O'erdirewi 
And  Jesos  is  the  Conqueror's  name.     ' 

I  R/»  S.  M. 

*      W^ELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone 
^  '    T*  appear  before  our  God, 
To  mrinkle  o'er  the  flaming  thnms 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

«      No  fierjr  yengeuice  now. 

Nor  burning  wrath  eomes  down:     ' 
If  jusUee  <»U  for  sinner's  blood. 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own* 

S      Before  his  father's  eye 
Our  humble  suit  he  mores, 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by, 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  lovea. 

4      Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker's  honour  sing, 
Jesus  the  priest  receives  oup  songs. 
And  bears  them  to  tibe  KiAg. 

i      rWe  bow  before  his  face,         ' 
And  sound  bis  glories  high, 
<*Ho8anna  to  the  God  of  graee 
That  lays  his  thunder  by.] 

**  On  earth  thy  merc^  reigi^. 
And  triumphs  all  above;^ 
Bi^  Lord,  how  weak  are  m<»lal  ttnuaa 
To  speak  immortal  love! 

157.  P.  M. 

1    A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 
f^  Shake  olrthy  guilty  Semite 
The  bleeding  9»enfi€e 
In  my  behiff  appears) 


« 
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Before  the Illv«te  mj  Siii^MaaidB, 
)4j  name  U  written  en  bn  hafeds. 

$     He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  Id  intercede; 
His  aU-Eedeemine  lore. 
His  preciowt  btoo4  to  pleft^ 
His  blood  aton'd  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  ofgienfie. 

S     'Five  bleeding  woonds  he  beiurs,' 

Seeeiv'd  on  Calvaiy; 

ThCT  pour  effectual  pravers. 

They  strongly  speak -tor  me; 

Forgive  him,  O  forgive,  they  ery, 

Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pwqF 

His  dear  anointed  One: 
•  He  cannol  turn  away 

The  Frea^nee  Qf  his  Son; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconcil'd. 

His  pard'ning  voiee  I  hear) 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  1  new  draw  nigli. 
And  Father,  AbbaFnO&er!  cry. 

1 5  S.jknffw  thcttvny  Bedeemer  UvOh.  Job  ziz.  81 
1  T  KNOW  diat  my  Bedeemer  lives; 

*■  What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  fliyes! 

He  Uyes,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 

He  lives,  my  ever  living  head. 

8  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love. 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  abov^ 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  fe6d. 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 
1Q8 
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t  He  liTes  to  gr^t  me  rieh  99pp\y, 
He  lives  to  foide  a&e  with  his  ^   '  * 
He  lives  to  oomfort  me.  irheA'iuiit, 

'    He  liyes  to  hear^nij  aoul's'complaint^ 

4  He  lives  to  silence  aD  roy  feara, 
He  lives  to  stop  and  wipe  mj  tears. 
He  lives  to  calm  my  troobled  heart,    ' 
lie  lives,  ulLlflessiiigsto  impftit. 


5  He  lives,  all  glpiy  to  his  muae ! 
He  lives,  mj  Jesus,  still  the  same; 

0  Ihe  sweet  j<^  this  sentence  gives, 

1  know  that  ray  Redeemer  lives! 

V 

1  'iQ  (150.)      L,  M. 

1  IV'OW  let  tis  ntise  omr  cheerCbl  struns,^ 
-*-^  And  join  the  blissful  choir  above; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
And  there  they  sing  his  woodrooa  lows 

3  Jesus,  who  once  upon  the  tree 
In  agonizing  pains  expir'd, 
To  save  us  reb^s,— ^es,  tis  he! 
How  bright,  how  lovdy,  how  adnir^!  ' 

3  Jesus,  who  died  that  we  might  live, 

Died  in  the  wretched  traitor'ft  pli^ 
O  what  returns  can  mortals  give 
For  such  immeasurable  grace! 

4  Were  universal  nature  ours. 

And  art  with  all  her  boasted  store; 
Nature  and  art,  with  all  their  pow'rs. 
Would  still  confess  the  off'rer  poor. 

5  Yet  iho'  ibr  bounty  so  divine       ^  / 

We  ne'er  can  equal  honours  raise; 
Jesus !  may  all  our  hearts  be  tliine. 
And  all  our  tongues.proo^)4ni  thy  pnusiB" 
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•  /•rfc  (173.)       C.  M. 

1 OO.  ChriMt  adored  by  the  heofoend^  httU 
1  ^  ^e  detights,  Ihe  heav'nly  joya, 
"  *Phc  glwes  of  the  pUee, 
Where  Je«i8  sheds  tKe  brighlpst  beams 
Of  his  o'ei'flowiiig  grace! 

ft  Prinecs.to  liU  imi)erial  name 

Bend  their  bright  seeptres  down; 
Uominieiis,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice. 
To  see  him  weai*  the  crown. 

S  Arehanxels  8oun<i  his  lofty  praise, 
Thro"ev'ry  heav'nly  street? 
And  lay  their  highest  honours  down. 
Submissive  at  his  feeL 

4  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  Kini» 

Let  mqttala  learn  their  strains: 
Let  lil  the  earth  his  honours  sing? 
0*er  all  tlie  earth  he  reigns. 

5  Now  to  the  LAmb,  that  onee  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  gloty,  joy,  i-emain 
For  ever  on  thy  head ! 

6  Thou  baflt  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hwt  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  riiaU  reign  witli  thee. 

MIMES  JUVD   CffAJRACTERS  OF 
CHRIST. 

■TAB  or  BSTHIXHKM. 

161.  The  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

1  XirHEN'marshaird  on  the  nightly  plain, 

»»   The  glittering  hosts bestud  the  sky? 

One  star  alone,  ofall  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
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t  tlark!  hark!  to  Go<I  the  chorus  b]3eak% 
From  evei-y  Itost,  from  eveiy  gem; 
But  one  alohe  the  Saviour  spoak^ 
It  is  the  star  of 'Bethlehem. 

S  Once  on  the  raging  seas- 1  i*o(Ic, 

The  storm  was  loud, — the  night  «ti»  clailCt 
The  o«ean  vawn'd,— and  rudely  hlowM  . 
Hie  wind  that  tossM  my  founiU:ring  biult 

4  Deep  hoiTor  th«n  my  vitals  froze, 

Deatlv-striiek,  f  ceas*d  the  tide  to  stem; 
Wheu  suddenly  a  Star  arose^ 
It  was  the  starof  J^c^Ijl^em* 

$  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  fdl, 
It  baile  mv  dark  torcb(fdiiigs  cease; 
And  through  the  siorni  and  <langei-'8lhraUy 
It  led  me  to  the  poit  of  (leace. 

C  Now  safely  moor'd— my  perils  o'er, 
rU  sing',  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  ever  more. 
The  star! — the  star  of  Bethlehem! 

MORNING  «TA&. 

1  62,  The  Mondng  SicP, 

1  jpi  THOU,  wliose  beams  serenely  brighif 
^^  Can  chase  the  dai'kness  of  my  souJ, 
And  i>our  a  flood  of  purest  light, 

\\  here  now  the  sha<les  of  midnight  roll: 
Ah!  why  so  long  should  horror  shroud 

This  mourning  breast  with  deep  despair? 
Break  through  the  dark  ait<l  envious  eloud. 

Arise,  arise,  O  Morning  star* 

3  Tlirougli  a  long  night  of  griefs  and  fears, 
Witn  gloom  and  soitow  compass'd  i*ound 
I  drop  my  uncomplaining  tem*s. 

Nor  yet  the  racliant  dawn  have  found; 
Still  towai-ds  tlie  chambers  of  the  day, 
With  eyes  intent,  expecting  there, 
109 


16S,   164  CHRIST. 

With  ^tient  Iwpe,  thy  promisM  ray, 
I  long  for  thee,  sweet  Morning  star. 

3  Increasing  clouds  announce  thee  nigh, 
.    Slumber  my  weary  eyes  invades; 
Death  snreads  his  horrors  o'6r  the  sky. 

And  thiekeDs  all  tlie  ^thev'd  shades. 
I  yieM,  I  bow  my  drooping  head. 

Resign,  at  length,  my  anxious  care 
I  sink  awhile  among  the  dead. 

To  wake  and  bail  my  Morning  star. 

'-^^^ Bright midmorrdng  Star.  Rer.  xxii.  If 
1  'V'E  worlds  of  lig^t,  that  roll  so  near 
•*   llie  SaTiotff 's  throne  of  shining  blis^ 
O  tell,  how  mean  your  glories  are, 
How  faint  and  few,  c^mpar'd  with  his! 

S  We  sing  the  bright  and  morning  Star, 
Jesus,  the  spring  of  lU^t  and  love: 
Sa^e,  how  its  rays,  difms'd  from  far, 
Conduct  us  to  tlie  realms  above ! 

S  Its  cheering  beams  spread  wide  abroad. 
Point  out  the  puzzled  Chrisdan's  way: 
Still,  as  he  goes,  he  finds  the  road 
Enlightened  with  a  constant  day. 

4  FThua  when  the  Eastern  magi  brought 
Their  roval  gifts,  a  star  appears; 
Directs  tJiem  to  tlie  babe  tney  sought. 

And  guides  their  steps,  and  calms  their  fears. 

5  When  shall  we  reach  the  heavenly  place 
Where  this  bright  Star  shall  brightest  shine  f 
Leave  £Eir  behind  these  scenes  of  night. 

And  view  a  lustre  so  divine } 

BOCK  97  AOXS^ 

1  yj't^jg^cb  wuttens  or  the  Bock  ofAgf^  Iiaiak 

xxvi.  4. 
*  "ROCK  of  Ages,  shelter  me! 
*•'  JLet  me  hide  myself  in  thee! 
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Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  iiow*d, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure; 

Cleanse  me  from  its  gfuih  and  pouen 

3  Not  the  labour  of  ray  lu^nds 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands: 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sm  could  not  atone: 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

5  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  1  clinc; 
Naked,  eome  to  thee  lor  £eas;  *- 

Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  gmee: 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  (ue ! 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-strinn  break  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne,-^ 
Rock  of  Aees,  shelter  me ! 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 

TBISITD, 

165.  *••  M. 

ProT.  xriii.  24. 
t  f^NE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
^^  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love,  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

5  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  bloods 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reooncird  in  him  to  God. 

S  When  he  liv'd  on  earth  abased. 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
Now,  above  all  gloiy  rused. 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Ill 
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4  Oh,  for  gittoc  our  hearts  to  soften! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  len}|;th  to  loTO| 
We  alas!  forget  too  often, 
Wliat  a  Friend  ve  have  above. 

166  L.  M. 

1  T>  OOR,  weak,  and  worthless,  though  I  am, 
•*  1  have  a  rich  almighty  friendf 
Jcsifs,  the  Saviour,  is  his  name^ 
He  freely  loves,  and  without  end. 

9  Cfei^nfom'd  me  from  hell  with  blood; 
And,  by  ftts  power,  my  foes  contrail 'd: 
tie  found  me  wandering  far  from  God, 
And  brought  me  to  his  chosen  fold. 

3  But,  ah  I  my  inmost  spirit  mourns; 
And  well  my  eyes  witn  tears  may  swim, 
To  think  of  my  iH;r%'erse  retums>— 
I've  been  a  faidiless  friend  to  him. 

4  Often  my  eracious  friend  I  gi*ieve. 
Neglect,  distrust,  and  disobey; 
And  often  Satan's  lies  believe 
Sooner  than  all  my  friend  can  say. 

5  Sure,  were  I  not  most  vile  and  base, 
ijDOidd  not  thus  my  friend  requite! 
Attil  were  not  he  d^e  God  of  grace. 
He'd  frown  and  spurn  me  from  his  sigbL 

BXFUOE. 

1 67.  P-  M. 

1  TESUS,  loTf  r  of  my  soul, 
"  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  oaviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 
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9  Other  refuge  hive  I  nooe^ 

bo!  I,  helpless,  hang  on  thee; 
IjtKwe,  Oh,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Lest  I  hase]]^  shrink  and  flee* 
Tliou  art  all  my  trust  and  aid. 

All  my  helb  from  thee  I  hring; 
Cover  my  deleneeless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  ving! 

5  I'hod,  O  Clirist,  art  all  I  want^ 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  find: 
Raise  the  fisllen,  cheer  the  laint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  Uind.  • 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  namef 

I  am  all  unriehteousness. 
Vile  and  liiU  of  sin  I  am; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grtee. 

4  Plenteous  graee  with  thee  is  foond, 

Graee  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  ahouad. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Fretdy  let  me  take  of  thee. 
Reign,  O  Lord,  within  my  heart, 

lUign  to  all  eternity. 

PHTBICIAir.^ 

1 68.        Phyncian  ofSouft,  Jer.  viii.  at 
1  I^EEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  hat  mtdei 

^^  Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure^ 

In  vain,  alas!  in  nature's  aid; 

The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

9  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fiital  stren^  in  eveiy  paK; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

A  And  can  no  sovereign  halm  be  found? 
And  is  no  kind  Physician  nigh. 
To  ease  the  naln,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  lile  and  nope  for  ever  fly } 

lis  M 


169  CHHISTi 

4  There  is  a  great  Physician  near; 
Look  up,  O  fkiatiag  squl,  and  live: 
See,  in  nis  heavenly  smilfts  appear 
Sach  ease  as  nature  cannot  give! 

5  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundaMt  flo«| 
Tis  only  this  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain  and  l)eal  thy  wo^ 

1 69.  p.  M. 

1  TJOW  lost  was  my  eonditMB,' 
*^  Till  JESUS  made  me  whole ! 
Tliere  is  but  one  i>hrsleian, 

Can  cuh:  a  sin-siek  soul!—* 
The  wont  of  all  diseases 

Is  light  eonmar'd  with  sin;^ 
On  ev'ry  part  it  seizes. 

But  rages  most  within. 

8  From  men  great  skill  professing, 

I  thought  a  core  to  gain; 
But  this  prov*d  more  distressing. 

And  aaded  to  mr  pain- 
Some  sud  that  nothing  ul*d  me. 

Some  gave  me  np  for  lost. 
Thus  every  refuge  faiPd  me. 

And  all  my  h(q^es  were  cross'd. 

3  At  length  this  great  Physieian— 

How  miAehless  is  his  graoe! 
Accepted  my  petition. 

And  undertook  my  oas^— 
Next  door  to  deatlt  h^  found  roe, 

And  snatchM  me  from  the  graTO 
To  tell  to  ill  around  me. 

His  wondrous  power  to  savei. 

4  A  dying,  risen  JESUS, 

Seen  bv  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  danger  frees  on. 
And  taves  the  soot  liwn  deatlw* 
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Come  then  to  this  Pbysieiaii. 

His  help  hoTl  freelj  riye/ 
He  makes  no  hard  cosuBtion, 

Tis  only— look— and  ISye. 

M8CIUS  ujn. 

^'"*         TypetofCkri^,    Heb.  it.  flL 
1  JSRAEL,  in  an^ut  dajs, 

•■•  Not  only  had  JiTiew 
Of  Sinai  in 'a  blaze, 
But  lesmUthe  gospel  too: 
The  tfpes  and  figures,  were  a  glass, 
In  which  they  saw  the  SaFiout^&De. 

9  The  paschal  sacrifice, 

And  Dlood-beM>rink]ed  door, 

Seen  with  enlightenM  eyes, 

And  once  apply*d  with  powV, 
Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood 
To  reeoncile  an  angry  God.  * 

I  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 

His  perfect  innocence. 
Whose  blood  of  mateUess  wovth 
Should  be  the  soul's  defenee^ 

For  he  who  can  for  sin  atone. 

Most  haye  no  fiuUngs  of  his  owbi 

L         The  scape-goat  on  his  head 

The  people^s  trespass  bore,  ' 

And,  to  the  desert  led. 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more; 

In  him  our  surety'  seem*d  to  ssj 

**  Behold  I  bear  your  sins  away.^ 

\  Dipt  in  his  fellow*s  Uood, 

Tbe  living  bird  went  free: 
The  tfpe.  well  understood, 
Bq^ss'd  ihe  sinner's  ple»— 
Deserib'd  the  guUty  soul  enlarged. 
And  bj  the  8avioiur>*s  4eath  di8chaiy'4 
1^5 
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6  Jesai,  I  lore  to  trace 

Throughout  the  sacred  page. 
The  footsteps' of  thy  grace,      '  . 
The  same,  in  e^'iy  age ! 
O  grant  thait  I  may  &Knful  b« 
To  clearer  light  Touehsaf'd  to  me! 

mlr.    So. 
Typet  of  ChriH.    Patehal  Lamk 
Heb.   ix.    12.- 

I  |>ASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  anpoiiiM^ 
^  All  our  sins  on  thee  were  bid: 
Bj  almigh^  lore  anointed. 

Thou  nast  full  .atonement  made, 

8  Adam's  sons  are  now  forgiyen. 
Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood! 
OpenM  18  the  gate  of  heaven— 
Peace  is  maoe  twixt  man  and  God. 

$  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory. 
There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

4  Thera  for  sinners  thoa  art  pleadioi^ 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Bver  for  us  inteix«ding^ 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

5  Glory,  honour,  powV,  and  blesnng, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 
Meet  It  is  for  us  to  give. 

•  When  we  join  th*  angelie  r-Htt, 
In  their  sweetest,  noblest  laya, 
We  will  sing  our  Saviour's  merita— 
Gladly  chant  Immanuel's  praito* 
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HOLY  SPnUT. 

172.        The  Operadotu  of  the  Holy  SptrU. 

1  pTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 

^  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  £TMet 
Thy  |»onrer  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  tlie  Son. 

fi  Knlighten'd  by  thine  heaTenly  raf , 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day: 
Thine  inwartl  teachings  make  us  knov 
Our  danger  and  our  r^uge  too. 

S  Thy  power  and  glory  works  within. 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sin, 
Dfjth  our  imperious  lusts  subdue^ 
And  forms  our  wretched  liearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knoti^s  thy  roiee, 
Thy  cheeriuv  words  awake  our  joys; 
Tliy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind,* 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

,-^  (184.)      L.  M. 

1  /  •'•  Praise  for  the  Spirit. 

1  I^OME,  mcious  Spirit,  heav'nly  DoTe, 
^  With  nght  and  comfort  from  above. 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  |;ulde} 
0*er  ev'ry  thought  and  step  preside. 

5  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  &r 
IVom  ev'ty  sin  and  hurtful  snare; 
Lead  to  tliy  word,  tliat  rules  matt  give^ 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  IWe. 

:l  llie  liglit  of  truth  to  us  display. 
That  we  may  know  and  love  thy  wi^; 
Pinnt  holy  fear  in  ev'ry  heart, 
Tliat  we  irom  thee  may  ne'er  depsft. 

4  Lead  us  to  righteousness,  the  road 
That  ve  must  take,  v>  dv.«U  with  CSodf 
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Lead  us  to  keftT'n,  the  seitt  of  Idlsi, 
Where  pleasure  m  pei^ctioais^ 

174.  (185.)      C.  M. 

1  pOME,  holy  Spirit,  heaT'nly  Dove, 
^  With  all  thy  quiok'ning  powVs? 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  See,  how  we  gi-ovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  tHfese  earthly  toys* 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  tliey  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

S  Dear  Lord!  and  shall  we  always  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate^ 
Our  love  so  cold,  so  tuut  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

4  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'nin^  pow'rs; 
Come,  shed  auroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  oivs. 

175.  (189.)      C.  M. 

1  llf  Y  hope,  my  portion,  and  my  God, 
■l-^-"-  How  little  art  thou  known 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne ! 

5  How  cold  and  2eeble  is  mv  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  h(^e  of  joys  above! 
How  few  afi«ctions  there ! 

S  Great  God!  thy  gracious  aid  impart. 
To  give  thy  word  success*, 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart. 
That  I  may  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Show  my  ibrgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high: 
There  knowled^  grows  without  deeay^ 
And  love  shall  never  die. 
U8 


k 


^  HOLY  SPIKIT.  ir6|   177 

jmn  "      (190.)       CM. 

*'"•  Jiido/theSpirK* 

i  X^OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lorcl^ 

-*^   My  Sayiour^nd  my  shield  1 

He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word^ 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

9  When  all  my  foes  their  force  unite^ 
He  m^kes  my  soul  his  care; 
Instructs  me  ie  the  heav'nly  fight. 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  friend,  and  helper  so  divine 
My  fainting  hope  shall  raise: 
He  makes  the  clorious  victory  mine. 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise.  . 

^^,y  (195.)      L.  M. 

*  '  '  •      17te  Holy  Spirit  a  Comforter. 

t  QURE  the  blest  Cofaforter  is  nigh, 
^  Tis  he  sustains  my  feintiti?  heart; 
Else  would  my  hope  tor  ever  die. 
And  evhy  cheering  ray  depart. 

8  When  some  kipd  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice' 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice? 

3  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust. 
And  bi()  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  tnist ! 

4  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

'*1  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace;*' 

Vord,  is  i^not  thj  blissful  ray. 

Which  bruigs  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  F 

5  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love; 
And  light  and  heav'nly  peace  impart. 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

ijg  8 
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178.  (*»«•)    ^^^' 

t    A  MDCJfiTa  world  of  hopes  and  fear*, 
■^  A  wotW  of  cares,  and  toils,  and  leans 
*  Where  foes  alarm,  an*  dangers  threat^ 
And  pleasures  kill,  aikd  glories  eheat: 

«  Send  do^^,  O  Lordrah»av'nly  ray. 
To  roide  me  in  the  dowbtfiil  way? 
And  oVr  me  hold  thy  shield  of  pow  V 
To  guard  me  in  the  d»3g.*rous  hour. 

3  Teaeh  me  tfie  flatfring  patfts  to  shon^ 
In  which  the  thonrfitlcss  many  run, 
Who  for  a  shade  the  substaiiee  miss,> 
And  grasp  their  ruin  in  their  bliss^ 

4  May  never  pleasure,  wealtli,  or  pride, 
Allnre  my  wand'ring  soul  aside; 

But  through  this  maae  of  mortal  ill. 
Safe  lead  me  to  thy  heav'nly  hill. 

5  There  glories  shine,  and  pleasures  roll. 
That  charm,  delight,  transport  the  soul? 
And  every  panting  wish  sliall  be  " 
Fossess'd  of  boundless  bliss  in  thee. 

1 7  y .  breathing  after  koUness. 

1  f\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  w«ySf 

^  To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  graee^ 
To  kn6w  and  do  his  willi 

8  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  neait  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord^ 
But  keep  my  consoienee  clear. 

S  Assist  my  soul,  too  apt  to  stn^», 
A  stricter  watch  to  keep; 
And,  should  I  e'er  forget  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandVing  aheep. 
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%  Make  me  to  valk  in  thy  eoORnaads; 
Th  a  delightful  road: 
Kor  let  ray  head,  «r  heart,  or  liuids. 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Iftfl  ^'   ^*- 

I OV.  rp^  the  Messed  Spirit. 

1  TJOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
■■-'■  I*ierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  nieht: 
Come,  thou  source  of  s>reeteBt  glaaness, 

Breatlie  thy  life  and  spread  thy  lights 
Loving  Spirit,  Gob  of  i>eace, 
Great  distributer  of  grace, 

Rest  upon  this  congi^egafion ! 

Hear,  Oh  I  hear  our  supplication; 

8  From  that  height  which  knovs  bo  measure. 

As  a  gracious  shower  descend: 
Bringing  down  the  richest  trvasui^ 

Man  can  wisli,  or  God  can  send. 
O  thou  Glory,  shining  down 
From  the  Fxthsr  and  the  Son, 

Grant  us  thy  illumination! 

Rest  on  all  tiliis  congregation. 

3  Come,  thou  best  d  all  donations 

God  can  give,  or  we  implwe; 
Having  thy  sweet  consolauona, 

We  need  wish  for  nothing  more^ 
Holt  Spixtt,  heavenly  Doyx, 
Xow  descending  from  above, 

Rest  on  all  this  oongregatioB, 

Make  our  hearts  thy  habitatioii. 

I O I  •  Addren  to  the  Spirit, 

1  IJITERNAL  Spirit,  source  of  Hght, 
-■-^  £nliv*ning,  consecrating  fire. 
Descend,  and,  with  oelestiarheaC, 

Our  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  in^hef 
Our  souls  refine,  our  ^btMs  eoBSume^ 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come  \ 
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8  In  our  cold  brcftsU  O  sUike  a  spark 
Of  that  pure  flame  which  seraphs  ieel? 
Nor  let  us  wander  in  tlie  dark, 

Or  lie  benumb'd  and  stupid  still. 
Come,  vivify ine Spirit,  come! 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  constant  hontt. 

$  Let  pure  devotion's  fervours  rise!    , 
Let  ev'17  pious  passion  glow ! 

O  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies 
Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below. 

Come,  purifying  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  souls  thy  constant  home! 


THE  GOSPEL  CA.U* 
1.  TSYirrSQ.     QHTSVRAL  urviTATiojrfc 

1 82.^;)obf,  now  is  thd  accepted  Time, 

2  Cor.  vi*  2. 
1  TVrOW  is  th' accepted  time, 
J-^  Now  is  the  day  of  grace; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delayy> 
And  seek  the  SaTiour*8  face. 

S  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late^ 
Then  why  shbuld  you  delay  > 

8  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 
The  gospel  bids  jow.  come; 
And  ev'ry  promise  in  hj^jiFord 
Declared  there  yet  k^room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluetairt  souls. 

And  feast  them  with  thy  3ove; 
Then  will  the  angels  clap  their  wings, 
And  bear  the  news  above. 
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S  At  length  around  tiij  thi«one 
They  shall  thy  face  behold; 
While  thro'  eternity  they'll  stride 
Theip  raptures  to  unfold. 

I  oo  P.  M. 

*"*■'•  Come  atid  vtekpme  to  Je8U6  Cfmtt, 

Isaiah  It.  1. 

1  /^OME,  y€  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
^^  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  I 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 

Full  of  pity  join'd  with  power: 
He  is  able, 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  thirsty !  come  and  wekomet 

God's  free  bounty  glorify: 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance^ 

Every  grace  that  brings  lis  nigle* 
Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

9  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger^ 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  iha^fiinesa  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him; 


TThis  he  gives  you; 
*  Tis  his  Spirit's  ri 


islng  beam. 

I  Come,  ye  weary,  heary  laden 

Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall! 

If  vou  tanr  till  yoirre  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous, — 

Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call^i 

yiew  him  pvostrate  in  the  garden; 

On  the  ground  yo(tr  Maker  lies 
On  tlie  bloody  tree  behold  him; 

Hear  him  cry,  before  he  diet 
'<It  is  finished!**  ^ 

Sinner,  will  net  thi8  wifiict)? 
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6  Lo!  th*  incarnate  God  aaeendcd. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood: 

Venture  on  him,  renture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trast  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

^  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  conoerl. 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 

While  the  blisdiul  seals  of  heayen 
Sweetly  eeho  with  his  name: 

Hallelujah! 

Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

184.  ^  M. 

1  QINUBilS,iipproaeh  your  dying  Uwd, 
^  And  find  yoor  happisess  restord: 
His  proffer^  beadfits  embraee. 
The  plenitade  of  gospel  graee: 

fi  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood. 
The  fiivour  and  the  peaee  of  God; 
The  seeinK  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 
The  trembling  joys  of  penitence: 

S  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  mdtings  <^a  broken  heart: 
The  tears  that  tell  your  ains  fomyen: 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven; 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
Th*  unutterable  tsndemess: 
llie  genuine  meek  humility; 
The  wonder,  "  Why  sueh  love  to  me?" 

A  The  o'erwhdming  power  of  saidng  graee. 
The  sig^t  that  Teus  the  seraph's  nice, 
Tlie  speeehless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  all  the  silent  h^ven  of  love! 

185.  P.  M. 

1  "ll^  HAT  could  your  Redeemer  do 
'  '    More  than  he  hath  done  for  yon? 
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To  procure  your  {>eace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  hishlood? 

8  After  aSi  his  flow  of  lore,  • 

All  his  drawing^  from  above. 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny? 
Why  wiU  ye  rescdvie  to  die? 

$  Tnra,  he  cries,  ye  aianers  timt 
By  his  life  your  Grod  hatti  sworn; 
He  would  hare  you  turn  and  iKre, 
He  would  all  Iftie  world  receive:: 

4  Ifyour  dealli  were  bk  4eiidbA, 
Would  he  you  to  life  In^ntef 
Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry. 
Why  will  ye  j-eeolve  to  die } 

$  Sinners,  turn,  while  Ged  is  ttearl 
Dare  not  think  him  inatncere: 
Kow«  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  f(B]i4% 
All  day  long  be  ^reads  hiahandi! 

^  Can  ye  doubt  if  God  is  love? 
If  to  all  his  bowels  more? 
Will  ye  Aothis  word  seoeiTe? 
Will  ye  not  his  oath  believe? 

7  See,  the  sufTrine  Ged  appears, 
Jesus  weeps,  be&eve  bis  tears! 
Mingled  with  his  bleod  thcj  erjr, 
^«  wly  wiH  ye  resolve  to  die? '* 

1 86.  Th^JvbOee, 

4       DLOW  ye  4he  trumpet,  Mow 
-^  The  ^a^y  solemn  sound! 
Let  all  the  nadons  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
ITie  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinaersi,  home. 

£zalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lkmb; 

Bedemptioa  by  his  blood 
Throuid^  all  the  lands  proclaims 
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The  jear  of  Jabilee  is  come; 
Return,  Sec. 

S      Ye  alavef  of  sin  and  heU 
Your  libei'ty  receive; 
And  safe  ia  Jesus  dwell, 
.  And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
The  year  of  Jabilee  is  come; 
Return,  &c.  ^ 

4  Ye  bankrupt  debtors,  know 

The  boundless  grace  of  lieaveii; 
Though  sums  immense  ye  owe, 

A  free  discharge  is  given; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  Sec. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  bear. 

The  news  of  pai*doning  grace; 
Ye  happy  souls  draw  near. 

Behold  your  Saviour's  fece: 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  Sec. 

6  Jesus,  our  grqat  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

187.  P.  M. 

1  ^INNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  message. 
*^  Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 

Every  sentence— -Oh,  how  tender! 
JEvery  line  is  full  of  love; 

Listen  to  it, 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  Gospel 

News  from  Zion's  king  proclaim. 
%^^^  ^^^^^  sinnei^"  Pardon, 
i^i-ee  forgivenew  in  his  name;** 
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How  importiint! 
Free  forg;ivene89  in  his  mune!  * 

8  Tempted  souls,  they  brine  you  suocouff^ 
FearftU  hearts,  thej  qaell  your  fears; 
And  -with  news  of  consolation, 
Chase  awav  the  falling  tears: 

Tender  heralds-^     . 
Chase  away  the  flailing  tears. 

4  False  professors,- groTlingworldlinga, 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word. 
While  the  messengers  address  you. 
Take  the  warnings  they  afford; 

We  entreat  3^  ou, 
Take  the  warnings  they  ailbni. 

5  O  ye  an^ls,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way. 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven. 
Tidings  bear  without  delay: 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  me&sage  i^ill  obey. 

I  ft  ft  1123.)      S.  M. 

1  oo.  Gospfii  invitation. 

1  T  ET  ev'iy  ear  attend, 
■"  And  ev'ry  heart  rejoiee; 

The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  souik(}9» 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Uo !  all  ye  staging  souls, 

That  feed  upop  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toyi 
To  fill  an  empty  mind: 

9  Here  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  lon^ng  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  streams,  t 

And  pine  iiway  and  die: 
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Hei^  yoti  may  quench  your  n^;iQg  thirty 
With  springs  tliat  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join; 
Salvation  in  abunuance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wiae. 

G  The  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day: 
Lord!  yre  are  come  to  seek  sup{»lief. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

1^^*  InexkeawtUtle  grace.  Luke  xr.  51. 

1    TEHOVAH'S  grace,  how  fun,  how  free 
•^  His  language  now  divine  I 
"  My  Son,  tliou  eier  ait  with  me. 
And  all  1  have  is  tbine. 

S  «  My  saints  shall  each  a  pordon  share,  - 
That's  worthy  of  a  God; 
They  are  my  chief^  my  constant  care— 
The  purcnase  of  my  blood. 

S  **  Both  grace  and  glory  I  will  give. 
And  nothing  ^ood  deny; 
With  me  my  saints  shall  ever  live. 
And  reign  with  me  on  high. 

4  «  And  should  a  hundred  thousand  more;. 

Accept  the  proffered  grace, 
I  have  a  heaven  prepared — ^for  all; 
Nor  shafi  you  have  the  less.'* 

5  Then,  dearest  Lord,  let  millions  come. 

And  feast  on  pard'ning  grace; 
Uring  prodi^ls,  brioer  exiles  home. 
And  we  will  f^out  my  praise. 

I  Oft  CM. 

*  ^^'My  Son  give  me  thy  Heart,  Pror.  xsiU.  99 

'^  ^^^HAT  language  now  salutes  the  ear» 
And  »ii8  our  JPather-s  voice! 
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Let  all  the  irftiid  Attentire  hear. 
And  ev'ry  aaul  rejaiee. 

S  Sinner,  he  kindly  speaks  to  tkee«  ^  - 
However  vile  thou  art; 
Here's  graee  and  pardon,  rich  and  fVeo>    ' 
My  son,  give  me  thy  heart. 

S  For  thee,  a  traatdr,  ^esus  bled. 
And  sofier'd  dreadfol  smart; 
For  thea  the  Lord  was  cmeify'dr— 
Mf  Km,  give  me  thy  heart. 

4  Tho'  Ihou  hast  long  my  grace  vithttood. 

And  said  to  me,  **  Depart; 
I  claim  the  purchase  of  my  blood — 
My  son,  give  me  thy  heart. 

5  ill  form  thee  ^  myself  akme, 

And  eTVy  good  imnart; 
111  make  my  great  salmtion  knownr— 
My  sob,  ^we  me  thy  heart. 

6  Come,  Lord,  and  eonqoer  now  ny  heart. 

Set  up  in  me  thy  throne: 
Bid  ain  and  sataa  hence  depart. 
And  claim  jne  aa  thine  own* 

'^^^  •Jf^owevefmBy let hhn come.  Rey.  xxii.  17 
1  1^  WHAT  amazing  words  of  giaee 

^^  Are  in  the  gosp3  found ! 

Suited  to  ev'iy  «inner'a  case. 
Who  knows  the  joyful  sound, 

8  P.dor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  soids, 
Are  freeljr  welcome  here; 
^Ivation,  hke  a  river,  rolls. 
Abundant,  free,  aud  el^ar. 

S  Come  then,  widk  all  your  wants  add  woundt* 
Your  ey*ry  burden  bring! 
Here  lore,  unehaagin^  lore,  abounds, 
A  deep  eeleatial  spnng! 
1» 
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4  Whoever  will,  (O  gracious  word!) 

Shall  of  this  stream  partake; 
Come  thirsty  souls  and  hless  the  Lord, 
And  drink  for  Jesus'  sake ! 

5  Millions  of  sinners;  vile  as  you. 

Have  here  fouiid  life  and  pea«e; 
Come,  tlien,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

I  no  1*  M. 

^f^'I-wiR  in  no  wue  coat  out.  John  vi.  37. 


He  will  in  no  wise  cast  you  out! 


ft  Doth  satan  fill  you  with  dismay. 
And  tell  you,  Christ  will  cast  away? 
It  it  a  tnkh,  why  should  you  doubt; 
He  will  in  no  wise  east  you  out! 

3  Doth  sin  appear  before  your  view. 
Of  scarlet  or  of  crimson' hue? 

If  black  as  hell  why  should  you  dodk? 
He  will  in  no  wise  cast  you  out! 

4  The  Publican  and  dying  Thief 
Apply 'd  to  Christ,  and  found  relief; 
Nor  need  you  entertain  a  doubt; 

.    He  will  in  no  wise  cast  you  out! 

5  Approach  your  Grod,  make  no  delay, 
He  waits  to  welcome  you  to-dav; 
His  mercy  try,  nor  longer  doubt; 
He  will  in  no  wise  past  you  oiit! 

,Qo  (124.)      L.  M. 

I  *</^OME  luther,  all  ^e  weary  souls  I 
^^  Ye  heavy-laden  sinners!  come; 
1*11  give  you  r«st  from  all  your  toils. 
And  raise  you  to  n>y  heav'nly  hom«. 
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3  **  They  shall  find  rest,  that  learn  of  mc; 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind: 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

S  "  Bless'd  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  hear  it  with  delight! 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck; 
My  grace  shall  make  the  harden  lightr" 

4  JesQs!  we  come  at  thy  command, 

With  fiiith,  and  hope,  and  hmnble  zeal; 
Resign 'our  epirits  to  thy  band. 
To  mould  and  guide  Vrs  at  thy  will. 

»  ^^•Mei^cyfir  dnnert  -who  o6ey  the  cdU  ofJtBiu* 

1  rilHE  Saviour  ealla;  let  ev^  ear  ,„ 
•*-    Attend  the  he^v*nly  sound. 
Ye  doubting  souls!  dismiss  your  fear^ 
Hope  smiles  reviring  round. 

Jl  For  eT*ry  thirSty  longing  hearty 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life,  and  heidtk,  and  bliss  import^ 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasOrttrise^ 

To  ease  vour  ev'iypain: 
Immortal  fountain!  rati  supplies! 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  m  vam; 

4  iTe  sinners!  come,  tis  mercy's  yoice$ 

The  g|raeious  cidl  obey ; 
MeroT  inyites  to  heayenly  joy8^-* 
Ana  can  you  yet  delay  t 

5  Dear  Saviour!  draw  reluctant  heartsri 

To  thee  let  stnners  fly 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  impaitsy 
And  drink,  and  never  die* 


195,  196    THE  Gosnei.  caix. 
.^^  (isr.)    CM. 

195.        Boom  at  tlie  Gospel Peatft- 

I  rpHE  King  of  heav»n  his  table  spveadH 

A    And  dsMities  crown  the  bowfoi 

Not  all  the  boasted  joys  of  earth 
CovtMi  sach  delight  aflFord. 

S  Pardon  and  peaee  to  dyii^  men. 
And  endless  life  are  giy'n ; 
And  the  rich  blood,  which  Jesas  sKeiT^ 
To  raise  the  »o«l  to  heaTlt 

3  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  long  have  stray 'd 

In  sin's  dark  mazes,  come; 
Come  from  the  hedges  and  highways^ 
And  grace  will  find  yoarooro. 

4  Thousands  ot  soiUs,  m  glory  now. 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here; 
And  thousand*  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  boanl  appear. 

5  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large. 

Thai  thousands '  more  may  «ome; 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  woiM 
O'erfill  the  spadous  roon^ 

6  All  things  are  ready:  ente»  in. 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame- 
Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  blesaliie  Feusder's  name. 

P.  M. 
196.    it^thailk^tkerethtmbeaFtunenm 

opened  for  Sin  and  Unckannesa.*'  Zech.  xih.  1. 
1  QBE,  from  Zlon's  sacred  mountiun, 
^  Streams  ofUving  water  flow: 
God  has  open'd  there  a  fountain; 
This  supplies  the  plains  below: 
They  are  blessed, 
VVho  its  sovYeign  virtues  know. 

3  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing^ 
Streams  of  mercy  find  their  wayi 
1S9 


THE  GOSPEL  CAT.L.  197 

Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing. 
Making  all  arotind  look  gay: 
O,  ye  nations! 
Hail  the  long  expected  day. 

S  Gladden'd  by  the  flowing  treasure. 
All-enriching  as  it  goes: 
Lo,  tlte  desert  smiles  with  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose. 
Every  object 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  life  the  banks  adorning, 
Yield  their  fruit  to  all  around; 
Those  who  eat  are  sav'd  from  mourning. 
Pleasure  eomes  and  hppes  abound: 
Fair  their  portion ! 
Endless  life  witn  glory  crown'd. 

%  F1109I  THE  LOYX  07  CHXlIS'f. 

1 97 .      The  -wonderfid  lore  of  CkrUt, 

1  i^OMB,  let  mc  love,  or  is  ^ly  mind 
^  Hardened  to  stone,  or  froze  to  ice? 
1  see  the  blessed  fiur  one  bend, 
And-fitoop  t*  embrace  me  from  the  ilues! 

2  Oh !  tis  a  thought  would  meh  a  rock. 
And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move, 

That  those  sweet  lips,  that  he«v1ftly  IdqIi 
Should  seek  and  wish  a  mortal  love  J 

5  I  was  a  traitor  dbom'd  to  fire, 
Bound  to  sustain  eternal  pains; 
He  flew  on  win^  of  stronc  desire, 
Aasum'd  my  guilt  and  took  my  chaLusk 

4  iDfinite  grace!  almighty  charms! 
Stand  in  amaze,  ye  rolUng^  dues! 
Jesas,  the  God,  extends  his  arms. 
Hangs  on  a  cross  of  love,  and  diet* 

5  Did  pitT  ever  stoop  so  low, 
Dress'd  in  divinity  and  bloody 

139 


198  THm  GOBPEL  CALL. 

Was  ever  vebel  courted  so, 
In  groans  of  aa  ej^lrii^i;  God?  - 

6  Again  he  lives,  and  spreads  his  hands. 
Hands  that  were  nail'd  to  torturing  smart; 
«*  By  these  dear  wounds,"  says  he;  aiid  sUmri. 
And  prays  to  clasp  rae  to  hiff  heart. 

f  Sure  I  must  love;  or  are  my  ears 
Still  deaf,  or  will  my  passions  move? 
Lord!  melt  this.stubbom  heart  to  tears; 
This  heart  shall  yield  to  death  or  love. 

1  uO^jindytit  there  is  room.  Luke  xiv.  22. 
i  XTE  wretched,  hun^,  starvirtg  poor, 

^  Behold  a  royal  least! 

Where  mercv  spreads  her  bounteous  storef^ 
For  ev'By  humble  guest 

fi  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come! 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms^ 
But  sec, Xitterd yet  ii  room! 

f  3  Room  in  the  Stfvkwir's  bleieding  heart? 
There  love  and  pity  meet: 
Noi^will  he  bid  the  soul  depart. 
That  ti^mbles  at  his  feet.  J 

f  4  In  him  tlie  Father  renoncil*d^ 
Invites  your  aouts  to  oome: 
The  rebel  shall  be  call'd  a  child. 
And  kindly  weicOm*d  home.] 

5  O  oome,  and  with  his  ctKdren  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love: 
While  hope  attends  the  sweiet  rep&it 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

%  tliere,  with  united  heart  and  voice 
Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoie* 
In  ecstasies  unkno'wn. 
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f  K.Ji  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Alt!  velcome  still  to  come; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room  I 

■  '^^'YotUhiiwitedto  Unv  CftriH,  Prov.  viii,  17. 

I  Y^  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm, 
■■■   In  smiling  crowds,  draw  near,; 
And  turn  Trom  «v'ry  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear, 

I  lie.  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  hiffit 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  hy. 
Your  friendship  to  pursueu 

S  "  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 
Is  sure  my  love  to  gain; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain. " 

i  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  mow, 
If  once  -compar'd  with  thee? 
"What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see? 

S  Away,  ye  false,  deluave  toys. 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind! 
I^is  here  I  nx  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

200.  c.  M. 

1  A  MAZING  sight,  the  Saviour  stands 
-**■  And  knocks  at  every  door! 

Ten  thousand  blessings  in  his  hands 
-  To  satisfy  the  poor. 

2  **  Behold,"  he  saith,  «I  bleed  and  dl« 

To  bring  you  to  nqr  rest:— 
H«ar  sinners,  while  I'm  passing  by, 
And  be  for  ever  blest. 
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3  "Will  you  despise.my bleeding  love. 

And  choose  the  way  to  hell? 
Or  in  the  glorious  realms  above. 
With  me  for  ever  dwell? 

4  "  Not  to  condemn  your  wretched  raee 

Have  I  in  judgment  come; 
But  to  display  unbounded  grace, 
And  bring  lost  sinners  home. 

5  "  Will  you  go  down  to  entUess  night, 

And  bear  eternal  pain? 
Or  in  the  glorious  realms  of  light 
With  me  for  ever  i-eign? 

6  K  Say— will  you  hear  my  ^cious  yoice. 

And  have  your  sins  forgiven? 
Or  will  you  make  that  wretched  choice, 
And  bar  yourselves  from  heajren?" 

201.  c-  M- 

1  TESUS,  thy  blessings  are  not  few, 
J    Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak; 

Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  heal  the  dying  Greek. 

2  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage, 

Doeffthy  salvation  flow; 
•"l  ia  not  confin'd  to  sex  or  ag©, 
The  loflb^  or  the  low. 

S  Wliile  grace  is  offer'd  to  the  prince, 
The  poor  may  take  their  share; 
No  mortal  has  a  iust  pretence 
To  perish  in  oespuLr. 

4  Come,  all  ye  wretched  sinners,  come. 
Hell  form  your  souls  anew; 
His  gospel  and.  his  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

202.  c.  M. 

1    ii  ND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
To  visit  sinful  worms? 
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Thus  at  the  door  ahall  merey  stand 
In  all  her  winning  forms? 

S  Soiprisin^  grace!— «nd  shall  my  heait 
UnmoT'd  and  cold  remain.' 
Has  this  hard  rook  no  tender  part?' 
Must  mercy  plsa,d  in  vaiti^ 

S  Shall  Jeaus  for  admission  sue— 
His  charming  voice  unheard? 
And  this  vile  hearty  his  riehtfol  dne^ 
liemain  for  ever  ban-'dr 

4  Tis  sin,  alas,  iriUi  tyrant  pov'r. 

The  lodring  has  possest; 
And  crowds  of  tnutors  bar  ^e  dooi 
Against  the  hear'nly  guest 

5  11%  dang'roustinmates,  hence  depart: 

Dear  Saviour,  enter  in, 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart. 
And  keep  out  erery  sin. 

203.  Jer.  ^Tiri-  18—^. 

1  1|£TURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 

•^  And  seek  an  injur'd  Father's  faee; 

Those  warm  desires  tliat  in  thee  bum. 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

8  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  a  Father's  meltii^  heart; 
His  pitfioff  0fea  thy  grief  discern. 
His  hand  shall  heal  thine  inward  tmait. 

S  Return,  O  wanderer,  retmrB, 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  livej 
Go  to  his  bleeding  fe^  and  leam 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear: 
'TIS  God  who  says,  ^  No  longer  moamy*^ 
Tis  mercy's  voiceioTites  uee 
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'   L.  M. 
204.    Behold,  I  stand  of  the  door,  Rct.  iii.  20 

I  llEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door! 
P  He  gently  knocks,— has  knockM  befpre, 
Hath  waited  loug-r-is  waiting  still: 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  lU. 

^  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  fatands 

Witli  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ! 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
Tliis  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes!    , 

S  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will;  the  very  friend  you  need; 
The  friend  of  sinners— yes,  tis  He, 
With  garments  dy'd  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  toudi'd  with  gratitude*  divine;  ^ 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 

That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  hesivenly  alraoger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  hum, 
Hh  feet  departed  ne*er  return; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'U  at  his  dooi;  rejected  stand. 

3.    TBOK  TUB  EXAMPLES  OV  SIHirSBS  nBGBITSS. 

205.77^  repenting'  ProigdL  Luke  xv.  13,  8c-«. 

1  TlEHOLX)  the  wretch  whose  lust  and  wine 
•^  Had  wasted  his  estate. 
He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine. 
To  taste  the  husks  they  eat! 

S  "  I  die  with  hun^r  here,  (he  cries,) 

I  starve  in  foreign  lands, 
-  My  father's  house  has  lai^  supplies, 

And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

9  **  111  go,  and  with  a  moumfid  tongue, 
Fair  down  before  his  fiiee, 
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Father,  I've  done  tliv  justice  wrong. 
Nor  can  deserve  tliy  grace. " 

4  He  said,  and  hastenM  to  hi^  home 

To  seek  his  father's  love; 
The  father  saw  the  rehel  e(Mne, 
Anl  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embrac'd  andkiss'd  his  son; 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake 
For  follies  he  had  done. 

6  **  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  tin, ' 

(The  father  gives  command,) 
Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  dean, 
Witii  rinj^s  adorn  his  hand. 

7  ' '  A  day  of  feasting  I  cwdain,    * 

Let  mirth  and  ioy  abomid; 
My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again. 
Was  lost,  and  now  is 'found." 

206.  j%g  converted  Thief.  Luke  xxiii.  iS. 

1    A  S  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung, 
■^^  And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died, 
Ilepour'd  salvation  on  a  wretch 
Toat  langoish'd  at  his  side. 

S  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  and  shame^ 
The  penitent  confess'd; 
Then  tum'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Clu'ist, 
And  thus  his  prayer  address'd; 

3  **  Jesus,  thou  Son  and  heir  of  heaven! 

Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God ! 
1  sec  thee  bath'd  in  sweat  and  tears. 
And  weltering,  in  thy  blood. 

4  **  Yet  quickly,  from  these  scenes  of  wo 

In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise, 
Burst  through  the  gloomy  shades  of  death^ 
And  shine  above  the  skies. 
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5  <<  Amid  the  g^lorics  of  that  world. 

Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me, 
And  in  the  victories  of  thy  death 
Let  mc  a  sharer  be.  * 

6  His  prayer  the  dyin^  Jesus  Itears, 

And  instantly  replies,— 
**  To-day  th^  parting  soul  shaU  Ve 
With  me  m  Paradise. " 

207.  T/te  lefei^  heal^    Matt  nii.  2,  Jw 
1  Ty HEN  the  poor  leper's  case  I  rehd, 
••^  My  own  dcficrib'd  I  feel; 
Sin  is  a  leprosy  indeed, 
Which  none  but  CHRIST  can  heal. 

S  What  ang^uish  did  my  soul  endure, 
Till.hope  Imd  patience  ceas'd ! 
The  more  I  strove  myself  to  cure. 
The  more  the  plague  increas'd. 

3  While  thus  I  lay  distressed,  I  saw 

The  Saviour  passing  by; 
To  him,  though  fiU'd  with  shame  and 
I  rais'd  my  mournful  cry. 

4  Lord,  thou  canst  heal  me,  if- thou  wilt. 

Oh,  pi^  to  me  shew; 
Oh,  cleanse  my  leprous  soul  from  goiitf 
My  fil^y  heart  renew. 

5  He  heard,  and  with  a  ^cious  look 

PrqDOunc'd  the  healing  word: 
«*  I  will — ^be  clean,"  and  while  he  spoke 
I  felt  my  health  restor'd. 

6  Come,  sinnerv,  seize  the  present  hour. 

The  Saviour's  grace  to  prove; 
He  can  relieve,  for  he  is  powV- 
He  will,  for  he  is  love. 

20  ft  ^'  ^' 

IT  1^2'^''"^^'*  P/-«i^.  Mark  x.  46— Sa 
*  Xj  ¥      ®*^™«»8.  "w^e  are  blind, 
Inwiapt  in  cature's  night ; 
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llie  grossest  darkness  veils  our  mind. 
For  sin  prevents  the  sight 

8  But  lo !  the  Lord  from  heaven  \fi  come 
To  open  sinners'  eyes; 
To  make  his  wondrous  mercy  known. 
And  heal  their  maladies. 

3  Come  then,  ye  hlind,  and  heg,  and  prsy» 

And  in  me  Lord  helieve; 
Far  who  can  tell  ?  perhaps  to-day 
You  may  your  sight  receive. 

4  Jesus  of  Nas'reth  passeth  hy — 

He  is  the  ninner^s  friend; 
Call  on  his  name,  and  wut  and  cry. 
He  will  your  suit  attend. 

5  Should  sinniknksay,  **  Hold  ye  your  peace, 

"  Nor  dare  to  make  so  free,^  • 


Then  ciy  the  more,  and  never  eeftse^ 
"  Have  m«rcy.  Lord,  on  me.** 

6  Your  worthless  garments  leave  behind; 
Go  to  the  Lora  of  light; 
Trust  in  his  name,^  however  blind. 
And  he  will  give  you  s^glrt. 

mOX  THX   HAFFHTESS  OT  THB  GHRISTUS  IIT  IHI 

rBXBETST  jam  mruRX  unc 

209.  i^  leatfiudee' 

1  'DLESS'D  are  the  humble  souls,  who  see 
•*-'  Their  ignorance  and  poverty: 
Treasures  of  Krace  to  them  are  giv'n. 
And  crowns  ox  joy  laid  up  inheav'n. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heaxt. 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  Inward  smart; 
For  them  divine  compassion  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

S  BlessM  are  the  meek,  who  stand  aiar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war: 
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God  will  secure  their  peaceful  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

4  Bless'd  are  the  souls,  who  thirst  for  grace. 
Hunger  find  teng  for  righteousness: 
Thev  sliall  be  well  supplied  and  fed 
Witli  Kving  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  still  moY« 
And* melt  with  sjmpatbf  and  love; 

They  shall  themselves  from  God  obtain 
like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

€  Bless'd  are  the  pui-e,  whose  hearts  are  el«a» 
From  the  defiling  i>ower  of  sin: 
With  endless  pleasure  they  ?hall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Bless'd  are  tbe  men  of  peaceftil  liftr, 
Who  quench  the  ©oals  of  growing  strife: 

"They  sliall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peaee. 

8  Bless'd  are  the  suff'i-ers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake: 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Loi?i)» 
Glory  and  joy  are  ikeir  reward. 

210.         The  ble88M9  <fobediemeei 
1  "OLEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 

•■-'  Wliose  ways  are  right  and  clean; 

Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
Bat  fly  from  ev'ry  sin. 

S  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  woi-d. 
And  practise  thy  commands; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord^ 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

S  Great  is  their  peace,  who  love  thy  lawi 
How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside 
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4  Then  shall  my  lieaii.  have  iawanl  joy, 
•        And  keep  my  face  from  shame. 
When  all  ttiy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

L.'  M. 
211.  BeUgim, 

1  npiIROUGH  shades  and  solitudes  profuaid^ 
"*-    The  fainting  traveller  ivinds  his  wayj 
Bewildering  meteoiv  glare  around, 

And  tempt  his  wandering  feet  astray. 

2  Welcome,  thric*  welcome,  to  his  eve. 

The  sudden  moon's  inspiring  ligiit, 
When  forth  she  sallies  through  the  sky. 
The  guardiaii^ai^l  of  the  night! 

3  Thus  mortal*!  blind  and  weak,  below 

Pursue  the  pliantomblis«,  in  vain; 
The  world's  a  wilderness  of  wo. 
And  life  a  pilgrimage  of  pain! 

4  Till  mild  religion  from  above. 

Descends,  a  sweet  eogaging  form, 
The  messenger  of  l\eavenrjr  love. 
The  bow  of  promise  'mid  tlie  storm. 

5  Beyond  the  narrow  vale  of  time. 

Where  bright  celestial  ages  roll. 
To  scenes  eternal,  scenes  sublime. 
She  points  the  way,  and  leads  the  soul. 

9  At  her  approach  the  ^rave  appears 
The  gate  of  Paradise  restor'd; 
Her  voice  the  watching  cherub  heai*s. 
And  drops  his  double-flaming  sword. 

7  Baptiz'd  with  her  renewing  fire. 
May  we  the  crown  of  gloiy  gain: 
Rise  when  the  hosts  of  heaven  expire. 
And  reign  with  God,  for  ever  reigni 
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gy^n  (234.)      S.   M. 

^  J  ^*     Y/te  blesseihiess  of  the  righteoiu  and  tf. 

miser  1/  oftlie  -wicked, 
I  rpHE  man  is  ever  blesl, 

-*-    Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways^ 
Amongst  their  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place. 

8  But  makes  the  law  of  God 
Ilia  study  and  delight. 
Amidst  the  laboiira  of  Uie  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thiive, 

With  waters  near  the  root; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf,  his  name  shall  live, 
His  worka^  are  lu;av*nly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th*  ungodly  race. 

They  no  such  blessings  find; 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Befoi*e  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  hear  to  stand 

Before  that  judgment^seat. 
Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  hand 
In  full  assembly  meet? 

%  He  knows  and  he  approves 
The  way  the  righteous  gos 
But  sinners  and  their  works  sliall  meet 
A  di*eadful  overthrow. 

ft.  JLVt  AUXSima.    THB  BVIL  OF  8I2T. 

*i«5«  Siviloftitu 

jt  flOD,  from  liis  throne,  with  piei-cmg;  eye, 
^-"  Naked  does  every  heart  behold; 
But  never,  till  we  come  to  die. 
Will  he  to  VLB  tlie  view  unfold. 

#  Should  sin,  in  naked  form  appear, 
Just  as  it  rises  in  the  heart, 
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And  othei*s  know  and  see  it  there 
In.ev'iy  feeling,  every  thought) 

9  The  fire  of  hell  must  kin<lle  soon. 
How  enVy  and  revenge  would  flame ! 
One  heart  would  urge  another  on, 
rill  rage  and  vengeanee  want  a  name ! 

4  Sin  in  its  nature  would  appear 
A  living  death,  to  form  a  hell; 

The  worst  of  misVies  creatures  fear, 
1*he  worst  of  pltjgues  the  tongue  can  telU' 

5  Unv^il'd  and  naked  evVy  heart 
Before  the  judgment  seat  must  stand, 
Sin  act  no  more  a  double  part. 

But  meet  a  death  from  its  own  hand. 

5  The  fiery  lake  musC  hotter  grow 
From  the  fierce  clash  of  sinful  soula; 
Each  bosom  like  a  fomace  glow. 
Nor  God  the  Vftge  or  fire  control. 

214.  Sin. 

1     A  NT)  n«w  tlie  scales  haye  left  mine  ey«i» 
-^^  Now  I  begin  to  see: 
O  the  cursM  deeds  my  sina  have  done! 
What  murderous  thiogs  they  be! 

3  ^^'ere  these  the  traitors,  dearest  Lord, 
That  thy  fair  body  tore? 
Monsters,  that  stain'd  those  heavenly  Hmba 
With  floods  of  purple  goite! 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

My  dearest  Lord  was  slain. 
When  justice  seiz'd  God's  only  Son. 
And  put  his  soul  to  pain  ] 

4  Foreive  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  peace, 

I'll  wound  my  God  no  more; 
Hence  from  my  heart,  ye  sins,  be  gone. 
For  Jesus  I  adore. 
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5  Famish  me,  Lord,  with  heavenly  armb 
From  grace's  magazine. 
And  111  proclaim  eternal  war 
With  every  darling  sin. 

o|  ft  C.  M. 

^LO,  jfc  ffj;figi  i,g  ffoj^  again,  John  iii.  7» 

1  aiNNERS,  this  solemn  Uoith  regardi 
'^  Hear,  all  ye  sons  of  men; 

For  Christ,  ine  Saviour,  hath  deelar*d, 
**  Ye  must  be  boim  again, " 

2  Wliate^er  might  be  your  birth  or  bloody 

The  sinner's  boast  is  vain; 
Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God, 
■    "  Ye  must  be  bom  again." 

3  Our  nature's  totally  deprav'd-^ 

The  heart  a  sink  of  sin; 
Without  a  change  we  cant  be  sav'd; 
**  Ye  must  be  bom  agaiu." 

[4  That  which  is  bom  of  flesh  is  flesh. 
And  flesh  it  will  remain; 
Then  marvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
**  Ye  must  be  boirn  again. "] 

$  Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  impart. 
And  breathe  on  sinners  slain; 
Bear  witness.  Lord,  in  ev'ry  he»sit» 
That  we  are  born  again. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  begin 
To  trust  and  love  thy  worn; 
And,  by  forsaking  ey'ir  sin, 
Pi'ove  we  are  bom  of  God. 

THS  siitker's  HSLPLSSsmssa. 

91  fi  ^*  ^^* 

^  I  u.7%^  ntccesaful  Resolve,  EstJi.  iv.  16. 

\  (TJGME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breut 
'^  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
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Cmne,  with  joar  guilt  and  fear  oppreit. 
And  make  this  Ulst  resolve: 

8  "  ni  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Hath  like  a  mountain  rose; 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose: 

3  **  Pi-ostrate  111  lie  before  his  throne. 

And  there  my  guilt  confers; 
1*11  tell  him  I*m  a  Wretch  undone. 
Without  his  sovereign  grace: 

4  **  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Periu^s  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish  I  will  pray. 
And  perish  only  there. 

6**1  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 
I  am  resolvM  to  ti^ ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die. " 

€  But  if  I  die  with  mercy  soup^ht, 
When  1  the  King  have  tned. 
This  were  to  die  (ueliehtful thought!) 
As  sinner  never  died* 

TAWITT  AND  TJKCEllTJLIirrT  OF  MPB. 

*  1  '  'Life  the  Day  of  Grace  and  Hope,  Ecd.  ix« 

4,  5,  6,  10. 

1  T  IFE  is  tlie  time  to  seiTe  the  Lord, 
-■-^  The  time  t'  ensure  the  gi*eat  reward; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

£  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heaven; 
The  day  of  giiice,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

S  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie, 
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They  have  no  share  ia  al)  that's  done 
Beneath  the  cii*cuit  of  the  sun. 

4  Then  vhat  inY<  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands  with  all  your  mi^ht  pursue,. 
Since  uo  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope  heneath  the  g^rounc* 

5  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste. 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair^ 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

218  To-day.  Heb.  iv.  7. 

1  TTASTEN,  O  sinner,  to  he  wise^ 
■^  And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  iUB 
Ihe  longer  wisdom  you  despise 
The  harder  is  she  to  he  won. 

fi  Oh,  hasten,  mercy  to  implore, 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Befoi*e  this  evening's  coiurse  be  nuu 

9  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  return, 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  £eu1  to  bum 
Betbi«  the  needful  woik  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  be  blest. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest. 
Before  the  mocrow  is  begun. 

OIQ  ^*  ^• 

^  1  «7.  j^  rich  •worldling,    Ltike  zii.  16—  Jll 

1  *<  1^^  bams  are  full,  my  stm^t  inerettes 
■''"  And  now  for  many  years, 
Soul,  eat  and  drink,  and  take  thine  ease. 
Secure  from  wants  and  fears." 

9  Thus,  while  a  worldling  boasted  onee. 
As  many  now  presume. 
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ile  iieard  the  Lord  himself  pronounoe 
His  sodden,  avful  doom: 

*    3  "  This  night,  vain  fool,  tliy  soul  must  past 
Into  a  world  unknown; 
A.nd  )^ho  shall  then  the  stores  possess 
Which  thou  hast  calPd  thine  own?"    • 

4  Thus  hlinded  mortals  fondly  scheme    ^ 

'  For  happiness  helow; 
Till  death  destroys  the  pleasing  dream* 
And  they  awake  to  wo. 

09rt  ^'  ■^* 

^^Lf*  Human  Frcdliy^ 

1   Vl^HAT  k  this  passing  scenje 
'  '    A'  peeyi  sh  April-day  ? 
A  little  sun — a  little  rain — 
And  then  night  sweeps  along  the  plain, 
And  all  things  fade  away: 
Man  (soon  discuss'd) 
Yields  up  his  trust, 
And  all  his  hopes  and  fears  lie  with  him  in  the 
dust! 

5  Oh,  what  is  beauty's  power? 

It  flourishes  and  dies; 
Will  the  cold  earth  it's  silence  break, 
To  tell  how  soft,  how  smooth  a  cheek 
Beneath  it's  surface  lies? 
Mute,  mute  is  all 
O'er  beauty's  fall; 
Her  praise  resounds  no  mtore^  when  mantled  in 
her  pall. 

S  TTie  most  belov'd  on  earth 
Not  long  survives  to-day; 
So  music  past  is  obsolete, 
And  yet  'twas  sweet,  twas  pasring  sweet. 
But  now  'tis  gone  awaj; 
Thus  does  the  shaile. 
In  memory  fnde, 
When  in  forsaken  tomb  the  form  beloT'd  is  laid! 
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4  Then  since  tliis  world  is  vain,  • 

And  volatile  and  fleet. 
Why  should  1  lay  up  earthly  ioys, 
Where  inist  corrupts  and  moth  destroys. 
And  cares  and  sorrows  eat? 
Whv  fly  from  ill 
WitK  aiixioas  skill. 
When  'soon  this  hand  will  freeze,  this  thinfli* 
bing^  heart  lie  still? 

001  (^22.)      P.  M. 

^■^  '  •  Jema's  invitation  to  the  qffbcted, 

1  f^OME,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

^  Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choiee: 
1  will  guide  you  to  your  home! 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come!  • 

2  Thou,  who,  houseless,  sole,  forloim, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world^s  scorn, 
l^ng  hast  roam'd  the  barren  waste; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste! 

3  Ye,  who,  toss'd  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain: 

Ye,  whose  swoU'n  and  sleepless  eves 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise: 

4  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

Guilt,  in  strong  remorse,  who  mourn: 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care: 
Conscience  wounded  who  can  bear' 

5  Sinner,  come!  for  here  is  found 
JBalm  that  flows  for  ev Vy  wound; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure; 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

tyncy  C.    M. 

^^^»       Love  to  the  Creatures  it  dangermtt^ 

1  U  OW  vain  are  all  things  here  below  I 
*••*   How  false,  and  yet  how  fair! 
Kach  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 
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t  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  out  a  flattering  h'^t ; 
•We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

S  Our  dearest  joys»  and  nearest  f«iend% 
The  partnei's  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  iraveriiu;  minds^ 
And  leave  but  half  for  God! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creSture's  love^ 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Thither  Ihe  warm  afiecUons  moye^ 
I>(or  can  we  eall  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good.  ^ 

I  I^UR  days,  alas!  our  mortal  days, 
^^  Arc  short  and  wiretched  too; 
'^JEroU  and /^,"  the  patriarch  says^ 
And  well  the  patriarah  knew. 

*  Tis  bvtat  best  a  narrow  bound 
That  heaven  allocs  to  aoen. 
And  pains  and  sins  run  througlithe  imud 
Of  threescore  jears  and  ten. 

5  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few^- 
Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  to, 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  ifiut 

4  Let  heavenly  love  pr^are  my  soul^ 
And  SHU  her  to  the  skies. 
Where  years  of  long  salvmtion  n^,* 
And  0ory  never  dies.  .,. 
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224.  Fraikv  'and  FoUy. 

1  .U OW  ■hort  and  hasty  is  our  Yifnl 

XJ.  How  vast  our  souls'  affatis! 
Yet  tenseless  moitals  Taiuly  strive 
To  lanab  out  their  years. 

S  Our  days  nm-thoughtTessly  along^ 
Without  a  moment's  stay; 
Just  like  a  «tory,  or  a  song. 
We  pais  our  lives  anigp. 

9  God  from  on  hish  inyites  us  home^ 
But  we  man^  heedless  on, 
And  ever  hastening;  to  the  tomb. 
Stoop  downwaru  as  we  inin. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

TThat  slight  the  joys  above! 
Wlnt  diains  of  vedgewice  should  we  feel, 
Tluit  break  sueh  eotds  of  love. 

5  Draw  us^  OSaviour,  withthv  grace. 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

nOK  i?25.)      L.  M. 

Z^a.  ^the  vanity  of  Creatures 

I  l^AN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires; 
'^'^  He  bums  within  with  restlesiilrea» 
Tost  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vaoity  to  vani^. 

8  Ih  vain  oa  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind: 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
.  llie  inward  tnirst  and  torment  stilL 

S  So,  when  a  ragipe  fever  bums. 
We  shift  from  ude  to  side  by  turns; 
And  tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain. 
To  diange  the  place,  but  keep  the  pal 

4  Great  God!  subdue  this  vicious  thirfC,, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust; 
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CVBtt  tlte  Tile  fever  of  tlie  mind, 
And  feeAour  sodl  with  joys  refined. 

'*^"-     ^feeAr  yi?  my  face.    Psalm  xxvii.  8. 
1  JEHOVAH  sperfts,  «'  Seek  re  my  face,» 

^  My  soul^Mmiret  the  vonimiiis  gi«oe)^ 

1 11  seek  thy  face-^y  Smrit  give  I 

O  let  loe  sae  thy  fhce  and  Bve. 

3  III  i¥ait;  perliaps  my  Lord  may  coraef 
(in  timi  back,  how  sad  my  doom!) 
And  begging,  in  bis  way  111  lie. 

Till  the  sweet  hour  he  passeth  by. 

S  Daily  111  seek,  with  cries  and  tears, 
With  secret  sighs,  and  fervent  pray'rs; 
And,  if  not  heard — ^I'H  Ireeping  sit. 
And  perish  at  the  Savioiir^s  feet. 

4  Bat  canst  thou,  Lord!  see  all  my  pain. 
And  bid  me  seek  thy  face  in  vainf 
Thou  wilt  not,  canst  ngt^p  me  deceiv^^ 
The  soul  that  seeks  thy  &oe  «Aaff  live. 

227.         Time  it  thort,    \  Cor.  vii.  39, 
1  rpHE  time  is  short!  fhe  season  near, 

-■-  When  death  wiB  ui  remove; 

To  leaver  otfr  friends,  however  dear. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 

S  The  time  is  sbort!  sinnert  beware^ 
Nor  trifte  time  away;  •  '^  " 

The  word  of  great  salvation  hear. 
While  it  Is  oall'd  to-day. 

4  The  time  is  short!  ye  rebels,  now 
To  Christ  the  Lord  sobmH^ 
To  merey's  golden  sceptre  bow. 
And  Ml  at  Jesua^  feet 

4  The  time  is  short!  ye  saints  rejoiee-^ 
The  Lord  will  quickly  come: 
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Soon  shall  you  hear  the  Bridegroom's  toioe^ 
To  ©all  you  to  your  home. 

5  ^he  time  is  short!  it  swiftly  flies — 

The  hour  is  just  at  hand, 
Wheu  w^  shall  mount  above  the  skies, 
And  reach  the  'wish'd-for  land. 

6  The  time  is  short! — ^the  moment  near, 

"When  we  thall  dwell  above; 
And  be  forever  happy  there, 
With  JesuB,  whom  we  love. 

SAH6XR  OF  THE  HOLT  SPIRIT'S  WITHDBAWIXV 
UIS  INFLUENCE. 

22  O.        jjie  returmnsf  JBackgSder, 

1  QTAY,  thou  insulted  "Spirit,  stay, 

^  Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite^ 
Nor  east  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart. 

Ana  ofl  shook  off  my  guilty  fears; 
And  vex'd  and  urgM  thee  to  depart. 
For  many  long  rebellious  years; 

S  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  reoeiv'd; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'dt 

4  Yet  O !  the  ohief  of  sinners  spAre 

In  honour  of  my  great  High-Priest: 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 
T'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 

5  This  only  wo  I  deprecate. 

This  only  pls^gue  I  pray  remove^ 
Nor  leave  me  iiviny  lost  estate. 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 
C  E'en  now,  my  weaiy  soul  release, 
upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  Iian4» 
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And  guide  into  thy  perfiect  peaee. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  Una. 

^Ziv.j^y  Spirit  shall  not  atony t  strive.  Gen. 

1  CAY,  amner,  hath  a  voiee  within 
1^  Oft  whisper'd  to  thy  aeoret  Mul, 
UreM  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin. 
And  yiclc^thy  heart  to  Giod's  coatroP 

S  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 
Of  worldliness  and  vanity. 
And  pointed  to  the  oomine  wrath. 
And  wam'd  thoe  firom  that  witiib  to  fL& 

S  Sinn«^,  it  was  a  heav'nly  voice,—' 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And*  haste  to  seek  in  "Christ  thine  all. 

4  Spuru  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  sliglit, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  m^:«y  find. 

5  God*s  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-destroying  man; 
Ye,  who  iiersist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6  Sinner — ^periiaps  this  very  day, 

lliy  last  accepted  time  may  be; 
Oh,  shoiiid'st  thou  grieve  hins  now  away 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

230.  c.  M. 

1   lyi  0\V  is  the  time,  th'  accepted  homv 
•^      O  sinners,  come  away; 
llie  Saviour's  knocking  at  your  door. 
Arise  without  delay. 

.8  Oh!  dont  refuse  to  eive  him  room, 
Leat  mercy  ahoula  withdraw; 
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Hell  then  in  robes  of  rengeance  come 

'*Fo  execute  his  law.  - 

* 

5  Then  vliere,  poor  mortals^  will  you  be, 
it'defttitute  of  ^raee. 
When  you  your  injured  Judge  shall  aee^ 
And  stand  before  his  face. 

A  Oh!  oouldyou  shun  that  dreadfid  s^ht. 
How  would  you  wish  to  fly 
To  the  dark  shades  of  endless  night. 
From  that  all-searohing  eye? 

5  The  dead  ftwak'd  must  all  appear, 
And  you  amon^  them  stand, 
Before  the  great  impartial  bar, 
Arraign'd  at  Christ's  left  hand. 

€  Let  not  these  warnings  be  in  vain, 
■     But  lend  a  list'uing  ear; 
Ijest  you  should  meet  them  all  again. 
When  wrapt  in  keen  despair^ 

THE  csBTAnrrr  ov  bsath  ajtd  juBcnninih 

231.  s.  M. 

A    A  ND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 
-**■  To  lay  this  body  down ' 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown.^ 

fi  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go 

What  will  beicome  of  me  ? 
£temal  happiness  or  wo 
Must  then  my  portion  be! 

S  Wak*d  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
I  from  my  grave  must  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crownM^ 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

4  How.  shall  I  leave  my  tomb ! 
With  tnurnph  or  regret  I 
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A.  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 
A  curse  or  bleuiiig  meet?  <* 

S  Will  angel  bands  ooutc^ 
Their  brother  to  the  barf 
Or  de^ila  dri^  my  soul  kwslj 
To  meet  its  seuttenee  there  f 

€  Who  ean  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  ihy  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  he  -vith  the  diuam'd  cast  ocit» 
Or  nun&er'd  with  the  "blest? 

7  I  must  from  God  be  driveii. 
Or  with  mj  Saviour  dwell; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  h^Stmn, 
Or  else  depart  to  helL 

•  Odion  that  <«roifldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die, 
Who  diedst  thjself^  mjr  soul  t6  savse 
From  endless  miseiy; 

S  Show  me  the  way  Jto  shun 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  sevare. 
That  when  thou  eemest  on  thy  thrODef 
1  may  with  joy  appear. 

232.  p.  M- 

t     A  ND  am  1  only  horn  to  -(fief 
-^^  And  must  I  suddenly  eon^^ 

With  natore^s  stem  decree? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains? 
Celestial  Joys,  or  hellish  pains. 

To  all  eternity. 

f  How  then  ong^t  X  on  earth  to  live. 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieiw» 

AnA  props  iht  house  of  day; 
My  sole  concern,  mv  ungle  care. 
To  wi^h,  ttkd  tnsmble,  and  prepani 

Against  that  fatal  dayi 
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S  No  room  Ibr  mirth  or  trifling  hers. 
For  worldly  hope,  or  workUy  few, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone  j 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  biRtn 
Th*  inexorable  throne! 

4  No  matter  vhich  my  thonghti  employi 
A  moment's  miseiy  or  ioy: 

But'c^!  when  both  shall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destin'd  place? 
Shall  I  my  eveiiasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  m^  own  election  sure; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secnx'tt 

A  mansion  ib  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray, 

Be  thou  my  guide,  be  thou  my  way 

To  glorious  happiness ! 
Ah!  write  the  punton  on  my  heart* 
And  whensoe*er  I  hence  depart, 

J^t  me  depart  in  peace ! 

MOO*  Sickness  and  Death, 

1  Tk/f^  soul,  the  minutes  haste  away, 
-^"  Apace  oomes  on  th*  important  day. 
When  in  the  icy  arms  of  death 

I  must  give  up  my  vital  breath. 

2  Look  forward  to  the  movine  scene; 
How  wilt  thou  be  affected  then? 
When  from  on  high  some  sharp  diaeMt 
Resistless  shall  my  vitals  seize. 

*  S^  ?^?  ***«  «P"»&»  of  Mfe  «re  low, 
The  spmu  faint,  the  pulses  slow; 
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Tlic  eyes  groir  dim  and  short  the  Itevftth, 
Pfesages  of  approachiof;  death. 

4  Wlien  clammy  sweats  thro'  ev^rf  x»rt, 
Shov  life's  retreating  to  the  heart; 
Its  last  reSistaltce  there  to  make. 
And  Uien  the  breathless  frame  forsake. 

6  When  all  eternity's  in  sight'; 
The  brightest  dsiy,  or  blaekest  nig^; 
One  shoek  triSi  break  the  building  dom 
And  let  thee  into  worlds  nnknovn. 

6  O  come,  iny  soul,  the  matter  weigh! 
How  wilt  thou  leave  thy  kindred  clay! 
And  how  the  unknown  regions  tiy. 
And  launch  into  eternity ! 

234.        The  night  eotneih,    John  ix.  4 

1    A  WAKE,  awake,  my  sluggish  soul, 

-^^  Awake,  and  view  the  setting  sun; 
See  how  the  shades  of  death  advance. 
Ere  half  the  task  of  life  is  done. 

S  Death! — %s  an  awful, .solemn  sound; 

Oh,  let  it  wake  the  slomb'ring  ear! 

Apace  the  dreadful  conqueror  comes. 

With  all  his  pale  companions  near. 

3   Thy  drowfy  eyes  will  soon  be  clos'd, — 
These  friendly  warning*  heard  no  more 
Soon  will  the  mighW  Judge  approach. 
E'en  now  he  stands  before  uie  door. 

i  To-day  attend  his  gracious  vdice; 
This  is  the  iummons  that  he  sends: 
"  Awake,— 4br  on  this  transient  hour 
Thy  long  eternity  depends." 

Zou,  xhe  drmer  -wdgM  andfiwtd  wanii^gi, 

Dan.  V.  ST. 
I  D  AISE,  thoughtless  sinner,  raise  thiii«  evai 
'^  Behold  God's  baUnee  lifted  high! 
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There  shsU  bis  justice  be  display^, 
And  there  thy  hope  aud  life  be  weigli'd. 

8  See  in  one  scale  his  perfect  law; 
Mark  -with  what  force  its  pi%cept8  dr%v: 
Wouldst  thou  the  awful  test  siMtata?— 
lliy  woiks  bow  light!  thj  thoughts  how  iiiiul 

3  Behold  the  hand  of  G«d  appears 
To  traee  in  dreadful  characters; 
**  Sinner — thj  soul  is  wanting  found, 
And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  ground." 

i  Let  sudden  fear  thy  nerv«  unbraee; 
Let  horror  change  thy  guiltj  faee; 
Thro'  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roll. 
Till  deep  repentance  melt  th^  aoul. 

5  One  only  hope  may  ^-et  prevail; — 
Christ  hath  a  weight  to  turn  the  scale; 
Still  doth  the  gospel  publish  peace. 
And  show  a  Saviour's  righteousness. 

6  Great  God,  exert  thy  power  to  save; 
Deep  on  the  heart,  mese  truths  engrare,- 
The  pondVous  load  of  guilt  remo^ 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  lore. 

236*  The  Scifer. 

1    A  lX«yewho  laugh  and  sport  with  death^ 

"  And  saj,  there  is  no  hell; 

Tlie  gasp  ot  your  expiring  breath 
Wni  send  JOB  there  to  dwell. 

8  Wlien  iron  slumbers  bind  your  flesh. 
With  strange  surprise  youll  find 
Immortal  vigour  springs  afresh* 
And  tortures  wake  the  mind ! 

3  Then  youll  eonfess  the  frightiul  names 
Of  pli^es,  you  soom'd  befinne. 
No  more  shall  look  like  idle  drearoi, 
Like  foolish  tales  no  more. 
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4  Thoa  di«U  ye.  c^i^se  that  fatal  day, 
With  flames  upon  jour  tongues, 
When  you  exchanged  your  souls  away 
For  vwiity  and  songs. 

237.        TheltarveaiupOBU    Jer.  ▼ill  90 

1  ¥  SAW,  beyond  the  tDmb, 
■*■  The  awfiil  Judge  appear. 
Prepared  to  sean  with  stnct  account. 
My  blessings  wasted  here. 

S  His  wrath  like  flatting  fire, 
fium'd  to  the  lowest  hell—* 
And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  wo. 
He  bade  my  spirit  dwell. 

3  Ye  sinaers,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  ret  »tis  call'd  to  day; 

Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

4  Soon  will  the  harvest  close— > 
The  summer  soon  be  o*eiv— 

And  soon,  your  injur'd,  angry  God 
Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more. 

^•>o-  Bom.  iii.  16. 

TE^HEN  firowninp;  death  appears;, 
*^*    And  points  his  fatal  dart. 
What  dark  foreboding  fears 
Distract  the  sinner's  heart ! 
The  dreadful  blow 
No  arm  can  stay. 
But  torn  away 
He  sinks  to  wo. 

8  Now  every  hope  denied. 
Bereft  of  every  good. 
He  must  the  wra^  abide 
Of  an  avenging  God; 
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No  mercy  there 
Will  g[i«et  his  ear 
Nor  mpe'the  tear 
Of  black  des|>fdr. 


3  Sinners,  awake,  attend, 
And  flee  tlie  wrath  to  eome; 
Make  Christ,  the  Judge,  your  friend. 
And  heCT'n  shall  be  your  home : 

His  mercy  nigh, 

Now  points  the  path 

That  leads  from  death 

To  joys  on  high. 

Zov*  iSnner,  prepar^to  me^  6tdL 

1  QINNER,  art  thou  still  setpure? 
^3  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  iby  heart  or  hands  endure 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  da^^? 

e  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bar*d! 
AwAd  terrors  clothe  his  brow! 
For  his  judgment  stand  prepar'd. 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow, 

3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 

EarthHiifrigUed  hastes  to  flee; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax, 
Wliat  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  AVho  his  advent  may  abide? 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame. 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide. 
When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flamed 

5  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  grace! 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath, 
And  our  souls  be  call'd  to  pass 
Through  the  iron  gate  or  death. 

6  Let  us  now  our  day  improve, 

Listen  to  the  gospel  voice: 
H8 
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Seek  the  thingMbat  fKre  above; 
Scorn  tl^  worid's  pretended  JQys^ 

240.  TheAklrm. 

I  QJTOP,  poor  sinners,  stop' and  think, 
•^  Before  you  further  go; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
•    Of  everlastinK  vo ! 
On  the  verge  of  ruin  stoi^— 

Now  the  friendly  vaming  take-^ 
Stay  your  footsteps — ere  ye  drop 
Into  the  burning  lake. 

S  Say,  have  you  au  arm  like  God, 

That  yon  bis  will  opposed 
Fear  ye  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes/ 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  dar. 

Which  his  justice  shall  pro<Ufdnv 
Wlien  the  earth  shall  melt  away 

like  wax  before  the  flame? 

9  Ghastly  death  will  quickly  come. 

And  drag  you  to  his  bar; 
Then  to  hear  your  awful  doom. 

Will  fill  you  with  despair! 
AU  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd; 

You  shall  mark  their  crimson  dye{ 
EU^fa  for  Tengeanee  erying  loud, 

And  what  ean  you  reply? 

4  Tho*  your  heart  wei«  made  of  steel. 
Your  forehead  lin'd  with  brass; 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel. 

He  will  not  let  you  pass; 
Sinners,  then  in  Tain  will  call. 

Those  who  now  deqiise  his  eraee, 
"  Rocks  and  mountains  on  ua  nil. 
And  hide  us  from  his  face.** 
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241.  CM. 

1  nnilERE  M  %  voice  of  soTereign  graiM 
-L  Sounds  fix>m  tbe  sacred 'word; 
**  Ho!  ye  despairiae  sinners,  come. 
And  tnut  upon  tne  Lord.  ** 

4  My  lod  obeys  th'  Alnushty  etll. 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  woald  bclieye tiirpromise,  |4}rd. 
Oh !  help  my  UDbenef^ 

5  To  the  dear  fountain  at  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God.  I  fly;    . 
Here  let  me  waali  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  die. 

4  Sti-etch  out  tifine  arm,  Tictorious  King 

My  reigning  sins  subdue; 
Drive  the  old  dragon  from  Ids  seat. 
With  his  apostate  crew. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm^ 

On  Ihy  kind  arms  I  fall; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  rig^teovsneii^ 
My  Jesos,  and  my  all  t 

242.  IHernity, 

1  -C^TERNlTYisjustathattd!— 
•'-^  And  shall  I  vaste  my  ebbing  moA '. 
And  careless  view  departing  day. 
Aid  fhrow  my  inch  of  time  awqrf 

S  But  an  eternity  there  is 

Of  endless  vo,  or  endless  bliss; 
And  swift  as  time  fulfils  its  round 
We  to  eternity  are  bound. 

Z  What  countless  millions  of  mankind 
Hft*re  left  this  fleeting  world'behind! 
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TJtey»re  goiief  but  wKere?-«h,  pause  and  see 
Gone  to  a  long  eternhj.  ^  ^•» 

ln?^*i'*t'7 deeps  of  hellj 

D^a A  .„T^  ^**4"8:,  then,  to  thee, 
lieath,  and  a  dread  eternity  .> 

243   ^       .    <^)      ^'  M. 

OiS.?**^*^*«^o«ce  of  God  regard: 
T"  merer  speaks  toHiavf       ^^^ 
He  calls  you  6y  fiis  gi-aoious  word 
^rom  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  roo^  sea  that  flJuinottost. 
A  yu""  ^'^«  devoid  of  peace:  ' 

A  Aousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

Why  wiir  you  persevere? 

ShTi?'!/''-TS^¥  ^°™*«»t»  dwell 
S>hut  up  in  black  despifir  ? 

*  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word^ 

S.»5S?r5;?8:  ^♦''T  sin; 
SttbDMt  to  himr  your  sov'reign  LowL 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

^.n..,^"?*"*^  *  thousand  triflinff  cares ^ 
The  one  thing  needful  IS  forgot 

Aud  famish^an  immifttal  mini  ' 
While  angels  with  regret  look  down. 
To  see  you  spurn  ahlkv'nfy  crowl?*  ' 

3  p»  eternal  God  oaUs  from  abov^ 
And  Jews  pleads  his  ^^ing  la^ 
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AwflAbenM  consioieBGJe  gives  JtM  ima: 
And  nhall  they  join  their  pleas  in  Tainf 

4  Not  80  your  dyioe  ^es  shall  view 
Thoae  objects,  which  ye  now  pursoe. 
Not  so  shall  heaven  and  hell  appeaiy 
When  Uie  decisive  hoar  is  near. 

5  Almiglity  God!  tUne  aid  impart. 
To  fix  conviction  on  the  heart. 

Thy  pow'r  can  clear  the  darkest  eyes» 
And  nialLe  the  haughtiest  scomer  wise. 

245.  c*  M- 

1  rpfiRRIBLB  thought!  shall  1  alone, 
-*-  Who  may  be  sa^,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas!  whom  I  have  known. 
Through  sin  for  ever  die? 

8  While  all  my  old  companions  dcar> 
With  whom  I  once  did  live, 
Joyful  at  God*s  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive: 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
Drt^'d  to  the  judgment-seat. 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet? 

«  While  they  enjoy  their  Saviour's  lovc> 
Must  1  in  torments  dwell? 
And  howl,  (while  they  sing  Imnns  «)K>ve,) 
And  blow  the  flames  of  hell ! 

5  Ah!  no;  1  still  may  turn  and  live. 
For  still  his  wrath  delays; 
He  now  vooehsafes  a  kina  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  his  graee» 


6  I  will  accept  his^of&rs  now. 
From  every  sui  depart; 
Perfonp  my  afUsApeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 
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r  1  vill  improve  what  J  receive, 
The  et-ace  through  Jesus  given; 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  eailh  I  live, 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 

Z40.   PotfiA  and  Jtidgmenty  Eecl.  xj.  9. 

1  "^E  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

•^    Indul^  jour  e3'es,  indulge  your  toDgUie^ 
Taste  the  cleiights'yonr  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  tq  all  your  fire: 

"Z  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design,  * 

And  clteer  your  hearts  wiUi  songs  and  wine^ 
Knjoy  the  day  of  mii'th;  butkuow 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

S  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts, 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults. 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 

Shotdd  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  throught 
Mow  wiil  ye  stand  before  his  face. 
Or  answer  for  his  injur'd  grace? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  feai*  the  Lord. 

0/1-7  ^-  ^*- 

^  * « •  Death  and  Etermty. 

]    ^jTOOt*  down,  mv  thoughts,  thatus'dto  ni«, 
*^  <Jonvei*8e  a  while  with  death; 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies. 
And  panis  away  his  breath. 

8  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 
His  pulses  faint  and  few. 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  gronn 
He  bids  the  world  ndiqu. 
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3  But,  O  the  soul  that  never  diei! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  "where  it  flies. 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell. 

It  mounts  triumphing  there, 
Or  devils  plnnge  it  down  4o  hell 
in  infinite  despair. 

5  Aad  taust  jaj  body  faint  and  die? 

And  Bsnst'lhis  soul  removed 
'O  for  some  guardian  aneel  nigh 
To  bear  it  safe  above! 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  tinist. 
And  ray  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 


PENITENCB  OF  THE  AWAKENED 
SINNER. 

1.  PRATEB  TOB  PESTrEHrCS. 

9/lft  ^*  ^' 

^40.         ^  Prayer  for  Senoutnen, 

1  nnHOU  Grod  of  glorious  majesty, 
-*■    To  thee,  against  myself^  to  Uiee, 

A  worm  of  eartli,  I  cry; 
An  half-awaken M  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain^ 
A  sinner  bom  to  die ! 

S  Lo  I  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  se?».8 1  stand^ 

Secure,  insensible: 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space 
^°^^*  meto  that  heavenly  plaee. 
"^"^»*t?*3gupinhfilt 
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9  O  God  mine  inmost  soul  oofiVert! 
And  dfeeply  on  m^  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  thines  imi»ress: 
Give  me  to  feel  thejr  solemn  weight, 
And  tremhle  on  the  brink  of  itte. 
And  -wake  to  righteousness.^ 

j^  4  Befoi'e  mc  place  in  dread  arraj 
lliepomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  com^ 
To  iudg^  the  Ifations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  thei-e 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom?    . 

5  Be  till s  my  one  groat  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  insure: 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  soul  receive 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live. 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  fiiith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 

OAQ  ^*  ^' 

^4tf.  JP(^  ff,jig  repeniance, 

1  r)  THAT  I  could  repent! 
^^  With  all  my  idols  part; 
And  to  thy  gracious  ejre  present 
An  humble  contrite  heart! 

S      A  heart  with  |;rief  opprest. 
For  having  gnev'd  my  Grod; 
A  troubled  heart  diat  cannot  rest 
TiU  sprinkled  with  thy  blood! 

$      Jesus  on  me  bestow, 
The  penitent  desires 
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With  tme  sineeiity  of  wo 
Mj  aching  b^east  iBSpi^i 

^      With  softening  pit^  Inok, 
And  melt  my  hardneu  (kiiviii 
Stnke  with  thy  lOve's  rOistleat  stroke. 
And  break  this  heart  of  etone ! 

250.  For  true  Ji4^e7itaace.  2  Kings  xxii.  t9.  flOL 
I  f\  FOR  that  tenderness  «f  heart 

^^  Which  boirs  before  the  Lord, 

Aeknowledges  hov  just  thou  art. 
And  trembles  at  thy  word ! 

S  O  for  those  humble  contrite  tears 
Whidi  from  repentance  flow. 
That  consciousness  of  euilt,  which  fears 
The  long  suspended  blow ! 

3  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give 
The  sensible  distress. 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace! 

I  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove 
Before  the  evil  come. 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above 
My  body  in  the  tomb. 

251  ^  ^ 

MitdnesaofBaartMmaUed, 
1  T  ORB!  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly  dsy 
•■-^  To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  away: 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart — this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

S  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  eatth  can  quiA:e* 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountalas  wake; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  smne  sigi^ 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

^  XJL*^*^  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 

"^  ■fi?«»«t  wwiW  »dt? 
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'Goodness  and  wnth,  in  vain  «oiii|ilne 
*  To  move  this  8tax>id  heart  oS  mine. 

4  But  One  ean  yet  perform  the  de^ 
That  One  in-ali  lias  grace  I  need; 
Thj  Spirit  ean  firom  dross  refine. 
And  melt  this  stul^boni  hewrt  oCmine. 

5  Oh,  Breath  of  Life,  breathe  gn  my  sool! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mevoy  roU: 

Now  tfkaw  -with  vajt  of  love  dirine 
This  hettt,  this  frteen  heart  of  miM. 


o 


252.  s.  M. 

THAT  I  eoold  repeutl 
O  that  I  conld  beueTei 
Thou,  hy  th^  yoice  the  marble  rent. 
The  rock  in  sunder  cleave ! 
Thon,  by  thy  two-edg*d  sword. 
My  sold  and  spirit  part; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  4fay  word. 
And  break  nqr  stubborn  heart. 

Sarioor  and  Prinee  of  pease. 

The  doable  graoe  bestow; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness^ 

And  let  the  captive  go: 

Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove:— 
Woond,  and  poor  in,  my  wounds  to  hod. 

The  balm  of  pardloiBg  love. 

For  thine  own  mercy's  sdke. 

The  hindrance  now  remove. 
And  into  thy  protection  take 

I'he  prisoner  of  thy  love  { 

In  every  tiying  hour. 

Stand  Of  my  feeble  soul. 
And  seretts  me  firom  my  natare*s  pvwer, 

Till  thou  hsst  msdft  me  whole. 
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4  This  is  tliy  will,  I  know, 

That  I  should  holy  be; 
Should  let  my  sius'this  moment  go. 

This  moment  turn  to  thee: 

O  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  power! 
And  nerer  more  to  sin  giye  place, 

And  never  grieve  thee  more.     . 

JiOo*  jind  Jitfill  take  away  the  'stony  heart,  omJ 
trill  £fvve  ymt  a  heart  of  ^in,    Ezek.  xxxYi«    26> 

1  f\  FOR  a  glance  of  heav'nly  day, 
^^  To  take  this  stubborn  heart  ftway; 
And  thaw  with  beams  of  love  divine 
This  heart,  tliis  frozen  heart  of  mine ! 

5  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  earth  can  quake 9 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  shake; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign. 
But  this  unfeeling lieart  of  mine. 

S  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Loi'd,  an  adamant  would  mielt; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

i  Thy  judgments  too,  unmovM  I  hear, 
fAmaizing  thought ! )  which  devils  fear. 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine. 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

S  Eternal  Spirit!  mighty  God! 
Apply  to  me  the  Saviour's  blood 
I/is  nis  rich  blood  and  his  alone^ 
Can  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  stone. 

52.  FSKITXirCE. 

^*^**«   Original  and  actual  Sm  c9t^S!99e«L 
*  r^QpP>  I  «m  vile,  oonceiv'd  in  dn; 
•■^  And  bora  unholy  aiul  unclean^ 
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Sprung  from  the  mai^whose  guUlr  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  aU. 

t  Soon  as  we  draw  oui*  infanib  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death; 
Irh J  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part 

3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  sfnrit  pure  and  truer 
O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 

My  danger  and  my  remedy.] 

.  » 

4  Behold  I  fail  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace: 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean;    • 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast,   ' 

Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinlding  priest,        . 
jNor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea^ 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alond 
Hath  powei*  sufficient  to  atone; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peflQBt 
Nor  flesh,  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease;     * 
Loi*d,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning^  voioe, 
Ajnd  make  my  broken  poaes  rejoice. 

25.5.       'j^f^g  confriie  Heart.  Isa.  Ivii,  15. 
1  npHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

-■-    On  contrite  hearts  bestow; 

Then  tell  me,  gracious  God!  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no? 

S  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain  j 
Insensible  as  Steel; 
If  aught  is  felt,  tis  onlr  pain 
To  find  I  canaot  feeL 
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S  I  sometimes  tfiink  myseif  iaplin'd 
To  loTC  thee,  if  I  couM; 
But  often  feel  anothef  mind. 
Averse  to  all  that's  good. 

4  Mr  best  derires  are  ftunt  and  few, 

I  fain  voiUd  strive  for  more^ 
Bat,  when  I  ciy, ''  Mj  strengtibi  rvuem^ 
Seem  weaker  than  before^ 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 

And  love  thy  house  of  pray'r; 
I  sometimes  go  where  othien  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  Oh,<-inake  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache;:^> 

Decide  this  do(d>t  for  me; 
Andy  if  it  be  not  broken,  break*— 
Andheslitjifltbe. 

256.  PerdtenHal  StffhB. 

1  Tj^ATHERiatthycalllcome, 
^  .  In  th^  bosom  there  is  room 
For  a  emitr  soul  to  hide, — 
Fress'dwini  grief  on  every  side. 

S  Dai^Bess  fills  sgr  tremlblfng  soul; 
Floods  of  scHTTOw  o*er  me  roll{. 
Pity,  Fadker!  pity  me; 
All  my  hope's  alone  in  thee.    . 

5  But  may  tach  a  wretch  as  I,-— 
Self-condemn'd  and  doom'd  to  die,-— * 
£ver  hope  to  be  fiwgiven. 
And  be  smil'd  upon  by  Heaven^ 

4  Yes,  I  may!  fori  espy 
Pity  trickling  from  thine  eye: 
Tis  a  Father's  bow^s  move,— ^ 
More  with  pardon  and  with  lov«k 

*  ^*\  V!**  remember,  too. 

What  his  love  hath  dcign'd  to  ^ 
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How  he  sent  a  Saviour-dotm, 
All  my  follies  to  aCoii«. 

6  Has  my  elder  brother  died? 
And  is  justice  Satisfied? 
Why,— oh,  why— should  I  despair 
Of  my  Fatlier'g  tender  care  ? 

OFvv  C.  M. 

^a/.  The  Perdtera, 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus!  at  thy  feet. 

*    A  guilty  rebel  iiesj  ^ 

And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyos.  * 

S  Oh  let  not  justice  frown  me  henee* 

Stay,  stoT  the  vengeful  storm;   ' 
l-orbid  It  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

3  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  boUi  my  weeping^eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrenU  flow.       *    **   ''^" 

4  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed  -i 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt  * 

5  Thinkof  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive: 

^"^"^^  f  .*?  \^^  approve  the  word 
rhat  bids  the  sinner  live. 

258.  («45.)      p.  M. 

1   QOpofmercy'GodofgmceJ 
y^  Hear  our  sad  repentant  soon. 
U  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou  to  whom  our  praise  ibelongsf 

S  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  mia|i*>ti^^ 

1  /  d 
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HearU  debasM  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  leat; 

S  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires. 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vaih; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  pralte. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain; 

4  These,  and  evW  secret  fault, 

Fiird  with  gnef  and  sUiime  we  own. 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie^ 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throtiei 

5  God  of  mei*cy!  God  of  grace! 

Hear  our  sad  I'epentant  songs. 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  belongs! 

2uv.         IndweUmg  Sin  lamented, 

1  \l)rtTH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament^ 
'*    Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pnde,  and  discontent, 
*  And  Tile  ingratitude. 

8  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
«So  false  as  itaine  has  been; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises. 
So  prone  to  every  sin! 

3  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 

Are  holv,  just,  and  true; 
Tells  toe  whate'er  my  God  demands 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Iteason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t»  obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  stinigglings  in  my  breast? 
When  wilt  tliou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  restf 
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6  Bi-eak,  aoYVeign  grace,  O  break  the  chann. 
And  set  the  captive  free: 
ReTeal,  Almighty  God,  thine  atln^ 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

^60.  Conjlict  between  ITe^h  and  Spuii,  Bom. 

▼ii.  15. 

1  TXOW  aad  and  awful  is  my  state! 
■"•  The  very  thing  I  do,  I  hate .' 
When  I  to  God  draw  near  in  pray*r, 
1  feel  the  conflict  even  there! 

f  I  mourn,  because  1  cannot  modrti, 
1  hate  my  sin,  yet  cannot  torn; 
I  grieve,  because  I  cannot  grieve, 
I  hear  the  truth,  but  cant  believe. 

3  Where  shall  so  great  a  sinner  run.' 
1  see  I'm  ruinM  and  undone  t 
Dear  Lord,  in  pity  now  draw  near, 
And  banish  ev'ry  rising  fear. 

i  Thy  blood  dear  Lord,  whf  ch  thou  liast  spilt. 
Can  raskib  this  rocky  heart  to  melt; 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  clean  withinr— 
Thy  blood  can  pardon  all  my  sin. 

5  IHs  on  the  atonement  of  that  blood, 
I  now  approach  to  thee,  my  God; 
This  is  my  hope,  tliis  is  my  claim,  . 
Jesus  has  died  and  wash'd  me  elean. 

261.  ^  M. 

1     A  LAS,  alas,  how  blind  I've  been, 
-"-  How  little  of  myself  I've  seen! 
Sportive  I  sail'd  the  sensual  tide, 
'nioughtless  of  God,  whom  I  defy'd. 

9  Oft  have  I  heard  of  heav'n,  and  hell, 
'Where  bliss  and  wo  eternal  dwell; 
But  moek'd  the  threats  of  truth  divine. 
And  scom'd  the  place  where  angels  shii    . 
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3  My  heart  has  long  refiisM  the  blood 
Of  Jesus,  the  descending  God; 
And  Ruilty  passion  bolcuy  broke 

The  holy  law  which  heay'n  had  spoke. 

4  Th'  alluring  world  control'd  my  choice; 
When,  conscience  spake,  I  hush*d  itsvoicei 
Securely  laughM  along  the  road. 

Which  napless  millions  first  had  trod. 

5  But  now,  th*  Almighty  Grod  comes  near 
And  fills  my  soul  with  awful  iear— 
Perhaps  I  sink  to  endless  pain. 

Nor  hear  the  voice  of  i<^  again* 

262.  .    c.  M. 

1  A  H,  what  can  I,  a  sinner,  d0» 
'^  With  all  my  guilt  opprest? 
I  feel  the  hardness  of  my  heart. 

And  conscience  knows  no  rest 

2  Great  God,  thy  eoodand  perfect  law 

Does  aU  my  lite  <^ndemD$ 
The  secret  erils  <^my  soul 
Fill  me  with  fear  and  shame. 

8  How  tsany  precious  Sabbaths  gone, 
I  never  can  reo«d{ 
And  Oh,  what  cause  have  1  to  monm. 
Who  misimproy'd  them  all! 

4  How  long,  how  often  have  I  heard 

Of  Jesus,  and  of  heay*n; 
Yet  scarcdy  listen'd  to  his  word^ 
Or  pray'd  to  be  forgiy'n! 

5  Constrain  me,  Lord,  to  turn  t9  tbee. 

And  grant  renewing  grace; 
For  thou  this  flinty  heart  can«t  breidEy 
And  thine  shall  be  the  praise 
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263.  pg.  li.  9_Lis. 

1  OH,  turn,  great  Raler  of  die  skies, 
^^  Tarn  from  my  sin  thy  seardiing  eyei^  . 
Nor  let  th*  offences  of  my  liand, 
Witlkin  fhj  book,  recorded  sluid. 

t  Giye  me  a  will  to  thine  sabda'd, 
A  conscience  pore,  a  soiil  renew'd; 
Nor  let  roe,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom. 
An  outcast  from  thy  p««scnee  roam. 

S  Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  to  m^  heart 
Once  more  his  qnickViing  aid  impart, 
My  mind  from  eTery  fear  release. 
And  sooth   my  troubled  thonglits  to  peaeob 

4  So  shall  the  souls,  whom  error's  sway 
Has  urg*d  from  thee,  blest  Lord,  to  stray. 
From  me  thy  heavenly  precepts  learn. 
And,  humbled,  to  tlieir  God  retmn. 

-wt)4.  ConuicUon, 

1      llfY  former  hopes  are  fled, 
•*■"  My  terror  now  begins; 
1  feel,  alas!  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  ttid  sins. 

4      Ah,  whither  diall  I  fly? 
1  hear  the  thunder  roar; 
llie  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh| 
And  yengeance  at  die  door. 

f      When  I  reTiew  my  ways, 
I  dread  impending  doom; 
JSat  tore  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
^*  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.** 

4     I  see,  or  think  I  see, 
A  g^ipua^Bg  from  afiur; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  raa. 
To  saye  me  ftx>m  despair* 
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5      Forerunner  of  the  sun, 
It  marks  the>  pilerim's  way; 
I'll  gaze  upon  it  wnile  I  run. 
And  watch  the  rising  day.  . 

265.  Sm  beaKdted, 

1  I^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
^  Jesus  loves  to  answer  pray*r{ 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Rise  and  ask  without  delay. 

8  With  my  burden  I  begin; 
Lord !  remove  this  load  of  sin  f 
Let  thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There  thy  sovereign  n^ht  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Ev'ry  hoiu*  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  oTiaith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

2u  O .        Confeuion  and  Repentance, 
1  C\  IX)RD,  my  God,  in  mercy  turn, 
^^  In  mercy  hear  a  sinner  mourn ! 
To  thee  I  call,  to  thee  I  cry, 
O  leave  me,  leave  me  not  to  die! 

5  O  pleasures  past,  what  are  ye  now 
But  thorns  about  my  bleedmg  brow^ 
Spectres  that  hover  round  my  brain. 
And  ag^;ravate  and  mock  my  pain. 


S  For  pleasure  I  have  jpyenray  soul; 
Now  justice,  let  thy  thunders  roll ! 
Now  vengeance  smile — and  with  a  blow, 
Lay  the  rebellious  ingrate  low. 


•         AWAKENED  SINKER.  SG^f  S68 

^  Yet  Jesafl,  Jesas!  there  111  cling, 
I'll  eroird  beneath  his  sheltering  wing; 
111  clasp  the  cross,  and  holding  tliere, 
E*en  me,  oh  bliss  !»~^is  wrath  may  spare. 

267,  c.  M. 

Repentance  at  the  Ct*o»8. 
1  fXH,  if  my  soul  vas  formed  fDr  vo, 
^^  How  would  I  vent  ray  sighs! 
Rqpentance  should  like  nvers  flow 
^From  both  my  streaming  eyes, 

8  Twas  for  my  sins  ix^y  dearest  Lora 
Hung  on  the  cursed  trebj 
And  groan 'd  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my -soul,  for  thee,. 

3  O  how  I  hate  those  hists  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  God, 
Those  sins  that  pierc'd  and  nail'd  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  faUd  wood. 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die, 

My  heart  has  so  decreed. 
Nor  win  I  spare  the  ^ilty  things 
That  made  my  Sayiour  bleed. 

f  Whilst  with  a  melting  broken  heart 
My  muitier'd  Lord  I  view, 
|11  raise  revenge  against  my:  sins, 
And  day  the  mimlerers  too. 

*"^'»        Slain  and  reviving,    Horn.  vil.  •• 
1  CSMOTE}  hy  the  lav,  Pm  justly  slain; 

'^  Great  6o4't>ehold  my  oase^ 

Pity  a  sinner  flll'd  with  pain, 
i2f  or  drive  me  from  thy  face. 

9  Dread  tenors  frieht  ikr  guilty  soul — 
Thy  justice^  all  in  flames. 
Gives  lentimoe  on  this  heart  so  fo«il. 
So  hwd,  so  fall  cf  eruMi. 
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S  Tis  trembling  hardness  that  I  fed; 
I  fear,  but  dont  relent,—* 
Perhaps  of  endless  death  the  seal;   « 
Oh«  that  I  cpdld  repent ! 

4  My jprayVs,  my  tears,  my.  vows  are  vile- 

My  (Nftie^hiaek  wi^  guilt; 
Od  such  a  Arretch  cai)  mercy  smi^ 
Tho' Jesus'  blood  was  spilt? 

5  Speechl«Sa^I  sink  to  endless  night, 

I  see  an  opening  hell: 
But  lo!  what  gloiy  strikes  my  sight! 
Such  glory  who  can  tell ! 

6  Enwraptin  these  bright  beams  of  peace, 

I  feel  a  gracious  God: " 
Swell,  swell  the  note:  phy  tell  his  gracei 
Sound  his  high  praise  aln-oad ! 

Ji\}\3»  Rewnmcingthe  World, 

1  I^OME,  my  fond  flutteringlicart, 
^  Come,  struggle  to  be  free, 

.    Thou  and  the  world  must  part,  * 

HowcTcr  hard  it'  be: 
My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just^ 
But  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust 

2  Ye  tempting  sweets,  forbear. 

Ye  dearest  idols,  foil; 
IMy  love  ye  must  not  share, 

Jesus  shall  have  it  all: 
*Tis  bitter  pain,  tis  oruel  smart. 
But  ah !  thou  myst  ci^iscnt,  my  lusait! 

S  Ye  iiur  enchanting  throng! 
Ye  golden  dreams,  fiunewelU 
Earth  has  prevail'd  too  lone. 
And  now  I  break  the  spell: 
Ye  chensh'd  joys  of  eariy  years, 
J  eras,  forgive  these  pardng  tears. 
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4  Bulmast  Iput  with  ali>' 

Mj  heart  atiU  fondlr  pl^ult. 
Ye»-Dii^n's  self  must  flOl, 

It  beats,  i%  throbs,  it  bleeds 
U  thei« no  balm  in  Gileadfound 
Toso0th  juid  heal  th^imarti^  w<«oa^f 

I  Ores,  thesis  a  balm, 

A  Und  physician  there^ 
My  fever'd  miiid  to  ealok^  ' 

To  bid  me  ayt  deipairi 
Aid  me,  dear  daTiour,  set  me  fi«e; 
And  I  will  all  resign  to  thee. 

t  O  may  I  feel  tinr  wortii, 
And  let  no  icUd  dare, 
Ko  ▼aaitr  of  earthy 

ir^'S^^^®»  myliord,  tsoiiibaKt 

Now  bid  all  worldly  joys  depart, 

'  And  reipi  sUplriethtely  in  my  heiJtl 


StJPPIJcAlKMf  FOft  THE  B^KiKB 

f^^*  Penile  tfuingrfin-Par^  ^obtlli.  IS. 

I  OAVIOdlt,  eansttiioiiloTteatriatat^ 
»;^  Canst  thou  love  k  eJiild  of  wtsth?  * 
Can  a  heU><ie8erH%^nBatQke 
Be  the  pu^hMe  of  t^Jr  lioBthf 

i  Is  thy  blojvd  lo  eAcabi6u% 
.  As  to  make  nly  mihnid  clean? 
Is  thy  aaprifioe  ao  nreaionsk. 
A»to6i^  iiiy  HMd  from  sin? 

$  Sin  oB  t^  side  sUhmmds  me 
I  ean  heitf>  of  too  relief; 
Fim  of  unbelief  eoiifound  me, 
Help  m^  Ii0l4, 1o  bMir  my  gridt 
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4  This  ii  now  my  resolution. 

At  thy  dearest  feet  to  fall; 
Here  III  meet  my  condemnation. 
Or  a  freedom  tpom.  my  thraU. 

5  If  1  meet  with  eondemaation, 

Justfy  I  deserre  tiie  same; 
If  I  meet  with  free  salvation^ 
I  will  magnify  thy  name. 

271.-  Seeking  pardon.    Ps.  xxrli.  S. 

1  T  ORDy  at  thy  feet  1  prostrate  fidl, 
•^  Opprest  with  fears  totheeleall: 
ReW  dqr  pardW  lovji  to  me. 
And-  set  my  saptiTe  spini  firee. 

S  Hast  ihaa  not  said,  "Seek  ye  my  fiwe^" 
The  invilatidn  I  embrace; 
111  seek  thy  fine;  thy  Spirit  grre  I 
O  let  me  see  thy  fiu>e,  ami  Irve. 

S  111  wait,  periiaps  my  Lord  mi^  comet 
If  I  turn  hack,  hell  is  my  doom; 
And  bcfging  in  his  way.  III  lie 
Till  the  dear  Saviour  passes  by. 

4  111  seek  his  fiice  with  eries  and  tears. 
With  seerel  sighfr  and  fervent  {isagr'kvf 
And  if  not  hea^,  111  waiting  sit. 
And  peridi  at  my  Saviour's  feeCr 

i  But  eanst  thou,  Lord,  see  dl  mw  pai% 
And  bid  me  seek  thy  fiwe  In  vsla^ 
No !  Jesus  will  not,  cant  deceive, 
The  soul  that  sed^s  his  face  shall  lire 

^<^*  *  What nnut Ida  to'beauvedP^  KtikMhut 


T*«B<sapc  thfit  venffs^Acedoe  tp^saef 
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4  Till  now,  1  saw  no  dancer  ni^; 
I  liv^d  at  ease,  nor  fearM  to  die; 
AV rapt  up  in  self-deceit  and  pride, 
'*I  shall  have  peace  at  last,"  I  cried^ 

i  Bat  when,  great  God !  thy  light  divine' 
Had  shone  on  this  dark  soul  <^imnc. 
Then  I  beheld,  with  trembling  awe. 
The  f -rrors  of  thy  holy  law. 

4  How  dreftdful,  now,  my  guilt  appears. 
In  childhood,  youth,  and  growing  ycart! 
Befort  thy  piire  discerning  eye, 

'  Loi*d,  what  a  fillhy  wretch  am  I ! 

f  Should  Tendance  still  my  soul  pursae, 
Death  and  destruction  are  my  due; 
Yet  mei-cy  can  my  guilt  foi'give. 
And  bid  a  djfing  sinner  live. 

6  Does  not  thy  sacred  word  proclaim 
Salvation  fi*ce  in  Jesus'  naiQe? 
To  him  I  look,  and  humbly  ciy, 
'*  O  save  a  wretch  condemned  to  die  I'* 

^  •  ^'Appreh^nBiofi  corifewedf  or  Jetua-vfOfkiard 

in  that  Jiefearea.  Heb.  v.  7.  iL  15. 
i  rilHOU  man  of  griefs,  remember  me, 
■*•    Who  never  canst  thyself  forget 
Thy  lastp  mysterious  agony. 
Thy  fainting  pangs,  imct  bloody  sweat! 

%  ^lien,  wrestling  in  the  strength  of  prayery^ 
Thy  spirit  sunk  beneath  its  load! 
Thy  feeble  flesh  afraid  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  alml^ty  God! 

5  Father  if  I  mar  call  thee  so. 

Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desii^^ 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  letme  ii^  my  sins  eiipisel 

4  I  tremble  lest  the  wrath  di^iinr. 

Which  braises  noiw  my  sinftd  aoul. 


s^^P^^Pi 


274  SLPPLIOATrOK  FOR  THE 

Should  bruite  this  imtehed  soid  ofmineu 
Long  as  eternal  aggnroU!  ^ 

»  To  thee,  mv  lasl  distress  I  bringi 
ITie  heighteu'd  fear  of  death  tfind! 
The  tyrant,  brandishing  his  sting, 
Appears,  and  hell  is  elose  behind! 

t  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee! 
O  Jjve  me,  through  thine  onlj  Son, 
Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me! 

^7/f  (2*0.)      L.  M. 

-^'**  Penitence. 

1  gHOWpity,  Lord!  O  Lord,  forgivi! 
*^  Let  a  repenting  sinner  live. 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  > 
Mayjiot  the  contrite  trust  in  thee? 

2  With  shame  my  numVoas  sins  I  trace 
Agamst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 

And  though  my  pray'r  thou  shouldst  not  hcai. 
My  doom  IS  just,  and  thou  art  dear. 

4  Yet  tave  a  penitent,  O  Lord! 
Whose  hope,  stiU  hovVing  round  thy  yfac^ 
geeks  for  some  precious  promite  there. 
Some  sure  support  i^nst  despah*. 

*  2&  "'*'  *^  fF®**»  *»«*  dont  surpai*  ' 
The  nches  of  etemakgrace. 
Great  God !  thr  nature  hath  no  bounrf: 
So  let  thy  pcrd^ning  love  be  found. 

i  O  wash  my  soul  from  ev*ry8tahi. 
Nor  let  the  guUt  I  mourn  remauL 
Y*^  "*f  to  hear  tlqr  pard»nii«  voice. 
And  bid  my  bleecfing  heart  r^oiee. 

^  Zf^'L"'*^'  ^7  l«w>  inspire  my  tomme: 
advation  shall  be  aU  myi^J     ^^' 

^  fl^  ^^"^  ****  /«^  to  bless 

ihe  Lerd,  mv  strengUi  and  righttousncsa* 
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97 n  (3*1.)      U  M. 

^  #  cl.  Piyiyerfir  a  fiew  heart.  1 

1  (\  THOU  tlrat  h«ar'8t  wheu  sinners  07 1  | 
^-^  ThMgh  all  my  crimes  before  thc«  ke^ 
Itehold  them  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  l>ook. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin: 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

S  I  cannot  live  wfthout  thy  light. 
Cast  out  and  bantsli'd  from  thy  sighti 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  Grod,  restore, 
And  guvd  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring: 
The  Grod  of  grace  will  ne%r  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrilice. 
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5  My  sonl  lies  hnmbled  in  the  dnst. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  jast: 
lx>ok  down,  O  L«ord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemnM  to  die. 

276.  L.  M.. 

1    TESVS,  if  flftiU  the  same  thou  art, 
*^  If  all  thy  promises  are  sure. 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor. 

S  Thou  hast  nronouncM  the  moocner  blcil^ 
And  lo!  tor  thee  I  ever  mourn; 
I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest. 
Till  thou  my  only  rest  return. 

S  Wher*  is  ^e  blessedness  bestov'd 
Qi>  all  thalt  hmu;er  after  thee? 
I  hui^er  now,  I  Uiirst  for  God ! 
See  the  poor  tainting  dnner, 
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4  Ah,  Lord !  if  thoa  art  in  that  sigh, 

Tiien  hear  thyself  within  me  praj. 
Hear  in  my  heart  thy  Spirit's  oiy, 
Mark  what  my  labVing  soul  would  say 

5  Shine  on  fhj  work,  disperse  the  gloom; 

Light  in  thy  light  I  then  shall  sec;  - 
Say  to  my  soul,  **  Thy  light  is  come, 
Gloiy  divine  is  ris'n  on  thee^•'. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thy  promise  sure. 

And  trust  thou  wilt  not  long  delay: 
Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and  poor. 
Upon  thy  word  mysdLf  I  stay. 

277.  c.  M. 

JL    JESUS,  if  still  thou  art  to-day 
••'  As  yesterday  the  same, 
Vresent  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  Tirtue  of  thy  name. 

'S  If  still  thou  go'st  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good: 
On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  may  aliow. 
Be  idl  thy  wonders  showM 

S  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  1  call, 
.  Thy  miracles  repeat; 
With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fidl 
A  leper  at  thy  feet 

4  Loathsome,  and  foul,  and  self-abhorr'dy 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin; 
But  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  clean. 

£  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  commands. 
Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  wither'd  handi^ 
And  lift  them  op  in  prayer. 

«  Silent  (alasf  thou  know  »st  how  lone) 
My  voice.  I  eannot  raise;  ** 


•^-•f^t 


But  O!  when  thoa  8^tlooiein/lo%«« 
The  dumb  shall  sing  thy  pttdse.  ■ 

7  Lune  at  the  pool  I  stiH'am  feund: 
Giye,  and  my  strength  employ; 
Lifiht  as  a  hart  I  then  shall  hooiid, 
Tlie  lame  ahall  leap  (or  joy« 

S  Blind  from  my  birth  tO' guilt  and  thee; 
And  dark  I  am  within; 
The  love  oi  God  I  cannot  se^ 
The  slnfiolness  of  an. 

.0  Sut  thou,  Ihey  say,  axi  pa«sing  hgc, 
O  let  me  find  thee  near! 
Jemis,  in  meror,  hear  my  ciy, 
Thoa  Son  of  Darid,  hear  J   . 

to  Long  have  I  waited  in  the  way, 
^      JPcH*  thee  the  heavenly  light; 
Command  me  to  be  brooeht,  and  aay; 
^  Sinner,  reiaeive  tihy  sqjht" 

• 

278.    Tq  ohtcSn  metscy.    1  Tim.  i.  1^ 

1  IVf  Y  graaious,  loving  Lord,        , 
^K,  To  £hee  whAt  flball  I  say?, 
Well  may  I  tremble  at  thy  word. 

And  scarce  presume  to  pray. 

2  Ten  thousand  wants  have  I; 

Alaa!  I  all  thing*  want! 
Bat  thou  hast  bid  me  alwayivcry^ 
And  nevo*  never  fidat* 

i  YetLord,wdlmi|^Ifear, 
Fear  eVm  to  ask  thy  grace, 
fio  tift  have  I,  alas !  drawn  near« 
And  mock'd  thee  to  tlqr  fiwae. 


, ._  aU  pottntictt  diia'd, 
lliy  haUowM  eooits  I  trad; 
Thy  name  andlenmle  I  proftn^ 
And  dar'd  to  eaUthec  OoAl 


V9  SUPPLICATIOK  voii  t«    .  * 

9  Nij^  vith  mf  lips  I  drew: 

Mj  Up8  were  all  unclean;  ^ 

Thee  with  my  heart  I  neter  kaswi 
Mj  heart  was  full  of  sin. 

6  Tkr  firom  the  IWing  liord, 

Far,  &r  from  Oo(i  and  lleaT1^ 
Thy  purUr  I  still  ttbhorr^d, 
Mdt  lookM  to  be  forgiv*!!. 

•27".  j>^  peace  I  give  unto  you.    John  sir.  ST.  I 

1  T  AMB  of  God  for  sinners  skin, 
-*-^  To  thee  I  humbly  prayi 
Heal  me  of  my  gprief  and  pain, 

O  take  my  rins  away. 
From  this  bond|ige,  liind,  rekflse; 

No  longer  let  me  be  opprest; 
Jesus,  mister,  seal  my  peace,  ' 

And  take  me  to  t)iy  breast! 

fi  Wilt  thou  cast  a  siiuMr'toak, 

"Who  huml^  eomes  t»  thee!  *  v 

No,  my  God,  I  eannot  dtfoib 

Thy  meroy  is  for  met 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grape. 

Add  be  of  paradise  pdaaest: 
Jesus,  master,  seat  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 

8  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want: 

Be  that  to  others  giv*n| 
Only  for  thy  love  I  pM*; 

My  all  in  earth  or  heav'n; 
This  the  crown  I'fldn  would  seise. 

The  ifpod  wherewith  t  would  be  bUilt 
Jesus,  master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 

4  This  delight  I  fain  wcrnld  prate. 
And  then  revnt  my  bnatii! 
Join  the  hanpy  lew  yriiom  lof© 
Was  mightier  than  4et^\ 


.   oiviJTB  Mxaer*  MO 

Let  it  not,  n^  Lonl,  tfittdeate, 
TlMt  I  irottld  die  to  be  thy  goeft! 

Jems,  mMtw,  seal  my  peaee. 
And  tal^e  sac  to  thy  breast! 

<^o^*  JSwut,  thou  Son  o/Daspid,  haroe  mercy  •» 
me,  Mark  x.  47. . 

1    TESUS,  fuUofaileoinpassioii, 
^  Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  oyi 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salratioii; 
^    See!  Hanguisby-fiuHft,  anddie. 

S  Guilty,  but  with  heart  rdenjting, 
(hrerwhelm'd.vith  helplesa  griei^ 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  O  sena  nfe  quick  relid(} 

9  whither  shoujkl  a  vretoh  be  flying. 
But  to  him  who  ODDcfort  gi^'^^ 
"Whither,  from  the  dreifd  of  dymg,' 
*       Bdt  to  him  who  evefr  lives? 

^  While  I  Tiew  thee,  xirounded,  grieTia^ 
Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree^ 
Fain  IM  feel  my  heart  believing 
That  thou  suff^'dst  thus  for  me, 

5  Without  thee,  the  wofid  poss^&Slng, 

i  mould  be  a  wretch  midone; 
^8eat  A  dmwgfa  heaven,*— the  lahd  ef  blessings 
Seeking  good,  and  findlngiUHie. 

0  Hear,  then,  blessed  Saviour,  hear  mt! 
1^  soul  deavetli  to  ^e  dust^ 
Sena  the  Comforter  to  cheer  me; 
Lo!  in  thee  I  put  my  trust.       * 

f  SaT'd— the  deed  shall  spread  new  1^017 
ThroBfllir  the  abining  realms  ahofa  1 
Angels  stay  t^e  oleasiaff  atoiy. 
All  eiiMiv'dvillrtt^  Wccl 
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Oft!  P.  M. 

^o  *■  •  Longing  fir  an  Intereti  m  lAtf  JHecfeMwr. 

1  p  RACIOUS  Lord,  iDeline  thine  etar! 
^^  Af y  requests  voachsi^  to  hear; 
Hear  my-never-ceasing  erjr; 
GWe  ne  Christ,  or  else  I  di$. 

8  liord  deny  me  vhat  thou  wilt. 
Only  ease  me  of  my  guQt: 
Suppliant  at  thy  feet  1  lie. 
Give  me  Christ,  or  dse  I  4ie. 

5  All  unholy  and  macleMi, 
I  am  nothing  else  but  sin; 
On  thy  mercy  I- rely, 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

4  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost; 

In  thy  grace  alone  I  trust:  « 

With  my  earnest  suit  oomply^ 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die.    ' 

5  Father,  dost  thou  seem  to  frowaf 
Let  me  shelter  in  thy  Son ! 

Jesns!  to  thine  arms  I  fly;  < 

Come  and  save  me^  or  I  die. 

2o2.  77i£  JPenitmt**  Prayer, 

1  Xj^ATHER  of  mercies,  God  of  love! 

**  -^     Oh !  hear  a  humble  suppliant**  erjx 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above. 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty: 
O !  deigs  to  listen  to  n^  voioe. 
And  bid  this  drooping  heait  r^ioob 

S  I  urge  no  merits  of  mr  own. 

For  I,  alas !  am  all  uiat's  vile: 
No— tvlien  i  how  before  thy  tluiMM^ 

Dare  to  eonvenew^ith  God  aidiUi^ 
Thy  name,  bleat  Jesos,  it  my  plea, 

rhat  dearest,  cweetest  name  to  im! 
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S  Within  this  heart  (tf  mine,  I  feel 

The  freight  of  pin's  oppressiTe  IptnAs 
Oh!  hel^!  or  else  I  sh^  to  hell, 

Crush 'd  by^thi^ie  arm,  ayengiD^  God! 
Entomb'd  within  that  dread  aoTss, 
And  exil'd  from  the  realms  of  uliss! 

283.  Thfi  Pemtent  pardoned. 
1  qOYEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all, 

^  Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall: 
Hear,  oh  hear  n^  ardent  cry. 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die ! 

8  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
Worst  of  rebels  I  have  been! 
Oft  abus'd   thee  to   thy  face. 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace . 

3  Justly  might  thy  Tengeftd  dart. 
Pierce  this  broken,  bleeding  heart; 
Justly  mi^ht  tjiy  kindled  ire 
Blast  me  m  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  there's  mercy  found. 
Balm  to  heal  my  ev'ry  wound; 
Thou  canst  sooth   the  troubled  hreasT, 
Give  the  weary  wandVer  rest. 

5  Then  my  humble  prayer  attend. 
Show  thyself  the  smner's  friend; 
Bid  the  sufferer  cease  to  mourn. 
Bid  the  prodigal  return  J 

6  Clasp  me  in  thine  arms  of  love. 
Let  me  all  thy  fondness  prove, 

I  die  if  thou  canst  not  forgive, 

But  whisper  **  pardoned, "  and  I  live! 

284.  The  Dying  Shmer^t  Prayeti  wr^  ths 

Prayer  of  Old  Age, 
1  r|  THOU  that  dost  m  secret  see, 
^^  Regard  a  dying  sinner^s  prayer, 
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Out  of  the  deep  I  enr  to  tbee— 
SftTe,  er  I  periah  in  despair. 

8  Weeping,  to  Tliee  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

Mine  ejes  'which  fail  with  looUng  np^ 
For  thee  mj  heart  laments  and  sifi^h*-^ 
Siek  vlth  desire  and  lingering  hope. 

3  O  diat  1  ooold  hut  sorely  knoir 

If  I  atl^st  shall  meriey  find! 
For  -what  am  1  reserv'd  helow  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  Saviour  of  roanknid ! 

4  Let  others  walk  with  thee  inflight. 

But  bless  me  with  one  parting  raj, 
Add  ere  I  close  mine  eyes  in  night, 
Gire  me  to  see  thy  perfect  day. 

^o«^«        SvppUcaUonfor  GotTt  grace, 
I  rpiO  thee,  O  God!  my  pray'r  a8cend^ 

•*-    But  not  for  golden  stores; 

Nor  covet  I  the  orightest  gems 
On  the  rich  eastern  shores: 

fi  Nor  that  deluding  empty  joy . 
Men  ealL  a  mi^ty  name. 
Nor  greatness  with  its  pride  and  state. 
My  restless  thoughts  inflame: — 

5  Nor  pleasure's  fascinating  charms 

My  fond  desires  allnre: 
But  nobler  things  than  these,  from  tliM!« 
My  wishes  would  secure. 

4  The  faith  and  hope  of  joys  to  eome 

My  best  affections  move; 
Thy  light,  thv  fitvour,  and  thy  smile% 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

5  These  are  the  blesMng|8 1  desire: 

Lord,  be  these  blessings  mine! 
And  all  the  glomes  of  the  wor^ 
I  eheerfhlhr  resign. 


DIVINE   l^ltOT.         ^6,  S^ 

-^""-  God  the  portion  of  tie  S^tdL 

*  TH\1^*'»  '"y  portion,  and  my  lovfe! 
-»■'-*  My  everlasting  all! 
IVe  none  but  thee  in  heav'n  above. 
Or  on  this  earthrjr  ball. 

8  In  Tain  the  bright  meridian  van 
Scatters  his  feeble  Ugfat: 
Thy  brighter  beams  create  my  Utioiki    ^ 
If  thou  withdraw, 'tis  night. 

S  And  while  upon  my  restless  bedj 
Amon^^t  the  shades  I  roll; 
If  ^od  his  light  around  me  shed^ 
•Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

4  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  fHeadii 

And  health,  and  safe  abode. 
Thanks  to  tliy  name  for  meaner  thingfi 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

5  If  1  possess'd  the  suaeious  earth, 

And  calPd  the  stars  my  own; 
Without  thy  mercy  and  tJhy  lovfe; 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  alfclL 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore; 
Grant  me  to  see  thy  blissful  face^ 
And  I  deshne  no  mor6  i 

-*<''•  God  the  ChriatkufMpoHhk. 

^^  My  help  for  ever  near! 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  holds  me  Up^ 
And  saves  me  from  despair. 

9  Thy  counsels,  liotd !  shall  gidd*  my  Ibet 
llirough  this  dark  wildeme**; 
lliy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  f*M. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 
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S  Were  I  in  heay*!!  vithout  my  God, 
Twould  b«'iio  joy  tome; 
And  'w-hil9t  this  ^irth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  brolbey 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  roek, 
The  strength  of  eT*iy  sainL 

5  Behol^the  sinners,  that  remove 

Far  fiom  thy  presence,  die: 
Not  all  the  id^-<|fodB  ^txey  love 
Can  save  them,  when*  ihey  try. 

6  But  to  draw  n6ar  to  thee,  my  Godt 

Shall  be  my  street  employ. 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  vrotkn  A&mt 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

288.  G.  M.   ' 

1  ^pHOU  hiddeh  God,  for  whonkl  groaH^ 
-■-    Till  thou  thyself  declare: 
God  inaccessible,  unknown. 
Regard  a  sinner's  prayer* 

S  A  sinner  ifelternig  m  his  blood^' 
Unpurg'd  and  unfoi^given; 
Far  distant  from  the  living  God,* 
As  £ar  as  hell  from  heaven. 

S  All  unr^ien'rate  ^Idof  man,« 
To  thee  for  faith  I  call;- 
Pity  thy  fiedlen  creature's  pato,- 
And  raise  me  fix>m  my  tall. 

4  The  darimesB  which,  thrd'  thee,  Ifeel^ 

Thou  only  canst  removes 
Thine  own  eternal  power  reveal,, 
The  Deity  of  love. 

5  I  wo«dd  not  to  tl^  foe  submit: 

I  hate  the  tyraat't  chain: 
196 


afend  foi-Ui  thy  prisoner  from  the  niU 
Nor  let  me  C17  in  vain,', 

€  Show  me  the  blood  that  hougtt  mv  peace. 
The  coT'nant  blood  appry?        '  *^^ 
And  all  my  griefs  at  otfoe  dhioT  ceaae.. 
And  all  my  aina  shall  dw, 

i  Si»eak,  Jesus,  speak  into  my  heart 
AVhat  thou  for  me  hast  doiie$ 
One  grain  of  living  faith  impart^ 
And  God  ia  all  my  own. 

289.  s.  M. 

*    J^^?»  ™7  *«>8*»  nay  hopey 
Un  thee  I  oast  my  eafe. 

With  humble  eonfidedlse  look  up. 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer 

Give  mb  on  thee  to  wait. 
Till  I  ean  all  things  do, 

On  thee,  Almighty  to  ci«ate, 
Almightpf  to  renew.' 

S      I  want  a  sober  mind,. 

A  self-renottiieing  willV 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behiiMl' 

The  haiu  of  pleasing  ill. 
A  soul  inur'd  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain' 

ITie  consecrated  crosa. 

S      I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discemii^  eyei 
That  looks  to  theTA^  an  is 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly: 
A  spirit  still  preparM, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  carcL 
For  ever  standing  ou  its  guard! 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 


296        suppLidAtio9  iroA>  ritt 

4  I  vmt  a-heut  to  ptity, 
To  pnj  aod  never  eease^ 

Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stvf 

Or  wish  my  eaSPt^Dgs  les^ 
^This  blessing,  above  all,  * 

Always  to  pray  I  want. 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  catt^ 

And  never,  never  £unt. 

5  I  want  a  tru«  regard^ 
A  smgle,  steadjr  aim^ 

Unmov'd  by  threafning  of  revhu^^ 
Tb  thee  and  thy  great  itame; 

A  jealous  just  eoneem 
For  thibe  immortal  praise: 

A  pure  desire  thift  tii  mtj  iMfMi 
And  glorify  thy  jpraoe. 

i&*H/*.  J^pUnifi^  Mercy,    lioke  xviii.  li. 

i  T  ORD,  at  thy  ieet  in  dust  I  lie» 
"^  And  knock  at  .mercy's  (^9or| 
With  humble  heart  and  weepiae  eyei 
Thy  fiivour  I  implore.       . 

8  On  me,  O  Lord,  do  thou  display 
T\ty  rioh,  forgiving  loVe; 
O  take  itfy  heifious  guilt  away. 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

i  Without  thy  graoe^  I  sink  opptesi 
Down  to  the  tfates  oi  hell; 
O  give  my  iFoitbled  spirit  iest, 
And  all  my  fears  dispel. 

4  rris  merc]^,  merej^,  I  impIoM; 
,  O  may  thy  bowels  mote: 
TW  grace  is  m  exhausOeai  fttttt; 
And  thou  thyself  att  love. 

i  Should  I  at  last  itt  heaven  appear,' 
T°  J*'"'  ^y  saints  above; 
ni  shout  that  mercy  broiM;Iit  me  ihtt^ 
And  sing  thy  bleUbifclbi 
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^•71  •ihcomAtncjr  lamented,    Rom.  tii.  If, 
I     ¥  WOULD,  but  cannot  sing, 
•■■  I  would,  but  cannot  pray? 
For  satan  meets  me  when  I  tiy,  * 

And  frights  my  soul  away. 

S     I  would,  but  ean*t  repent, 
Tho*  I  endeavour  oft; 
This  stony  heart  can  ne'er  l^lent, 
Tin  Jesus  makes  it  soft. 

3  I  would,  but  eannot  love, 
Tho'  woo'd  by  love  divine; 

No  arguments  liave  pow^  to  more 
A  soul  so  base  as  miae. 

4  I  would,  but  canncit  rest. 
In  God's  most  holy  will^ 

I  know  what  he  aj^oints  is  bciti 
Yet  murmur  at  it  sfcilL 

5  Oeoold  I  but  believe! 
Then  all  would  eMyl>e^' 

I  would  but  cannot— Lord  felievof 
My  help  must  come  from  thee! 

^^^*    BeOtetda^e  ro9L    John  v.  S*^ 

1  |)£SIDE  the  eospel  pool, 
-^^  Appointed  for  the  poor. 
From  year  to  year  my  helpless  ton] 
Has  waited  for  a  core.  , 

f      How  often  have  I  seen 
The  healing  waters  more; 
And  others  rouhd  me  Bteppinir  in. 
Their  efficacy  prove!  '' ^  ^ 

J      But  my  complaints  remaini 
1  feel  the  very  same; 
Ai  full  of  guilt,  and  £»ir,  and  pdn. 
At  whenABt  fint  I  eame* 
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4  O,  woidd  the  Lord  appeac 
My  malady  to  heal; 

lie  knows  bow  long  I've  languish'd  here, 
•      And  what  distress  I  feel. 

[5      How  often  have  I  thought. 
Why  should  I  longer  lie? 
Surely  the  mercy  I  nave  sougltt 
Is  not  for  such  as  I? 

0-     But  whither  can  I  go? 
There  is  no  other  pool 
Where  sti'eams  of  sovereign  virtue  flow 
To  mak^  a  sinner  whole.] 

7  Here,  then,  fi'om  day  to  day, 
I'll  wait,  and  ho|^e,  and  try; 

Can  Jesus  hear  a  sinner  pray. 
Yet  suffer  him  to  die? 

8  No»— 'he  is  full  of  grace; 
He  never  will  permit 

A  soul,'that  fain  wt>uld-see  his  faee. 
To  perish  at  his  feet. 

293.  P-  M. 

1  rpHOU  great  mysterious  Grod  unknovi^ 

'*•  Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on 

E*en  from  my  infant  days; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace. 

3  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed  with  a  heart  sincere 

Thy  drawing  from  above ! 
Now,  now  the  farther  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love.' 

5  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  atop, 
A  stranger  to  the  gospel  hope, 
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The  sense  of  sin  forgiven; 
I  would  not,  Ix>rd,  my  soul  deceire,    • 
Without  thy  inward  witness  live,    ' 

That  antepast  of  heaveii. 

i 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me. 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee, 

In  Jesus  reconciled? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  drav  nigh^ 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

I  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

5  Ah !  never  let  thy  sei'vant  rest. 
Till  of  my  part  in  Christ  possess*d 

I  on  thy  mercy  feed: 
Unworthy  of  the  crumbs  that  fUl, 
Yet  raisM  by  him  who  died  for  all. 

To  eat  the  children's  bread. 

6  Whatever  obstructs  thy  pard'ning  lov«, 
Oi-  sin,  or  righteousness,  remove. 

Thy  glory  to  display; 
My  heart  of  unbelief  convince. 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sins, 

And  take  them  all  away. 

9Q/1  ^'  ^' 

f'^^'Tfie  broken  Esarij  or,  the  Strmer't  Pk<h  \ 

1  ry  ILL  the  pai-doning  Grod  despise 
'^   A  poor  mourner's  sacrifice, 
One  who  brings  his  all  to  thee,  i 

All  his  sin  and  misery; 

S  Saviour,  see  my  troubled  breast,  j 

Heaving,  panting  aller  rest,  I 

Jesus,  mark  my  hollow  eye. 
Never  clos'd  and  never  dry. 

9  Listen  to  my  plaintive  moans, 
Deep  uninterrupted  groans. 
Keep  not  silence  at  my  tears, 
Quiet  all  my  griefs  and  lean. 
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A  Good  phjsiclan,  show  tliine  tct^ 
Bind  tnoa  np  my  broken  hesart; 
Aches  it  not  for  Uiee,  my  Crod, 
Pants  to  feel  the  hejdmg  bioodf 

f  Jesas,  answer  all  thy  name, 
Save  me  from  ray  fear  and  shame 
Sunk  in  despei*ate  misery, 
Sinner's  friend,  remember  me ! 

^XfO,     Qffd  the  preservei'  of  /us  people 

1  rilO  God  the  only  wise, 
-■-  Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  t}K  skiet 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

f2  Tis  his  almiehty  love. 

His  couns^  and  his  cai*e. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  dea^ 
And  ev'ry  hurifiil  aoai'e. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls 

Unblemish'd  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  his  faithful  sons 

Shall  meet  around  the  thpM>ne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his 
And  make  his  wcmders  known. 

f  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  powV  belbnes. 
Immortal  erownS  of  majes^ 
And  everlasting  soogs; 

-^^O-  Ji  Prayer  fir  the  promised  JResi,  1m. 

xxvi.  3. 

1  T)KAR  Friend  of  friendless  sinnera^  hctr 
And  magnil^  thy  ^^race  divines 
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Fbrdon  a  vorm  that  would  draw  neat. 
That  would  his  heart  to  thee  resigiif 
A  worm,  by  self  and  sin  opprcst. 
That  pants  to  veaoh  thy  promis'd  rest 

8  With  holy  fear  and  rererend  love, 
I  long^  to  lie  beneath  thy  thrones 

I  long  in  thee  to  live,  and  move. 
And  stay  myself  on  thee  alone: 

Teach  me  to  lean  upon  thy  breast. 

To  find  ii»  thee  the  promis'd  rest 

d  Thou  say'st  thou  wilt  thy  servants  keep 
In  perfeet  peace,  whose  minds  shidl  oe 
Like  new-born  babes,  or  helpless  sheep. 
Completely  stayM,  dear  Lord!  on  thee: 
How  calm  their  state,  how  truly  blest. 
Who  trust  on  thee,  the  promis'd  rest 

4  Take  ini|  my  Saviour,  as  thine  own. 

And  vinditiiftte  my  righteous  cause; 

Be  thou  my  portion,  L«oi*d,  alone. 

And  bend  me  to  obey  thy  laws: 

In  thy  dear  arms  of  love  caress'd. 

Give  me  to  find  thy  promis'd  rest 

k  Bid  the  tempestuous  rage  of  sin. 

With  all  Its  wrathful  fuiy,  die; 
Let  the  Redeemer  dwell  within. 

And  turn  my  sorrows  into  joy: 
Oh,  may  my  heart  by  thee  possess'd. 
Know  thee  to  be  my  promis'd  rest 

,.Q^  P.    M, 

mV  i  •  Pleading  the  Monement,  Ps.  Ixx&iv*  9 

t  1^  ATHER,  God,  who  seest  in  me 
J^    Only  sin  and  miserv, 
"IPuni  to  thy  Anointed  On«, 
I.<ook  on  thy  beloved  Son 
Him,  and  then  the  sinner,  see; 
Look  through  Jesus'  wounds  on  mb* 
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8  Heavenly  Father,  Lord  of  all. 
Hear  and  show  thou  hear'st  my  call! 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mei*cy  bow. 
Smile  on  me  a  sinner  now  J 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  melt  my  heait. 

3  Lord^  I  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow; 
Hear  my' Advocate  divine, 
Lo!  to  his,  my  suit  1  join; 
Join'd  with  his,  it  cannot  fail: 
Let  me  now  with  liiee  prevail.' 

4  Jesus,  answer  from  above. 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love ! 
Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall; 
Bless  me  whilst  on  thee  1  call: 
Am  1  thine,  thou  Son  of  God? 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood.     . 

298         C^*^)    ^'  ^• 

Theten^ors  of  Judcrmejit,  and  peiutenca 
ffiym  them. 
1   WHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
f  T    O'erwhelm'd  with  gnill  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  fiice  to  fivce, 
O  how  shall  I  appear! 

*  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks 
And  trembles  at  the  thought: —       ' 

3  When  thou,  OT^rd!  shalt  stand  disclos'd 

111  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear! 

4  Butthere»8  for^veness,  Lord,  wiUi  theei  * 

Thy  nature  is  benign: 

for  merg^Lord,  is  aoie. 


DIVINE  MEucr..      S999  300 

i  O  Ifet  thy  boundless  mercy  bliine 
On  my  benighted  soul! 
Correct  my  passions,  mend  my  heart. 
And  all  my  fears  control. 

•  And  may  J  taste  thy  richer  grace 

In  that  decisive  hour, 
When  Christ  to  judgment  shall  deseendy 
And  time  shall  be  no  more. 

^9.  <247.)     CM., 

1  f\  THOU,  ivhose  tender  mercy  heairs 
.  ^^  Contrition's  humble  sigh; 

^\^lO!^e  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  socrow's  weeping  eye ! 

2  Seej  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wandYer  mourn; 

*  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  faee^ 

Hast  thou  not  ssdd,  return  f 

S  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light! 
Without  one  cheering  ray; 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night. 
How  desolate  my  way! 

4  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 
VYHli  beams  of  mercy  shine  { 
And  let  tliy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

JUU.  '}!^or  a  newJVhture. 

1  QUPREME  High-priest,  the  pilgrim's  lighl, 
•^  My  heart  for  thee  prepare? 

Thine  image  stamp,  and  deeply  write 
Thy  superscription  there. 

2  Ab,  let  my  forehead  bear  thy  teal, 

wy  arm  thy  badge  retain, 
Mr  heart  the  inward  witness  feel 
That  I  am  bom  again. 
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3  IntD  fSby  humble  numsion  oome. 

Set  up  thy  dwelling  here; 
Possess  my  heart,  and  leftve  no  roMB 
Eor  tin  to  harbour  t^ere: 

4  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  the  singUeye, 

Wnkh  aim&  at  naught  but  thee: 
I  fain  vonld  live,  and  yet  not  I — 
Let  Jesiis  live  in  me. 

5  O  that  the  penetrating  sight 

And  eagle's  ^e  were  mine! 
Undazzlc^  at  the  boundless  lig^ 
Of  majesty  divine; 

6  That  with  the  armies  of  flieft^ 

I  too  may  sit  i^;id  siflg, 
Add,  Saviour,  to  the  eaglets  eye,  *   , 
The  dove's  aspiring  wing. 

A|-|i  C.  M. 

o%Jl»  fyfp  SaivaHonfivm  thepower •fSia 
ami  from  it»  exktemcefinaUy*. 

1  r\  WHEN  wilt  thou  my  Saviour  be! 
^^  O  when  shall  I  be  clean  \ 
The  true  eternal  Sabbath  see» 
A  perfect  rest  from  sin  I 

S  Jesus !  the  sinner's  rest  tliou  art. 
From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain; 
While  tMHi  art  absent  frmn  my  heut» 
I  look  for  rest  in  vain! 

S  The  eonsolations  of  thy  word 
My  soul  have  long  upheld; ' 
The  faithful  promise  of  the  Lord  ^ 

Shall  snr^y  he  fulfiU'd: 

4  Joining  thy  sheep  in  yonder  Ibld^ 
Like  them  I  shall  rejoice; 
Like  Oiem  thy  glory  shaU  behold 
"«»^mT  shepherd's toim. 


:'  DnriBTE  mercy.        302^  303 

S  O  that  I  DOW  the  Totce  might  hear. 
That  speaks  my  Mns  foi^ven; 
Thy  word  is  past  to  give  me  here 
The  iawara  pledge  of  heaven. 

ou^.      Praifet  of  a  penitent.    Pb,  6. 

1  f\A  that  the  Lord  would  hear  my  ery, 
^^  And  stky  his  anger  lest  I  die  J 
Thy  wrathis  just-^yet,  oh,  forgive! 
Aad  let  a  mooming  sinner  live. 

S  Tn  all  mf  frame,  without,  within, 
I  i^l  the  sad  effects  of  sin; 
How  l6Bg,  my  God,  must  I  complain. 
And  dopreoate  ikf  wrath  in  vain? 

9  Oh,  should  I  die  depriv'd  of  thee! 
What  being  else  ciA  succour  me? 
Thy  frowns  would  rend  my  soul  in  death. 
And  sink  it  to  the  depths  beneath. 

4  Ye  darling  sins,  that  plague  me  so. 
The  greatest  enemies  I  Imow, ' 
Depart — ^for  God  hath  heard  my  prayV, 
And  will  not  let  me  long  despair. 

5  Nor"!  shall  jet  his  goodness  bless; 
And  when  this  transient  life  shall  pass. 
Then,  full  of  glory,  I  shall  prove 

lie  can  he  just,  and  sinners  love. 


SALVATION  THROUGH  JESUS  CHRIST. 
Tm  BiifirsB  TBUsnirG  its  christ  fob  saltatiox. 

303.  Sumble  TruMt;  or,  Betpair  prevented, 

AHYIV  OBDA^dst.tho\i  diej  but  not  for  me? 

^       -*-^Am  1  forbid  lo  trust  thy  blood? 
Hast  thou  not  pardons,  rich  and  freef 
And  grace,  an  overwhelming  flood? 

8  Presumptnoos  thought!  to  fix  the  boond— - 
I'o  limit  mem**  sovereign  reign: 
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Wliat  other  happy  souls  have  fouiuly 
I'll  seek;  nor  shall  I  seek,  in  vain. 

S  I  own  ray  guilt;  ray  sins  confess; 
Can  raen  or  devils  raake  them  more/ 
Of  crimes,  ali*eady  numberless, 
Vain  the  attempt  to  swell  the  score. 

4  Were  the  black  list  before  ittr  sight. 
While  I  remember  thou  hast  qied, 
Twould  only  urge  my  speedier  flight 
To  seek  salvation  at  thy  side. 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  I'll  cast  rae  down, 
To  thee  reveal  my  guilt  and  fear; 

And — if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  throne-- 
>  I'll  be  the ^7'*^  who  perish 'd  there. 

304.  L.  M. 

1  XIAR  from  thy  fold,  O  God,  my  feet 

•*■     Once  moved  in  error's  devious  maze; 
Nor  found  religious  duties  sweet. 
Nor  sought  tny  face,  nor  lov'd  ihj  ways. 

2  With  tend'rest  voice  thou  bad'st  me  flee 

The  paths  which  thou  could'st    ne'er  ap* 
prove; 
And  gently  drew  my  soul  to  thee, 
With  cords  of  sweet,  eternal  love* 

5  Now  to  thy  footstool,  Lord,  I  fly. 

And  low  in  self-abasement  &11; 
A  vile,  a  helpless  worm,  1  lie, 
And  thou,  my  God,  art  all  in  alK 

4  Dearer,  far  dearer  to  my  heart. 

Than  all  the  joys  Uiat  eaith  can  give; 
From  fame,    trom    wealth,  from    friends  I'd 
part. 
Beneath  thy  countenance  to  live. 

6  And  when,  in  smiling  friendship  dreat. 

Death  bids  me  quit  this  mortal  frame^ 


JESUS   CHRIST.         305,  d06 

0«atlf  reoliu'd  on  Jesus'  breast, 
hxy  fittest  breath  shall  bless  his  name. 

6  I'hen  ray  unfetterM  soul  «hall  rise. 
And  war  above  yonstarrr  spheres, 
Join  tKc  full  chorus  of  the  sues. 
And  ting  thj  praise  thro*  endless  jean. 

oUD.  'pfig  surrender. 

1  TIT'ELCOME,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer, 
*"    Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine; 
l^rd,  I  make  a  full  surrender, 
EvVv  pow'r  and  thought  be  thine, 

Trnne  entirely, 
Thro'  eternal  ages  thine. 

S  Known  tf>  all  to  be  thy  mansion, 
Eaith  and  hell  will  disappear; 
Grin  vain  attempt  possession. 

When  they  find  me  Lord  is  neai«— 

Shout,  O  Zion! 
Shout,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  is  here! 

oU O,    jVtt</»  in  CkriHfor  Pardon  and  SanetiJU 

cation. 
I  TTOW  sad  our  state  hj  nature  is! 
-K^  Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains! 
And  satau  binds  oqr  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

fi  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  saci*ed  word, 
••  Ho,  ye  despairins  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  this  relief, 
1  would  believe  thy  promise,  Loi*d, 
Oh !  help  my  unb^ef. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  bloody 

Incarnate  God.  I  fly, 

.309  U 
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Here  let  me  irash  my  spotted  sool. 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  l^i^» 

Mj  reigning  sins  subdue. 
Drive  the  old  draeon  from  his  seat. 
With  all  his  hellish  crew. 

6  A  gu^l^i  'veak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  ftul: 
Be  tliou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus  and  my  all. 

Qn7  ^*  ^'* 

o\Ji ,     Oidthingt  passed  away,  SCor.  t.  17. 

1  T  £T  carnal  minds  the  world  pursue, 
-'-^  It  has  no  charms  for  me; 
Once,  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

8  Its  fading  charms  no  loneer  please. 
No  more  content  afford; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  op'ning  day. 

The  stai*s  are  all  conceal'd; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away^ 
When  Jesus  is  revealM. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice—-* 

1  bid  them  all  depart; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice, 
Have  fiz*d  my  roving  heart 

5  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thitte  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee; 
But  may  I  hope  that  tbpu  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me! 

308.  L.  M. 

1  O  ^^2  to  vl&om  in  flesh  revealM, 
The  helpless  all  for  tuccour  CMi 
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Tlie  nek  to  be  relieved  and  hesl'd, 
And  found  siJvation  in  thy  name. 

t  With  publieans  and  harlots  1, 

In  these  thy  Spirit'&eospel  days, 
To  thee,  the  sinner's  friend,  draw  nigh. 
And  humbly  sue  for  saving  graee. 

5  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distressed. 

Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor; 
Weary  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
And  sick  of  sin  implore  a  cure. 

4  My  no*s  incurable  disease, 

^liou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal; 
Inspire  me  with  thy  power  and  peace. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

'5  A  touch,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee. 

Can  Pirn  my  heart  and  make  it  deanj 
Pui^  the  foul  inbred  leprosy, 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom-sin, 

6  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe, 

lliou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart;  ' 
Thou  canst  this  Instant  now  forgive. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

f  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 
I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  deanaei 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface. 
And  drive  die  evil  spirit  hence. 

8  Be  it  according  to  th^  Word : 

Accomplish  now  thy  woi^  in  me; 
And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restf^'d. 
Devote  ita  little  all  to  thee! 

309.        The  akmer  truing  m  Gad 
I  WHAT  mean  these  jealounes  and  fetrif 
^f    AiiftiieLordwaaloathtosBvc^ 
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Or  lov'd  to  see^us  drench'd  in  tears. 
Or  sink  with  sorrow  to  the  gi'ave. 

8  Does  he  want  slaves  to  ^^ce  his  throne? 
Or  rules  he  by  an  iron  fod  ?  " 
Loves  he  the  deep  despairiftg  g^an? 
Is  he  a  tyrant,  or  a  God? 

3  Not  all  tlie  sins  which  we  have  wrought. 
So  muph  his  tendej:  bo>rel3  grieve. 

As  this  unkind  injurious  thought. 
That  he's  unwilling  to  fcH^give, 

4  What  though  our  crimes  are  black  as  nigb^ 
Or  glowing  lik'6  the  crimson  mom, 
ImmaDUel's  blood  will  make  them  white 
As  snow  tlu-ough  the  pm'e  ether  hornet 

5  Lord,  'tis  amazing  grace  we  own, 
And  well  may  rebel  worms  surprise; 
But,  was  not  thy  incarnate  Son 

A  most  amazing  sacrifice? 

6  "I've  found  a  rdnsom,"  saith  the  Lord, 
**  No  humble  penitent  shall  die;' 
Lord,  w«  wdtild  now  believe  thy  word. 
And  thy  unbounded  mercies  try ! 

«j  1 U.         Parting  with  carnal  joys, 

I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  awa^; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mimd. 
False  as  tlie  smootli  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  wei'e  floating  me  along 
Down  to  the  Kulf  of  black  despair. 
And  whilst  I  listened  to  your  song. 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

8  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  warned  me  of  that  dark  i^yss. 
That  drew  me  from  those  treachenms  leaa^ 
And  bid  mc  seek  superior  bliss. 
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4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  mine  eyes; 

0  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove 

To  bear  me  to  the  u{|^er  skies; 

5  There  from  the  bosom  of  my  God 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll; 
There  would  I  fix  «ay  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

1  liY  various  maxims,  forms,  and  rules, 
■■^  That  pass  for  wisdom  in  the  schools, 

1  strove  my  passions  to  restrain; 
But  all  my  efforts  prov'd  in  vain. 

S  But  since  the  Saviour  I  have  known. 
My  rules  ai'e  all  i*educed  to  one: — 
To  keep  my  Lord,  by  faith,  in  View, 
This  strength  supplies  jjnd  motives  too. 

3  I  see  him  lead  a  sttfT'ring  life, 
Patient  amidst  reproach  «id  strife; 
And  from  this  pattern  courage  take 
To  bear  and  suffer  for  his  sake. 

4  Upon  the  cross  I  see  him  bleed, 
And  by  the  sight  from  fear  am  freed. 
This  si^ht  destroys  the,  life  of  sin. 
And  quickens  heav'nly  Ijfe  within. 

5  To  look  to  Jesus  as  he  rose. 
Confirms  my  hope,  disarms  my  foeJi. 
The  world  I  shaine  and  overcome. 
By  pointing  to  my  Savioui''s  tomb. 

6  I  see  him  look  with  pity  down. 

And  hold  in  view  the  conq'kror's  crown. 
If  pressed  with  griefs  and  cares  before. 
My  sold  revives,  and  asks  no  more. 

7  Hy  faith  I  see  &e  hour  at  hand. 
When  in  his  presence  I  shall  stand. 
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Then  it  yriVL  be  my  endless  bliss, 
To  see  him  where  and  as  he  is. 

.1 1  ^.  Trusting  in  God, 

1  Q ING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaim  i 
•^  His  various  and  his  saving  names. 

O  may  tliey  not  be  heard  alone. 
Bat  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

2  Awake,  our  noblest  pow'rs  to  bless 
The. God  of  Abra'ra,  God  of  peace; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  knbwn, 
Father  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

3  TTiioneh  ev'ry  age  his  gracious eai 
Is  Open  to  his  servants'  pray'r; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain, 
That  it  halh  sought  its  God  in  vain. 

4  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear, 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name. 
The  same  his  powV,  his  love  the  same! 

5  To  thee  our  soiuls  in  faith  arise. 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes, 
And  boldly  througli  the  desert  tread; 

For  Grod  will  gui^,  where  God  shah  lead. 

3 1 3.  The  power  of faiih. 

1  Xl  ATTH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss^ 

^    And  saves  roe  from  its  snares; 

Its  aid  in  ev'ry  doty  brings, 
And  softena  all  my  cares; 

fi  Extineuishes  the  thirst  of  Bin, 
And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  (o  God  and  heav'tily  dHngSy 
And  £eeds  tlie  pure  desire. 

3  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  powV 
The  healing  balm  to  firive; 
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That  bahii'  the  saddest  Iteart  «ail  ^faeer; 
And  make  the  dying  live.* 

4  Wide  it  unyeils  odeslial  worlds^ 
Where  deathless  pleasures  reign; 
And  bids  me  seek  m^  portion  there^ 
Nor  bids  me  se^  ih  vun. 

I  Shows  me  tfaepreeloas  promise  8eal'<l 
With  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  fiuthfifl  God 

i  There,  there  unshaken  would  I  res^ 
Tllf  this  Tile  body  dies;  . 

And  then  cm  Fail's  triumphant  wiagt 
At  onee  t6  glory  rife. 

o^i  *      (W5.)      L.  M. 

y**«         Ibiiha9ub§tUtaefor't»mon. 
1  TI^IS  by  the  fiuth  of  ioys  to  come, 

-■-    We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  nlgkti 
Till  we  arrive  at  heav^  our  hom|^, 
Failii  is  our  giude^  and  £)lth  ouir  Hj^ 

f  The  want  of  sielit  Ae  we31  sCfppIieit 
She  makes  t^e^peaxijly  gates  aq^^ear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near« 

i  Gmeiful  we  tread  die  desert  through, 
While  faith  insures  a  heay'nly  raf i 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow 
And  rooks  and  dangers  fill  tba  way*    . 

4  So  Abra*m,  by  diyine  commtttd. 

Left  his  own  house  tb  waUc:  witli  Clod; 
His  faith  beheld  the  pronilS*<l  land, 
And  fir'd  his  zeal'  sdbng  Uie  road, 

otcf.  There  t9  9ahxUton  in  none  tHhetilumMwu, 
f  ¥K  Tain  would  boasting  reason  find 
•^  Thepaithtoh»ppines»andGod< 
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Her  ireak  dircotions  leaTc  the  inin# 
Bewilder 'd  in  a  doubtfur  roidv 

t  Jesua,  thy  words  alone  imMui; 
Eterntu  life;  on  these  1  live^ 
Divinei'  comtbrH  clieer  my  heart 
Thaa  all  the  pow  Vs  of  nature  giTe;. 

S  Here  U^t  roy  constant'  feet  allidef 

lliou  art  tlie  true,  the  living  ways- 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  be  my  guide 
To  tlic  bright  i-ealros  of  cudless  day*  . 

4  The  varinus  forms  that  men  devise,. 

To  shake  my  faith  with  treach*roiis  aiif 
I  seom.  as  rant^  and  lies. 
And  (Mud  thy  gospel  to  my  heart. 

%  TBI  enACIOU»  1IATI7I»  OP  «&»  tAXTA^nii 

316.        Sdhfothn  by  Grace,    EnK  \u  & 
1^  /^IRACE!  'tis  a  charming  sound! 

^^  Hai'monioiis  to  the  ear! 

Heaven  with  Uie  echo  slisll  resound,. 
And  all  the  eaitli  sliaU  liean 

9      Grace  first  contriv'd  the  -^ray 
-'  Ta  sas^  rebellious  man; 
And  all  tlie  stef^^s  that  grace  dtcpl^ 
'^'Wldch  drew  the  wondrous  \iiauk» 

t      Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  tlie  hea\%nly  road; 
And  new  supplies,  each  Itourylmeet^ 
^V1lile  pressing  on  to  God, 

4  -  Grace  taught  my  aoul  to  pray« 
And  made  fay  eyes  o'erllow: 
Twas  grace  wlifeh  kept  me  to  ttus  day^ 
And  will  not  let  mc  go. 

I      Grace  Ddl  the  work  shall  crown, 
I'hrqugh  everlasting  days; 
It  lavs  m  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  pi»ite. 
«I6 


•'''•.    JSifPrace  ye  are  saved    Eph.  ii.  5<f 
t  QELF  nghteous  souls  on  works  rety/ 
•*^  And  boftst  their  mortal  digniQri 
But  ifl  lisp  a  song  of  praise, 
Grace  Is  the  &ote  my  sool  sludl  ndve. 

t  ^was  grace  that  cndcken'd  me  vheB  detuify 
And  grace  my  soul  to  Jesos  led; 
Grace  brings  me  pardon  £01*  m^  sin—' 
*Tis  grace  subdues  my  lusts  vithiit 

5  Tis  grace  that  sweetens  ev'iy  eroti, 
^Tis  grace  supports  iii  ev^ry  loss; 
*     In  Jesus'  grace  my  soul  is  strong^ 
Grace  is  my  hope  and  Christ  my-songi-' 

4'  'TIS  grace  defends  when  danger's  ne«r{ 
And  tis  by  grace  I  perseverfi? 
Tib  grace  constrains  mj  sou]  to  love-^ 
Free  grace  is  all  they  sing  above. 

5  ThxLS  'tis  ililone  of  grace  I  boast* 
And  tis  in  grace  uqne  1  trust; 
For  all  that's  past  grace  is  my  theme. 
For  what's  to  come  tis  still  the  same/ 

'6  Thro'  endless  years,  of  grace  I'll  singy 
Adore  and  bless  mr  heavenly  king; 
I'U  cast  my  erown  befiire  his  thronei- 
^d  shout  five  grace  to  him  alone. 

J I O.  J^aUh  connected  "with  JSkihatton,    Boin.  !• 
16.  Heb.  z.  39, 

1  T^OT  by  t^  law  of  innocence 
•L^   Can  Adam's  aons  arrive  at  heaven; 
New  works  can  ^ve  us  no  pretence 
To  have  our  ancient  sins  forgiven:     ' 

S  Not  the  best  deeds  that  we  have  done 
Gill  mak«  a  wounded  conscience  wholei 
9aith  is  t&e  graee,— «nd  faith  alone, 
lliat  flies  to  Christ,  and  sat>es  the  souL 
917  X 


20   SAl^VittlON  THROtJOli 

[  believe  thj'  hea^'enlf  vord! 

^duld  I  have  my  soul  rcQew'd: 

*n  for  sin,  and  trtist  the  Lord  ^ 

pe  it  pardon'd  and  subdu'd.  • 

thy  gfrace  its  power  displaj ! 
lilt  and  death  no  longer  reign; 
ne  in  thine  appointed  waj, 
:t  my  humble  faith  be  vain ! 

P.  M. 

Redeeming  gr€tee.    1  Cor.  ir.  7j 

»ne8  of  subUme  adoration  and  prais^ 

pilgrims  for  Sion  who  press, 

forth  and  extol  the  great  Ancient  of  day  i^ 

rich  and  ui^merited  g^ce 

tve  from  eterni^  btimed  for  our  race,' 
ke  for^  and  discovered  Its  flsmfe, 
ow  with  the  cords  of  his  kindness  he  draws, 
L  brings  us  to  love  his  great  name. 

he  not  pitied  the  state  we  were  in, 
'  bosoms  his  love  had  ne*er  felt:  [sin, 

1  would  have  livM,  would  have  died  too  in 
I  sunk  with  the  load  of  our  guilt. 

was  there  in  man,  that  could  merit  esteem,' 
yive  theCreator  delight? 
«*  even  so,  Father,"  we  ever  must  sing,* 
ause  it  seemed  goo4  in  thy  sight 

d  on  by  tliis  grace,  did  the  Saviodr  appeittv 
!  bearer  of  help,  from  above,    * 
dl  who  are  thirsting  may  freely  draw  near, 
1  drink  in  the  streiuns  of  fus  loVe.' 

g^ive  all  the  fiiorf  to  his  holy  nam& 
him  aH  the  ^wy  bielpngs;  ^fame, 

ra  the  hi^h  |oys  still  to  sound  forth  hit 
i  crown  him  inr  eao&  of  our  songs. 

S.  M. 
Lamb  of  God,    John  i.  39. 
r  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
)n  Jewish  altai^  slain. 


JESUS  OHai%t*  3«2i 

Could  give  the  guilty  eonseienee  peMc. 
Or  wftsh  »w»y  the  atain. 

8      But  Christ,  the  heav»aly  Lamb, 
lakes  aU  our  sins  away; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

S      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

«ru  M  ^*  ^^^  ^^^  o^  thine— 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 

And  there  confess  my  sin. 

*      My  «>»»1  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
A   J  '>«*g»ng  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there, 

5      Believing,  we  rejoice 
117    vi^®  ^®  ^^^  remove; 

A  ^\^^  *^.I^b  with  cheerfiil.vow 
And  smg  his  bleeding  bye, 

321  1*.  M. 

*''**•  SahaHoniao/Qrace. 

t  E^gRY  fallen  soul,  by  sinning, 

■*^  Merits  everlasting  pain; 

But  thy  love  without  beginning. 
Has  redeemed  the  world  aemn 

Countless  millions  ^      ' 

ShaU  in  ^fa,  through  Jesus  reign. 

«  Pause,  my  soul,  adore  and  wonder! 

Ask,  «  O  why  sucb  love  to  me?'» 
IJrace  hath  put  me  iu  the  numb» 

Ut  the  Saviour's  family: 
Hallelujali!  ^ 

Thanks,  eternal  thanks  to  tliee! 

S  Since  that  love  had  no  beginning. 
And  shall  never,  never  cease; 

^\P  ^^^  ™^  ^'•**'  from  sinning! 
Uuide  me  in  the  way  of  peace » 


SSd  SArl«VATION   TH&OUGV 

Make  me  walk"  in 

All  the  paths  of  holiness. 

4  Whea  1  quit  this  feeble"Tnansio«» 

And  mj  soUl  returns  to  thee; 
Let  the  power  of  thy  ascensicHi 

Manitest  ita^f  in  me; 
Through  Uijr  Spirk, 
Give  the  fiiud  yictoi^ ! 

5  When  the  angel  sounds  the  trumpeti 

When  my  soul  and  body  join; 
When  my  Saviour  ecxnes  to  jut^pooenly 

Bright  in  mauesty  diirine; 
Let  me  triuaiim 
In  thy  righteousness  as  mine. 

322.jiedemption  by  Christ  alone.  1  Pet  i.  18,  It. 

1  Tj^NSLAVD  by  sin,  and  bound  in  chains 
■^-^  Beneath  its  dreadful  tyrant  sway, 
And  dooro'd  to  eTerlasting  pains. 
We  wretched  guilty  captives  lay« 

8  Nor  ^Id  nor  gems  could  buy  our  peaesf 
Nor  u«  whole  world's  eoUeeted  store 
Suffice  to  purchase  our  release; 
A  thousand  worlds  were  all  too  poor. 

S  Jesus,  the  liiord,  the  mighty  God, 
An  all-iuflieient  ransom  paid:  * 

Invalu'd  price !  his  precious  blood 
For  vile  rebellious  traitors  sheiL 

4  Jesus  the  sasrifiee  became 
To  rescue  guilty  souls  from  hell: 
The  spotless,  bieedin?,  dying  Lamb^ 
Beneath  avenging  justice  fell. 

f  Amazing  goodness!  love  divine! 
Omay  our  grateful  hearts  adore 
The  matchless  grace;  nor  yield  to  sin. 

Nor  wear  its  cruel  fetters  morel 
S20 


rests  oHaisT.         S2dt  S9i 

J.  TKUl  TAITH  ACG«tfPAXX]»  9T  AM»  UM^ 

0  ^  J«         -^  UvingfaUh  neceuary, 

1  llTISTifKEN  soids,  that  drecA  of^hett^ 

.  -^^^  And  make  th^r  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys  and  sins  foreiv*n. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust ! 

a  Vain  tare  oar  fan<»efl,  airy  iUg1its» 
If  faith  be  cold  and  ^ead; 
Xone  but  a  living  pow'r  unites 
To  Christ  the  living  Head:— 

4  A  (kith  that  changes  all  the  heait^ 
A  faith  that  works  by  love; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  theaghts  above. 

A  Faith  must  obey  our  Father's  wi|^ 
As  well  as  trust  his  grace: 
A  pai'd'ning  Grod  requires  us  still 
To  perfect  holiness. 

-4.  AD9SX8SE8  TO  «KRI«T,  AITS  OBATCmil  MB 

BxoBXMiire  Lon. 

P    M. 

324.  The  wuearchabte  Law  ^  GuiH.  fioliflib 

iii.  17—19. 
4  C\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thott  ftrt! 
^^  When  shairi  find  my  wiUing  heait 

All  taken  up  by  Thee! 
-I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  proye 
T*he  greatness  of  redeeming  lov^ 
The  iove  of  Christ  to  me. 

t  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  heU| 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable; 

The  first-born  sons  of  lig^ 
Desire  in  vain  iu  depth  to  see, 
Tbeycaanot  reaf  h  the  mystery. 

The  l^h,  And  Vreidil^  sad  hefgHt. 


585  SALYAqnoN  througv 

S  O  that  I  ootid  for  ever  sit, 
lYhh  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice. 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  l>Us8, 
My  jwr,  my  heaven  on  earth  he  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom'»voice. 

4  O  that  I  oould  with  &Tour*d  John 
Be^line  my  veaijr  head  upon 

^  i^he  dear  Redeemer's  breast! 
From  pare  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free« 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  Thee 
My  everlasting  rest. 

325.      Miracle  of  Grace,    l«ukei^t<l 

t  UAIL!  my  ever  hlesaed  J^sus, 
•■■■■■  (>nly  thee  I  wish  to  ^ng; 
To  my  soul  thy  nanse  i«  precious. 
Thou  my  prophet,  priest,  and  kiofp. 

5  O!  whait  mercy  flows  from  heaven, 

O,  what  joy. and  happiness! 
Love  I  much^  I'vemu^  foranvra, 
Fm  a  miracle  «rgr^ce, 

3  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin^ 

Unooneem'dim  sin  I  lay; 
Swift  destruction  stiU  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviomc:  pass'd  this  way. 

4  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven. 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness; 
Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiveUn 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace, 

5  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir^ 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthron'd  above; 
Whilst  astcJnish'd,  I  admire 
God's  firee  grace  and  boundless  lovoh 

?  "^5  West  moment  I  reoeiy'd  him, 
FilPd  my  soul  with  jor  andpeMe^ 


JK8U8  CHRIST.  326,  S9T 

iiOfe  I  mueh?  Pre  maeh  fin^iven, ' 
I'm  •  mirade  of  gniee. 

326.    ^ceaencyof'chiai.    Isaiah  zzxr.  S. 

I  r|  COULD  I  ipeakH&ematohleBa  worth, 
^^  O  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Wluch  in  my  Saviour  shine, 
I'd  soar  and  touoh  the  heavenly  itringi, 
▲nd  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  dirine. 

f  I'd  sing  the  preeioas  blood  he  i|»ilt, 
Mr  ransom  m>m  the  dcttdfal  guilt 

Of  sin  ttid  wrath  divme; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness^ 
In  which  all  perfect  heavenly  di€8s  - 

My  soul  snul  erer  shine. 

5  I'd  sine  the  charaeters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  Idve  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  pra&se, 
I  woi||d  |o  everiasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come. 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

*       An4  I  shall  see  his  face: 

Then  with  m^  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  111  spend 
Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

097  C.  M. 

•^^'  •  PraUefir  the  FowUam  opened,    Zeelw 

xiii.*  1. 
1  rYllIBRE  Is  •  fountain  fill'd  with  blood 
-^  Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood^ 
Lose  all  tfaieir  guilty  stains. 

%  The  dying  thief  rejoio'd  to  see 
That  foontain  in  hit  day: 


Sd^^  SALVATION  THROtTGR 

O  there  raiy  J,  tlioagh  vile  aa  he,  , 
Wash  all  my  sins  away! 

S  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomM  church  of  God 
Be  sav'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  die  stream . 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  dre. 

5  Then  tn  a  nobler,  tweeter  song, 

I'll  sin^;  thy  power  to  aave; 
When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  toagvft 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepar'd 

(Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought  Tree  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  m^ ! 

Z  Tis  strung,  and  tun'd,  for  endless  yean. 
And  fonn'd  by  power  divine; 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ekn 
No  other  name  but  thine. 

^^Q'TTie  Loving£indnes9  of  the  Lord,  Ptahn 

Ixiii.  7. 
i    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  Joyful  l^s, 

^^  And  sing^thy  great  iCedeemer's  praiie« 

He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me. 

His  loving-kiadness,  O  how  free! 

fi  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 
Yet  lov'd  me  notwithstanding  alV 
He  sav'd  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving  kindness,  O  how  great! 

*  J^**'*S^  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foeti 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose^ 
^•4 


J«bt;«  CHRI9T.  999 

He  iaTely  leads  my  aoul  id<^g, 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong  !>^ 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  doad, 
Has  gather'd  tliiok  and  thunder'd  lond. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 
His  loring-kindness,  O  how  good! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depait^ 
But  though  1  have  him  oft  lorgot. 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

t  Soon  shall  I  pass  tlie  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  uil; 
O !  may  my  last  exmring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  woiid  of  endless  day; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise^ 
His  lonng-kindness  in  the  skies. 

329.  P  M- 

1  T  £T  earth  and  heaven  i^^ree; 
■^  Aneels  and  men  be  jomed^ 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind: 
T'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  otjesus'  name. 

8  Jesus!  transporting  sound! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven; 
No  other  help  is  found. 

No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have. 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  aave. 

S  Jesus!  harmonious  name! 
It  charms  the  host  above; 
They  evermore  proclaim. 
And  wonder  sit  his  love; 
*Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaaia, 
Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus*  ftp 
9^ 
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r  like  hi.  > 
lf»od  applie 
leifim    ^ 


iEStJS   CHRIST*  331,  S3J. 

r^^™i  »y  LoTe  is  cmeified, 
A  IS ^  *'  ^"^  account  but  I08& 

Ofnn?K^'?.vP  ^^  °«^  h««rt8  to  him, 

W  nothing  think  or  speak  beside,     ' 
Mjr  Lord,  mj  Love  iiM^ified. 

331.  L  M. 

^  M^*?,^  "*7  *^^  «»y  Saviour  thoii, 

}  c   i   ,    "**■■  *y  wounds  impart, 
1  find  thee.  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 

2  fie  tIio»i  my  strength,  be  thou  my  war, 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  <ky^ 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 
And  keep  me.  Saviour,  near  thy  side/ 

8  Correct,  reprove,  and  comfort  me;' 
As  I  have  need  my  Saviour  be: 
Apd  if  I  would  f^om  thee  d^art; 
Then  clasp  me,  Saviour,  to  thy  heard 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  ^brkest  hour,    , 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan^s  power; 
'fear  every  idol  from  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour—reign  luone.' 

^  My  «vifferine  Ume  sludl  soon  be  o*er^ 
Ttien  iluAl  1  ngh  and  weep  no  morciv 
My  ranaomM  soul  sliaH  soar  away^ 
To  uttg  thy  ^raiae  itk  endless  day. 

332«  Jeiua  ahofve  aU  prai»e: 

\   f  OIN  all  the  fiorious  namea. , 
J   Of  wisdom,  loy<,  and  v<»^>^ 

287 
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4  Stung  by  tiie  seorpion  sm. 

My  poor  expirine  mhiI 
Hie  Dalmy  sound  minks  in. 

And  iff  at  once  made  whole: 
8ee  there  my  L<ord  i^K>n  the  tree! 
1  hear,  I  feel  he  died  for  me. 

5  O  unexampled  lore! 

O  all-redeeming  grace! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race: 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known. 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  doom 

6  O  for  a  trumpet  Toioe, 

On  all  the  world  to  call; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  tiord  was  crucified ! 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  died, 

7  To  serve  thy  blessed  will, 

Thy  dying  love  to  praise, 
lliY  counsel  to  fulfil. 

And  minister  thy  grace. 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  nve, 
ilie  Ufe  of  heaven  on  emrui  I  live, 

330.  P.  M. 

1  (\  LOVE  divine!  what  hast  thou  done! 
^^  Th»  immortal  God  hast  died  for  me! 
llie  Father's  coetemal  Son, 

Bore  all  mv  tins  upon  the  tree: 
Th'  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died: 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 

%  Dehold  and  love,  ye  that  nass  by. 

The  bleeding  Prince  or  life  and  peace! 
Come,  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die. 

And  say,  was  ever  mef  like  his?  ! 

Come  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied. 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  Grucified  ^ 
?26 


iESDs  ciikisT.        dSi»  SS% 

i  Is  enioH  d  for  me  and  yon. 

To  bri  1^  U8  rebclr  baek  to  God: 
Believe, '  .tlieve  the  record  true. 

Ye  all  t  «  bought  urith  Jesus' blood) 
Pai'doa  f<  ,•  all  flows  from  his  side: 
Mj  Lord,  mj  Love  is  emeifted. 

4  Then  let  >  i  sit  beneath  his  ^ss, 

.  And  gla  Qy  catah  the  healing  streams 
All  ihin^  kr  him  account  but  loss^ 

And  ^ito  up  all  our  hearts  to  him{ 
Of  nothmg  think  or  speak  beside. 
My  Ix>rd,  mj  Love  is  crucified. 

331.  t.  M. 

i  "MYiiope,  my  all,  mj  Saviour  thoif, 
•f-^-*-  To  thee,  lo !  now  my  soul  I  bow 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, 
I  find  thee,  Saviour,  in  my  heart 

9  fie  tlion  my  strength,  be  thou  my  war, 
I'rotect  me  through  my  life's  short  aay^ 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 
And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  thy  side.' 

9  Correct,  reprove,  and  comfort  me;' 
As  I  have  Med  my  Saviour  be:    . 
Aant^  if  I  would  fitom  thee  depart. 
Then  clasp  me,  Savieur,  to  thy  hearC 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour,    , 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  powers 
Tear  eveiy  idol  from  thy  throne. 
And  reign,  my  Saviour — ^reign  idone. 

$  My  sufl^ing  time  shall  soon  be  o'eri^ 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  mort^' 
My  ransom 'd  soyl  sh^  soar  away^ 
To  sing  thy  praise  ill  endless  day. 

^^rt  (114-)      P.  M. 

ooZi*  Jeiut  above  aB  firaite* 

t    TOIN  all  the  riorious  namea, , 
^  Of  wisdom,  rovtf,  and  powV^ 
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That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  >ore: 
All  are  too  meatt 
To  speak  his  worth) 

Too  mean  to  set 
My  Saviour  ford& 

%  But  O  what  ventle  terms, 
What  eondeseending  ways, 
Doth  oar  Redeemer  use, 
To  teaeh  his  heay'nly  graM; 
Mine  eyes  with  joy 
And  wonder  see, 
.  What  forms  of  love 
He  bears  for  me. 

$  Ari!ay*d^in  mortal  flesh, 
He  like  an  angel  standSy 
And  holds  dib  jlromiset 
And  pardons  id  his  hfendtf; 
Commission^  fi-onv 
His  Father's  throne. 

To  make  his  grac^'' 
To  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  GoU! 

Mv  tongue  would  bless  tliy  name  i 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came; 
The  joyful  news 
Of  sin  forgiv'n. 

Of  hell  subdu'd. 
And  peace  with  heav'n. 

u  O  O  •  ffoItne88y  Justice  and  Mercy  united,    Fm 

lXXXT«   10. 

1  INFINITE  grace!  and  can  it  be 

-"-  Thatheaven's  Supreme  should  stoop  so  low! 

To  visit  one  so  vile  as  I, 

One  who  has  been  his  Intfrest  foe! 

2  Can  holiness  and  wisdom  join. 

With  truth,  with  justice,  and  wlA  grwe^ 

S88 
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To  m^ke  eternal  blessim  minef 
And  sin,  vitfa  aB  its  gmn  erase  ^ 

8  O  love !  beyond  eon««ption  {;reat. 
That  form'd  the  vast,  stupenclouil  'j^tuii 
Where  all  divine  perfections  meet 
To  reconcile  rebellious  man !  i 

4  There  wisdom  shines  in  fullest  blaze^ 
And  jnsdbe  all  her  rights  maintuBs! 
Astonish'd  angels  stoop  to  gaze. 
While  vaenj  o^the  guilty  reigns. 

5  Yes,  mercy  re'gns,  and  justice  too^- 
In  Christ  harmoniously  fhey  meet: 
He  paid  to  justice  all  her  due. 
Ana  now  he  fills  the  meroy-seat. 

0  Such  are  the  wonders  of  our  Grod, 
And  such  th'  amazing  depths  of  grace* 
To  save  from  wrath's  yindietiye  rod» 
The  sons  of  Adam's  fallen  race. 

7  With  grateful  son^,  then  let  our  souls 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  tluxtne^ 
And  all  between  the  distant  poles 
truth  and  mercy  eyer  own. 


^^^»      Mding  Place,    Isaiah  xzxlL  ^ 

1  IIT  AKj,  boundless  loye,  that  first  begn 
'-*-  The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  manl 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gaye  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

t  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 
I  tou^ht  withhands uplifted  high; 
Despis'd  his  rich,  abounding  grace» 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-pUMie. 

3  Indignant  jufltioe  stood  in  view; 
To  Sinai's  fieiy  mount  I  flew; 
I  felt  the  anowB  of  distress, 
But  ibond  I  had  no  hiding  place. 
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4  Ere  long  a  heav'oly  voice  I  heard,' 
And  menu's  angel-fi>rm  appear'd ; 
Conducted  me  to  rest  and  peace 

In  Jesus  Clirist  my  hiding  place^ 

» 

Q  Q  K  .      L.    M. 

OOD.  Christ  the  Eternal Ltfe, 

1  WHERE  shall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find^. 
^^    The  sovereign  eood  to  fill  dke  mind? 
f  e  sons  of  moral  visdom,  shovr  . 
The  spring  -whenee  living  waters  flow. 

5  Saj,  will  the  stoic's  flinty  heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  juice  impart^ 
Coidd  Plato  find  these  blissful  streams,^ 
Andongst  his  raptures  and  his  dreams? 

S  In  vain  I  ask~&r  nature"**  pbwer 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour: 
Twas  bud  a  poor  relief  she  gave 
Against  the  terrors  of  thie  grave.* 

i  Jesus,  diir kinsman,  and  our  Grod^ 
Array  *d  in  majesty  and  blood, 
Thou  art  our  life !  our  souls  in  tliecir 
Possess  a  full  felicity ! 

5  All  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid, 
in  thee  our  surety  and  our  head; 
Thy  cross,  thy  cnKlle,'  and  diy  throne^' 
Are  big  with  glories  yet  unknown. 

fi  Here  let  my  soul  for  ^et  lie. 
Beneath  the  blessings  of  thine  eye; 
Tis  heaven  onr  earth,  tis  heSMi  abov^ 
To  see  thy  fifete,  to  ta^  thy  wh 

y  ***>• .    ,       Chriti  ihe  Believer's  all 
i  T  AME  of  God,  we  fall  before  tbee,^ 

-Tr'  jHumbly  trusting  in  jlhy  cross ;P 

Tgiait  alone  be  all  our  glory, 

All  things  else  ard  onW  drosr^ 
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Only  source  of  all  that's  good. 
"Eva^r  grace  asd  every  favour 
Comes  to  us  through  Jesus'  blood. 

it  Jesus  gpives  un  true'  repentance. 
By  his  Spirit  sent  from  heaven: 
Whispers  this  transporting  sentence^ 
•*  Son,  thy  sins  are  all  forgiven.** 
-Faith  he  grants  us  tot>elieve  it, 
•Gratefal  nearts  his  love  to  prize: 
Want  we  nHsdora  P  he  must  give  it; 
Hearing  ears,  and  seeing  eyes. 

3  Jesus  gives  us  pure  afieetions, 
Wills  to  do  wlut  he  requires; 
Makes  us  follow  his  directions. 
And  wlMt  he -commands— inspires. 
All  our  prayars^  and  all  our  praiaei^ 
Rightly  offer'd  in  liis  name, 

Ue  that  dictates  them  is  Jesus; 
He  liuit  answers  is  the  same. 

337.  c.  St 

1  /)H,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
^-^  My  dear  Redeemer's  praise; 
Tlie  glories  of  my  Grod  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace! 

8  My  gradoQS  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  tin  6'  idl  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

S  JESUS,  the  name  that  calms  our  fean. 
That  bids  our  sonx>ws  cease; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears; 
Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  pow*r  of  reigning  sm. 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free. 
Hit  blood  can  make  the  foulest  eleant 
His  blood  anul'd  for  ma. 
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.5  Let  us  ob^,  yre.  then  «hfdl  know. 
Shall  feel  our  sins  foi^iv'n: 
Anacipate  our  heav*D  belovr, 
Aud  own  that  loTe  is  heay'to^ 

Q  Q  Q  V/«     AI# 

^^O.  SahaHon  by  Grace,  Titus  iii.  5— f. 

1  [T  ORD,  \t^e  confess  our  nuinerpi)» faulty 

■■-^  How  great  our  guilt  has  been ! 
Foolish  and  Tain  were  all  ourthoughta^ 
And  all  our  lives  were  aiiK 

2  Bit,  O  my  soujl^  for  ev^rprai^ 

For  ever  love' his  name. 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  daugejrwu  wuyji^ 
Of  foUy,  sin  and  shame.] 

3  [Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousiMts 

Which  oiar  own  b,and8  have  done; 
But  we  are  sav'd  by  sotere^  gr^e 
Abounding  throug^h  his  Son.j 

4  Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  bes;in; 
Tis  by  the  water  and  tUe  blood 
Our  souls  are  wash'd  from  sin. 

5  *Tis  throi^h  the  purchase  of  his  dieatlii^ 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  se^t  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  w^ 

6  Rais'd  from  the  dead  we  live  aqenir; 

And,  justified  by  grace. 
We  shall  appear  in  gldry  too, 
And  see  oui*  Fatl^er*8  &«e« 

QQQ  (116.)        P.M. 

O^-ilf.  Salvation  in   Chriatjfor  Jbf  md  GeiUik, 

I  Wf^  slog  the  wise,  the  gracious  plan* 
**   Which  God  devis'd  ere  time  DOgan, 
At  l^,ngth  Uisclos'd  in  all  its  li||^t; 
We  bless  the  wondrous  birth  of  lov«u 
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Wluch  beams  around  m.  6etm  abofTQ, 
With  graee  ao  free  and  hope  so  brigfatf 

%  Here  has  the  viae  eternal  mind 

In  Christ,  their  eommon  head,  eonioined 

Gentiles  and  Jews,  4Uid  earm  and  hea^eq* 
^Through  him  from  the  i^t  Father's  thn>i^ 
Rivers  of  Miss  come  roum^  down, 
'And  endless  peace  and  l4fe  are  giv*n. 

t  No  more  the  fttrfi4  cherabs  guard 
The  tree  of  life  with  flaming  sword. 

To  ^ve  afar  man's  trembling  race. 
At  Salem's  pearly  gates  they  stand, 
And  smiling  wait,  a  friendly  band. 
To  welcome  strangers  to  the  place. 

4  "While  we  expect  that  glorious  sight. 
Love  shall  our  hearts  with  theirs  unite. 

And  ardent  hope  our  bosoms  I'aise. 
from  eaiih's  low  cottages  of  day, 
To  those  resplendent  realms  of  day. 

Well  try  to  send  the  sounding  praise. 

340.  Praite  to  the  Medeemer,    Lev,  xn.  9-4^ 

1  r|  THAT  I  had  a  seraph's  fire, 
"  His  rapt'rous  song  and  golden  lyre. 
To  chant  the  love  and  gnee  supreme, 
Bev^d'd  as  in  the  gosp«l  scheme. 

5  Here's  pardon  for  tranagreasioni  past— • 
It  matters  not  how  black  their  cast; 
And,  O  my  soul,  with  wonder  view. 
For  sins  to  come,  here's  pardon  too. 

S  When  Jesus  died^  our  debts  were  pidd. 
Our  sins  laid  on  this  Scape-Goat'^  ncsiit. 
Were  to  the  trackless  desert  drove. 
And  buried  in  eternal  love. 

4  In  this  abyss  of  love  profound, 
When  soi^t  in  i^  duU  aot  be  fii^  f 

ssa   '  Y     * 


341,  S4£      SALVATION  TttROOOR 

Hid  from  Jefaoimh's  piercing  eye, 
There,  in  oblivion's  shades,  tliey  lie. 

»*  1  •        T%e  Long-suffering  of  God. 

1  T  ORD,  and  am  I  yet  alive, 
•'-*  Not  in  torments,  not  in  hell! 
Still  doth  thy  eood  Spirit  strive!—* 
With  the  chief  of  sinners  dwell ! 

Tell  it  unto  sinners,  tell, 

i  am,  1  am  out  of  hell! 

M  Yes,  I  still  lift  up  mine  eyes,  ^ 

Will  not  of  thy  love  despair; 
Still  in  spite  of  sin  I  rise. 
Still  I  bow  to  thee  in  praver. 
Tell  it,  «U 

9  O  the  length  and  breadth  of  love! 
Jesus,  Saviour,  can  it  be! 
All  thy  mercy's  height  I  prove. 
All  the  depth  is  seen  in  me* 
Tell  it,  &c. 

4  See  a  bush,  that  bums  with  fire, 
Upeonsum'd  amid  the  flame! 
Turn  aside  the  sig^t  t'  admire, 
I  the  living  'w'Onder  am. 

Tell  it,  kc. 

5  See  a  ttone  thfld  hangs  in  air! 
See  a  spark  in  oeean  live! 
Kept  alive  with  death  so  near, 
I  to  God  the  glor]r  gives 

Ever  tell  — to  sinners  tdl, 
I  am,  I  am  out  of  hell ! 

342.  ^  I*  M. 

1  ^OME,  Saviour  Jesus,  from  above.' 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  gne^i 
£.mp^  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  ^1^  prepare  the  plaoe. 
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8  O  lei  thy  saered  presence  fill; 

And  0et  my  longing  spirit  fi^ee; 
-  Which  panU  to  have  no  other  will, 

Bat  night  and  day  to  foot  on  thee. 
5  While  in  this  re^on  here  helow. 

No  other  good -will  I  pursue;  « 

111  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show. 

With  all  its  glitt'ring  snares,  adiex 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  III  seek. 

In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  diinef 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak. 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  sool; 
Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right,  ^ 

As  Lord  and  master  of  the  whole. 

ft  Nothing  on  eexth  do  I  desire, 

Bat  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  tlie  rest. 

343.  L.  M. 

1   TESUS;  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend 
•^  On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend. 
Inspire,  and  then  aoc«pt  my  prayer* 

t  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace. 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  bringSf 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays. 
And  hovVing  hides  me  in  his  wings 

S  Still  let  him  with  ray  weakness  stay. 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  departi 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away. 
And  keep,  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

4  When  to  the  ri^t  or  left  I  stray. 
His  voise  behmd  me  may  I  hear, 
«<  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way. 
Fly  hadL  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near.^ 
385 
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5  Jems,  I  £un  would  walk  in  theie, 

From  natare'f  ereiy  path  retreat; 
Thou  art  my  waj,  my  leader  be. 
And  set  apon  the  roc^iL  my  feeL 

6  Uphold  me.  Saviour,  or  I  fall; 

*    O  reaoh  to  me  thy  gracious  hand: 
Ofliy  on  thee  for  help  I  call; 
Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 

344.  P.  M, 

1  f\  THOU  God  of  ray  salvation,   . 
^-^  My  Redeemer  from  aU  sin, 
MoT'd  to  this  by  great  compassion, 
Yearning  bowels  fi:t>m  within; 

I  will  praise  thee: 
Where  shall  X  thy  praise  Oeginf 

f  While  the  angel-choirs  are  crying 
Gloiy  to  the  great  I  AM; 
I  with  them  would  still  be  Vying, 
GloiT,  glory  to  the  Lamb! 

O  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  J'esut*  nanie ! 

9  Now  1  see  with  joy  and  wonder. 

Whence  the  hetuing  streams  aroset 
Aneel-minds  are  lost  to  ponder 
iJy^ing  love's  mysterious  cause) 
Yet  the  blessm^, 
Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flbws, 

I  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour, 
He  almigh^  gra^  hath  shown; 
Pardon 'd  guilt,  and  purehas'd  &voiir! 
This  he  makes  to  mortals  known, 

Grive  him  glory, . 
Gloryf  glory  is  his  own. 

9  Ancels  now  are  hov*ring  round  us, 
UnperoeivM  they  mix  the  throo^ 
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WoodMai^  it  the  kve  that  erown'd  qi, 
Gladto  joia  ike  holy  •ong: 

Hallelqjahf 
LoTe  wtkd  praise  td  Christ  bdong. 

345.  u  M. 

I  f\V  him  who  did  salvation  bring 
^  I  eould  for  ewv  think  and  sing; 
Arise,  j^  ig^n^f  i»e*n  for^Tte; 
Arise,  je  need}^,  hell  relieve. 

i  Ask  hot  his  grace,  and  lo,  His  eiven; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  jour  hell  to  neavenf 
The*  sin  and  sorrow  wound  mj  soul, 
Jems,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

9  To  shame  oiir  sins  he  blushed  in  bloody 
He  dos'd  his  eves  to  show  us  God; 
LiQt  all4he  world  fitU  down  and  know, 
Thsit  none  bift  €rod  auoh  love  ean  show. 

4  ^sthee  f  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  Aed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ! 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I^eet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fiy; 
I  drinl^  and  yet  am  ever  wy^ 

Ah!  who  agamat  tfa^chanas  ts  proof? 
Ah!  who  rawt  lomescan  love  enaagh? 

346  P-  M. 

CkxtUtudefor  the  Atonement 

1  TJAHj!  thou  once  despised  JesMS^ 
"■  Haill  thott  Galilean  king! 
Thou  didst  aafter  to  rdease  u«j( 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  briagft 
Hail !  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour; 
life  is  given  through  thy  iiMii«i 
9Sf 
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S  Pa«chalIiMnb»  by  God  appotated. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid; 
Bj  almi?h1y  lote  anointed, 

Thou^st  faU  atonement  made; 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  yirtue  of  thy  bloodf 
OpcnM  is  the  gate  of  heaven; 

Peace  is  made  twixt  man  and  Go^ 

d^esus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory,. 

There  for  ever  to  abide  1 
All  the  heave&ly  host  adore'  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side: 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading; 

There  thou  dost  our  plaee  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  intereeding^ 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  -woiUxy  to  i»eceive; 
LiOudest  praises,  without ^ceasing^ 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give: 
Help,  ye  bright  angelie  spirit&l 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays? 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits; 

Help  to  (mant  ImmanueVs  praise. 

347.  JBotannato  Chrivt,  Matt,  xxi  9.    Lukt 

xiz.  38.  40. 
'  TTOSANNA  to  the  rojral  Son 
•■-*•  Of  David's  ancient  line. 
His  natures  two,  his  person  oi^,. 
Mysterious  and  divine.. 

5  The  root  of  David  here  we  find* 

And  offspring  is  the  same; 
Btemity  and  time  are  joinM 
ttk  our  Immanuel's  name. 

3  Blest  he  thateomes  to  wretched  me» 
With  peaceful  news  fjcova.  heaveik^ 
Hosannas  of  tlie  highest  slcaio. 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  eiiceBu 

sat  * 
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4  JjBi  mortals  oe'er  refuse  to  take 

Th*  hosanna  on  their  tongues, 
Lest  ro«ks  and  stones  should  rise,  Und  brcdb 
Their  silenoe  into  songs. 

ojo  G.  M. 

OffcO.  God  recondkd  in  Christ. 

1  'r|£AR£ST  of  all  the  names  above, 
^•^  yfy  Jesus,  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  lo^re, 
^Or  trifle  vith  thy  Wood? 

fi  Tit  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 
The  Father  smiles  again; 
rris  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

5  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrora  to  my  mind. 

4  But  tfLmmanuel's  iauoe  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear. 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  ref^. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
1  love  th'  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

*'**'•  JPraue  to  the  Redeemer. 

1  pLUNGD  in  a  gulfof  dark  despair 
-■•  ^  We  wretched  unners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope^ 
Or  spark  of  glim^iering  day. 

%  With  pi^ng  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Gnwt 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief, 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  level] 
He  ran  to  our  relief 
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9  Down  from  the  shining  sests  above 
^Ui  jqyfol  haste  he  fled, 
Enter^  the  grave  in  mortal  fleshy 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spmlM  the  powers  ofdariLness  tkHi^ 

And  brake  our  iron  xhains;  ' 
Jesas  has  freed  our  ca^ve  souls 
JPVom  everlasting  pains^ 

5  [In  vain  the  baffled  prinoe  of  heU 

His  cursed  projects  tries, 
We  that  were  dooni'd  his  endless  dxfftk 
Are  raisM  above  the  skies.] 

0  O  for  this  lore,  lei  robks  and  Kills 
Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongviet 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

7  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys. 
Strike  all  jour  harps  of  gold« 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  nolet 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  tola. 

350,  (i«iO    P-  M. 

t  T^T  OW  begin  the  heav*nly  theme* 
^^  Sing  aloud  in  Jesus*  name! 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove;, 
Triinnph  in  redeeming  love. 

t  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grsee 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face. 
As  to  heav'n  ye  onward  move, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

S  Mourning  souls!  dry  up  yoiur  team 
Banish  all  your  guilty  tears. 
See  your  euiH  and  care  remove, 
Caneell'd  oy  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye^  alas!  who  long  have  been 
WiUing  sUves  of  deadi  and  nal 
940 


Jtt8t79  CJttRI81\  SS\ 

Now  from  blisa  bo  lonter  roTe; 
Stop,  and  tute  redeeming  love. 

5  Christ  subduM  tfi'  infernal  pow'rs{ 
HU  tremendocis  foes,  and  oars. 
Prom  their  oorsed  eronii%  drov«. 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

6  Hither,  then,  vour  muaie  brinrt 
Strike  aloud  the  joyful  string. 
Mortals!  join  the  host  ^b<yve, 

J  oin  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

Q^l  '     (111.)      S.  M. 

*^«'»*    The  bleuedne99  o/ffotpel  Urnet 
i  Xr  OW  beauteous  are  their  (feet, 

•*^  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill! 

Who  bring  salvation  on  theTr  toakmal 
Andwords  of  peace  reveal.      .     . 

S  Hoir  charming  is  their  voice! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.*' 

5  How  habpy  are  our  ears. 

That  bear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  propheta  waited  In^ 
And  sought^  but  never  finwd! 

4  How  blessed  are  otir  eyes. 
That  see  this  heav*nly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desir'dit  Iom* 
But  died  without  the  sight 

6  The  watchmen  join  their  voiee. 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  fordi  in  songs. 
And  deserta  learn  the  joy.  I 

6  "nie  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Thro»  all  the  earth  abroad:  ! 

Let  cvVy  nation  now  behold  i 

Their  Savionr  and  their  God,  I 
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352*  The  pardoning  Chd,  Micah  Vii.  18b 

1  p  RE  AT  God  of  wonders!  all  thy  ways 
^^  Are  matcKless,  godlike,  and  oivinei 
But  the  fair  glories  of  thj  grace, 

Morfc  godlike  and  unrivial'd  shine: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  Grod  like  thec^ 
Or  who  has  graoe  so  rich  c^d  free*' 

5  Crimes  of  sach  horror  to  forgiTe, 

Sudi  gtiilty  daring  worms  to  qpare. 
This  is  mj  grand  prerogative, 

And  none  shall  m  the  honoiuvshiwe: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  theef 
C^  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  freef 

6  Aflftels  an^  m^  resign  their  claiqk 

To  ptty,  ttcrcy,  love,  and  grace. 
These  glories  crown  Jehovah's  name 

With  an  incomparable  blaze: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee> 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  frce^ 

4  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy. 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God, 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye; 

A  pardon  seal'd  wiili  Jesus'  blood: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee^ 
Or  who  has  graoe  so  rich  and  free? 

f  O  ma^  this  strange,  this  matchless  graee^ 
This  godlike  miracle  of  love^ 
Fill  the  wide  eaxth  with  grateful  praise. 

And  all  the  an^lie  choirs  above: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  €k>d  lUie  thee^ 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

■ 

ooo.  J»rake  to  the  Redeemer, 

t  npo  oar  Redeemer's  glorious 
'^  Awake  the  sacred  songi 
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O  may  his  lore  (immortal  flame!)  ■ 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

S  His  lore  what  moi-tal  thought  can  reaoh! 
What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost- stretch 
In  wonder  dies  aWay. 

«  ■ 

8  He  left  his  radiant  Uirone  on  high, 
Lieft  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  eaith  to  bleed  and  die  !-«• 
Was  ever  love  like  this  f 

I  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  thee. 
May  everir  heart  with  rapture  say, 
**  The  saviour  died  for  me. " 

S  O  mjiy  the  sweet,  the  blissful  thema^ 
Fill  every  heait  and  tongue: 
Till  stningei'g  love  thr  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sa4»red  song. 

354*  (3*3.)      C.  M. 

1  BRIGHT  source  of  everlasting  love: 
•*-'  To  thee  our  souls  we  raise; 
And  to  thy  matchless  bounty  i^ar 
A  monument  of  t««ise. 

8  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  lifi; 
With  ev*ry  cheering  ray; 
Kindly  restrains  the  nsing  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

I  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  race  approafih'd 
The  borders  of  despair; 
Thy  grace  through  Jesus'  blood  proelaimM 
A  &ee  salvation  near. 

i  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Load* 
Fer  all  the  grace  we  see? 
Alas!  the  goodness  worms  can  yield 
£xtendetli  not  to  tine. 
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5  To  tents  of  ^,  to  beds  of  pftin. 
Our  elnerful  feet  repnr; 
And,  with  the  gifts  thj  hand  bestow^ 
Relieye  the  mourners  there. 

4  The  widow's  heart  shall  simr  for  jaji  < 
The  orphan  shall  be  ^f^fi 
And  hungVing  souls  we^  gladl^r  point 
To  Christ  the  liTing  bread. 

7  Thus,  passine  through  this  Tale  of  tlean^ 
Oor  useful  light  sludl  shine; 
And  otherl  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  nave  diVine, 


CHRISTIAN  EXPERIBNCK, 

1.  TBS  oo2ry«a.T  vtmmAisnVB  bopi  of  »AmsaV| 
Am  TBS  UAPFonMs  or  tbx  cbustiav* 

OOO*    IMfdy  Hope  andgnuumi  Fear. 
1  T  WAS  «  groveUins  ereatnre  onse, 

■"'  And  baseljT  ^leav^'to  earth: 

I  wanted  spirit  to  renounee 
The  eloa  that  gave  me  birth.  . 

9  But  God  has  breath'd  upon  a  womig 
And  sent  me  from  above, 
Wings,  sueh  as  dothe  an  angd'a  Ibmia 
The  wings  of  joy  and  love. 

5  With  these  to  Pisndi's  top  I  fff. 
And  there  delighted  stand. 
To  i^ew  beneath  a  shining  skr 
The  spacious  promis'd  land. 

4  The Lordof  all  the  vast  domain 
Has  promis'd  it  to  me; 
The  length  and  breadth  of  aU  the  plaliiL 
As  far  as  faith  ean  aee.  " 
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f  Uow  ^orious  is  mj  privilege! 
To  thee  for  help  I  call; 
t  stand  upon  a  mountain's  e^S^* 
Oh  saTc  me,  lest  I  fiOl! 

Cf  1lH>agb  mueh  exalted  in  the  Lord, 
Mjr  strei^^  is  not  my  own; 
Then  let  me  tremble  at  his  WQrd| 
And  none  shall  cast  me  doim. 

A  e  |»  S.  M. 

M«'0.  That  •which  X9ehart»  teen  and hmHrA 

I  John  L  S. 
I  UOW  ean  a  sinner  know 
^^  His  sins  o^  earth  foreiv'n? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  insertb'd  in  heav'^j 

8     What  we  have  fUt  and  seen 
With  confidence  ife  lelh 
And  publish  to  the  sous  dfiiieii. 
The  signs  infidlible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  beliere 
That  he  for  us  hath  died. 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  reeeiveii 
^  And  feel  his  blood  applied  2 

4  Exalts  our  rising  soul, 
Deliver'd  of  hevload, 

And  swells  undtterablr  full 
Of  gloiy  and  of  Godl 

ff     His  lore  surpasses  hr 
The  love  of  all  beneath^ 
"y^e  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dai* 
The  pointleas  dartt  of  death. 

I     Stronger  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  pb'w'r  w« j^rove: 
And  ponqu  Vors  of  the  world  w«  dw«ll 
111  hearVi  who  dwell  in  lore. 
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^^  •  •        Jsmu  the  anchor  oftifi  souL 

^  TVrOW  1  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
^   Stire  my  soul's  anchor  mtiy  remain: 
The  loTe  of  God  forgiving  sUi^ 
Through  Jesus  crucified  and  slain. 
His  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heav'ft  and  earth  have  pass'd  away. 

fi  Fatheaf!  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thptigiit  surpasses  far; 
Thine  heart  still  mel^  with  tenderness,  - . 
Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are; 
And  Jesus'  hlood,  through  earth  and  skiea^ 
Mercy,  free,  bour'f'leiB  men^,  oriett  " 

S  Tho'  waves  and  storms  go  o^r  my  head, 
Tho'  strengtli  and  health  and  friends  be  gon«^ 
Tho'  joys  be  wither 'd  all  and  dead,. 
Tho'  ev'ry  comfort  be  withdrawn: 
On  this  my  stead&st  soul  relies^ 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

4  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
Tho'  my  heart  fail  and  strength  decay. 
This  anchor  i^iall  my  sool  sustain, 
"When  earth's  foundi^ons  melt  away. 
Mercy's  full  pow'r  I  then  shall  prove, 
Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  love. 

ooOm        Corroermtm,    Jer.  xxxi.  3. 

1  r|N  the  brink  of  fl'ryruJn, 
^-^  Justice,  with  a  flaming  sword. 
Was  my  guilty  soul  pm-suing 
When  I  first  behold  my  Lord. 

8  [Terr^'dwiOiSiiiai't  thunder, 
■  -_?****8j»t  I  flew  to  Calvary, 
Where!  mw  with  love  and  wonder. 
Him  by  faith  who  died  for  jae.] 

246  ^ 


Witli  an  eTpriaiU^g  love; 

.  Thou  shalt^wellyritk  me  above.** 

4  Sireet  ik  angeU'  notes  !n  heaven, 

■  Wlien  to  golden  harps  they  soundji 
U  the  TOAce  of  sins  foi^Ten, 

To  the  soul  bj  satan  bound* 

I  Sweet  as  jibmIs*  harps  in  gloijf 
Was  that  Dea?enly  voice  to  me^ 
Wifcn  I  sav  my  Lord  before  me 
Bleed  and  die  to  set  me  freei 

6  Saints,  attend  vith  holy  ironder! 

■  Sinnen,  hear  and  sing  his  praise! 
1'is  the  God  that  holds  the  thunder 

Shows  himself  (he  God  of  grace ! 

1  f  ijEAR  a  Yoiee  that  cornea  l^m  ^ 
'■  From  Calvaiy  it  soundft  abroad; 
ft  sooths   my  sou},  and  calms  my  fear: 
It  q^eaks  of  pardon  boug^  with  Uoo^ 

f  And  is  it  true,  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoieet 
And  rather  choose  m  sin  to  die, 
Than  huii  an  ear  to  mercy's  toioe! 

$  Alas,  for  those  !-H^  day  lsnear» 

When  mercy  will  be  heard  no  mort* 
Then  will  th^  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  TOiee  they  would  not  bear  IftUft^ 

4  With  sQch,  I  ow&i  I  dn^ai^ipar'd* 
But  now  I  know  how  gieat  their  loaai 
For  sweeter  mnaOk  were  neret  heaid 
Than  mercy  uttera  frem  the  tiros*. 
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aeo     ^  -^^r^  ^  ?*•*—  • 

*^^*        The  joy  of  corroernmifi'mn  «wt.     ♦ 
1  Tf^HEK  God  rcveal'd  his  gracifjus  niMMi 
"*    And  ehmig'd  my  raoomtul  ttete, 
Mrrapture  seenv'd  »  pleasing  dreamy 
The  grace  appeared  so  great.  • 

S  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  ehangc;, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess; 
^Vf y  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown*  strains^ 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

Z>  "  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighboura  oritdi 
A-nd  qwn'd  thy  powV  divine; 
**  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied^ 
"And  be  ftke  g^ory  thine: " 

4  The  Lord  can  dear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  eire  us  day  fbr  night; 
Make  wops  of  sacred  son^w  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight 

5  Let  those,  Aat  sew  in  sa^ess,  wait 

Till  the  fwr  harvest  come:; 
They  shall  oofifess  their  sheaves  aK-gveii^ 
And  shout  &e  blessings  home* 


0  0 1  •        Thepktuures  of  Cotvoern^n, 

1  TTOW  various  and  how  new 
•■-*■  Are  thy  compassions,  Lord! 
J^^bmoming  dkall  tliy  mercies  shew, 

iBnch  night  Ihy  love  record. 

9      Thy  goodi^ess,  lilg^  the  fim^ 
Dawn'd  on  our  early  days, 
Ere  in&nt  reason  had  begun 
T94cnm.  oorMps  to  |nalsew  ^ 

S      Each  olgeet  ire  bdield 

Gaye  ifleaaore  to  our  eyesi  ' 
And  natui«  all  our  senses  beUI 
In  bands  of  sweet  fUrprise. 
248 


ut 


'"■* 


0HRfSTlAN   EX^KRXKHOE.    S6&      S5 

*     But  pteftsum  more  refin'd 
Awaited  that  blest  day, 
When  light  arose  upon  our  mm4 
To  chase  our  sios  awi^. 

5      How  vsa^oM  and  how  new 
Are  Ihy  compassions.  Lord  t 
Eternity  thy  truth  shall  shew. 
And  all  thy  love  record. 

362  C*^^;)     ^^^^ 

it'  Joyforscdvatioiu 

1  CALVATION,  6  the  joyful  sn-jod! 
•^  Tis  music  to  our  earsj 
A  |ov*iieip;n  f)alm  for  ey'ry  -^  Dund^ 
A  cordial  for  our  fears 

S  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  din. 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  layr 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine^ 
To  see  a  heav'nly  day. 

S  Salvatipm!  let  tfie  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  fax>imdt 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  «oun4v 

o£»o  C.  M. 

ouo.     Joy  in  the  Holy  Ghott.   Luke  i«4e, 

t  TVfY  soul  doth  magnify  the  LowJ, 

•*•'*  My  sinrit  dotb  rejoice 

In  God,  my  SavioiU',  and  my  God; 
I  hear  his  .joyful  voice. 

i  1  need  not  go  abroad  for  joy. 
Who  have  a  feast  at  home; 
My  sighs  are  now  tum'd  into  aongs^— 
The  CoBoforter  is  come. 

3  Down  from  on  'jigh,  the  blessed  Botb 

Is  come  into  my  breast. 
To  witness  God'k  eternal  lov«f 
This  is  my  hesY*^  feast 

4  There  is  a  stream  that  issues  fortli 

JfVom  God's  eternal  Uu'')ue, 
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And  from  the  Lamb,  a  living  atreamt 
Clear  as  the  crystal  atone. 

5  lliat  stream  doth  -water  paradise; 
It  makes  the  apgels  sing; 
One  cordial  drop  I'eTiyes  mj  hettt| 
Uenee  all  mj  joys  (?o  spring. 

J04«  Repenianceandfree  Pca*dimior^Jn$U/U 
cation  and  SancHfieaHon. 

1  'DL'BST  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd, 
■"  Whose  guilt  is  pardori'd  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  -with  sorrow  a;e  conTessM, 
And  covert  With  his  Saviour's  blood. 

S  Blest  is  tlie  man  to  whom  the  Loixl 
Imputes  no^  his  iniquities. 
He  pleads  no  mmt  of  reward. 
And  not  on  worKs,  but  grace  relies* 

d  f^rom  guile  his  heart  ftnd  lips  are  frqr^ 
His  humble  joy»  his  holy  fear. 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  fiiith  sincere 

4  How  elorious  is  that  righteousness 
lliatliides  and  cancels  all  his  sins! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shiaeflb 

365.  ITappumtheSahationofGwl,    Psala 

»lvi.  4. 

1  f  NDULGENT  God!  to  Thee  I  raise 
■'-  My  spirit  fi.-aueht  with  joy  and  praises 
Grateful  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
My  debt  of  merej  there  to  own. 

5  Rivers  descending,  Lord!  from  Thet^ 
Popetual  glide  to  solace  met 
Xheir  varied  virtues  to  rehearse, 
^^''wauda  an  everlasting  vei-se. 
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f  And  jet  there  is,  bejond  the  rest. 
One  8treani-*die  widest  aad  the  bes^^ 
SahaiiotiS  Lo,  the  puvple  flood 
KoUs  rich  vith  my  Redeemer's  Uoodr 

4  I  tast&— delight  succeeds  to  wo; 
I  bathe— no  waters  clennse  me  sot 
Such  ioy  and  purity  to  share, 
I  would  remain  enrapUir'd  Uiere, 

f  Till  death  shall  &ri  ve  this  soul  to  know 
The  fulness  sought  In  Tidn  below;— 
The  fulness  of  that  boundless  se* 
^Vhenee  flow'd  tlio  river  down  to  me. 

Mj  soul — ^with  Mieh  ft  scene  in  Tiew— • 
Bids  mortals  joys  a  ^lad  adieu; 
Nor  dreads  a  few  diastiMng  woes 
Sent  with  such  lore— so  soon  to  dose. 

Q/*/>  Lfc  M. 

OVU,  The  Mrm  C(moerU 

1  nnUE  new-born  ehild  of  gospel  grace, 
»      -'-    like  some  fair  tree  when  anmmer's  aigl^ 
Jleneath  Emmanuel's  shining  &ce, 
Ufts  up  his  blooming  branch  09  hijg^ 

9  No  fear  he  leels,  he  sees  no  foes. 
No  conflict  yet  his  faitli  employs. 
Nor  has  lie  learnt  to  whom  he  owes 
The  strength  and  peace  his  soul  enjoyf^ 

8  But  sin  S009  dails  its  tmui  sdng, 
And  ooiQfovts  sinking  day  by  dar; 
What  seem*d  lyf  own,  j^  self- fed  spnng^ 
Proves  bat -a  brook  that  glidus  away. 

4  When  Gideo^  arm'd  his  numerous  hoU^ 
The  Lord  soon  made  hit  iMirahers  lesK 
And  said,  lest  Israel  vainly  boast, 
**  My  arm  procoied  n^e  this  succei^^'' 
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5  Thus  vrQl  he  biin^  our  spirits  4cmUf 
And  dnw  our  ebbing  eorafiKts  low. 
That  saved  by  gnMe,  but  not  our  (yv% 
We  may  not  olaim  the  praise  we  owe. 

qfi7  (258.)      S.  M. 

^vi  #  •  Heavenly  joy  en  earth, 

1  i^OME,  ye  that  lore  the  Lord, 
^  And  let  your  joys  be  known; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
Whilst  ye  surround  the  thione. 

t      Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 
Wlio  never  knew  our  God: 
But  servants  of  the  heav'nly  King 
May  speak  tlieir  jiyfs  abroad. 

8      The  God,  who  rules  on  hi^ 
Who  all  the  earth  surveys. 
Who  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  calms  the  roaring  seas: 

4  This  awful  God  is  ours, 
Our  Father  and  our  love; 

He  will  send  down  his  heav'nly  pow'r^ 
To  carry  us  above. 

5  There  we  shall  see  his  &ee. 
And  never,  never  sin! 

There,  from  the  riven  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state. 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  Uiss 
Should  coustaut  joys  create. 

llie  men  of  grace  have  found         * 
Glory  beg^n  below. 
Celcstud  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  ev»ry  tear  be  dry: 
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We're  marchiDg  throush  Immanuol's  frowMi 
To  fairer  'vronds  on  nigh. 

ODO.  7^  prroUeget  of  the  aotu  of  God. 

1  IVrOT  all  the  noUes  of  the  earth, 
■^^  Whoboast  the  honours  of  their  hirfl^ 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim. 
As  those  vho  bear  6ie  Christian  name. 

S  To  thepi^^thfe  pnTilege  is  gWhiy 
'    To  be  the  SODS  and  heirs  of  keatHi; 

Sons  of  the  God  who  reigns  on  high. 

And  heirs  dlFjoy  beyond  the  sky. 

S  His  will  he  makes  tliem  early  IsAo^ 
And  teaches  their  young  feet  ta  ji^Oi; 
Whispers  instruction  to  their  mmds, 
'  And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds. 

4  Their  daily  vants  his  handa  supply: 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watenful  eye 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heav'n  above. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  loTe. 

5  If  I*Te  the  honour.  Lord!  to  be 
One  of  this  num'rous  family: 
On  me  the  gpracious  gifl  bestow. 
To  call  tliee  Abba,  Father,  too. 

6  So  ma^  my  conduct  ever  prove 
idy  filial  piety  and  love ! 

Wnilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Fathei^s  likenees  on  my  face. 

»3uzj»  7%g  pleaaiiret  of  a  pure  co/uaenee^ 
1  f\  hapmr  soul  that  lives  on  high! 

^'  Wnile  men  lie  grovling  h««, 

Hi»  hopes  are  fix*d  above  the  sky. 
And  faith  forbids  his  feai 

t  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  Btii%>lJ 
IVliile  grace  and  joy  eombine 
95S 
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To  form  a  life,  whow  holy  tpringa 
Are  hidden  and  diTine. 

S  He  wuts  in  secret  on  his  €rod; 
His  God  in  secret  sees. 
Let  earth  be  all  in  ai-mr  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heay'nl/  peaec. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things 

Beyond  this  world  and  time, 
Whel^  neither  eyes  «or  ears  tav* 
Nor  thocq^ts  of  mortals  eUmb, 

5  He  looks  to  heay'n's  eternal  hiU» 

To  meet  that  glorious  day, 
When  Christ  his  promise  shall  fidfiT 
And  eall  his  sow  awaj; 

370,  (268.)      8,  M. 

1  TfTHEN  gloomy  thoughts  and  feart 
"*  The  trembling  heart  invade. 
And  all  the  face  of  nature  wears 
A   universal  shade: 

S      Beligion  can  assuage 
The  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
And  evVf  rear  shall  lose  its  rage 
At  her  divine  eontrol. 

S      Through  life*s  bewildered  way. 
Her  hand  unerring  leads; 
And  o*er  the  path  her  heavenly  rsf 
A  cheering  lustre  sheds. 

4      "When  reason,  tir*d  and  blind. 
Sinks  helpless  and  afVaid; 
Thou  blest  snppo^r  of  the  mliMi, 
How  powVud  is  thine  aid! 

i      O  let  me  feel  thy  powV, 
And  find  thy  sweet  relief. 
To  brighten  ev^Ty  gloomy  hoBf . 
And  soften  e^tj  grfeC 
y44 
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•^  "  •  r**  iploivnu  prospecu  of  faith, 
1  mHERB  is  a  glorious  worid  on  high, 

•*-_^  Resplendent  with  eternal  day; 

Faith  Tiews  the  hltssfnl  prospeet  nigh» 
While  God's  own  wora  leveals  the  va^ 

g  There  shalUhe  far'rites  of  the  Lord 
With  never-fading  lustre  shine. 
Surprising-honour!  vast  reward! 
Conferred  on  man  bj  love  divine, 

$  How  blest  axe  those,  kow  tro|jr;wi|i9, 
Wlio  loam  and  keep  the  sacred  road ! 
Hftppy  the  men,  whom  l^eav'n  employs 
rTo  tarn  rebellioiia  hearts  to  6od| 

4  To  win  them  from  tha  fatal  way 

Where  eirtng  fbl)y  thoughdest  rovo«; 
And  tipt  blest  righteoqaness  display. 
Which  Jesus  tai^t  ai»d  God  approyefw 

f  The  shinine  firmament  shall  fade, 

And  sparklins;  stars  resign  their  liglU; 
But  these  shall  luiov  nor  dumge  nor  shiwkk 
For  ever  fiur,  far  ever  1iri|B^t, 

I  Op  wings  of  fiuth  and  rtrone  desire, 
O  may  our  spirits  daily  rise; 
And  reael).  at  last  the  shining  ehoir, 
|n  the  bright  mansions  of  Bie  tkies! 

372.  {30i.)     C.  M. 

1  TTAFPY  the  man,  whose  wishes  oIIiqI^ 
-^-''To  mansions  in  the  skies! 
^e  looks  on  all  the  joys  of  time 
With  undesiring  eyes. 

8  In  vain  selt  pleasure  spreads  her  dharma, 
-  And  throws  her  silken  chain; 
And  weaMi  and  fiufue  invite  his  aims, 
An4  tempt  hit  enr  in  vain. 
855 
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3  He  knows,  that  al^  these  glltt'ring  thingt 

Must  yield  to  sure  deeay; 
And  sees  on  timers  extended  wings 
How  swaft  they  flee  away !  > 

4  To  things  wnseen  i>7  morCal  eyei,       * 

A  beam  of  saered  light 
Directs  his  view;  his  prospeets  rise 
All  permanent  and  aright. 

5  His  liopes  are  fU*d  9B  jof  s  to  somA: 

Those  blisefiil  seenet  oa  high 
Shall  flourish  in  immorU^  hlo^pruy 
When  time  and  nature  die. 

2.  coMxusriosr  vi-m  cirain:^  amb  imym  «•  Km.  * 

O^Q  t».  As* 

^'*>*      Chntt pr^ehau.    i  Fbt  ih  7. 

1  U  OW  sweet  t!ie  nami  of  3tMV9  toawh 
*-^  In  a  believer's  ear!  < 

It  sooUis  his  sorrows*  heals  his  voimds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  weanded  Ipirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hongiy  soul^ 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

%  By  him,  mf  |««^Va  acoeptaaae  gaftOf 
Althou^  with  an  defird; 
Satan  aoeuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  own*d  a  ohild« 

K  Weak  is  tiie  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  ray  warmest  thought; 
But  when  1  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
1*11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

V   Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proolaiaa. 
With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
■afresh  my  soul  in  death. 
8S6 
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•5/4.     •        SitHiig  at  Iesu8^  feeU 

1  O  WEET  the  moments,  rich  In  hissing, 
•^  Which  before  the  cross  1  spiend; 
Life,  and  health,  and  fteace  possessing, 
from  the -sinner's  dying  friend: 

S  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
Witli  my  tears  his  feet  111  bathe; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding. 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

%  Truly  blesa^  is  this  station- 
Low  before  his  cross  I'll  lie; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  hisjanguid  eye; 

4  Here  111  sit — forever  viewing 

Meixy  streaming  in  his  blood: 
Precldus  drops,  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  Avitli  Gbdf 

375.  /CM. 

■  1  Xj^AR  from  the  irorld,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
^   From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  vages  still 
His  most  successful  irar* 

5  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade,        *' 

With  pray'r  and  praise  agree: 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made^ 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  Then  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace  and  joy  and  love. 
She  does  commune  with  Grod! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  poor* 

Her  solitaiy  lays; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  far  human  praise 

^7  « A 
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owe  C.  M. 

37  b.  Evening  twiUghi. 

I  ¥  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
•■■  From  every  cumb'ring  care, 
And  tpend  the  hours  of  setting  day 

In  humble,  grateful  i>nqrer. 

fi  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear. 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead,  i 

Where  none  but  God  ean  hear. 

I I  loTe  to  think  on  met«ies  past, 

And  future  good  implore. 
And  idl  my  cares  and  sorrows  east 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

i  I  love  by  faith  to  Uke  a  view 
Of  bnghter  scenes  in  heav'n; 
The  pronpeet  doth  my  strength  ren^Tt 
While  here  by  tempesU  diiv*n. 

9  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  ealm  %%  this  Impreasive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

s 

P  M. 
377.jFVr  cl99er  Cmrnmnum  fpWi  GoA  Pt.  isltt. 
1  rpHOU  Shepherd  of  Isi^l  divine, 
-*•  The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  commuuion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  resi<le  where  thou  art: 
The  pasture  I  Unguish  to  find. 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd, 
And  sereen'd  from  tlie  heat  of  the  day. 

«  Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place. 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode. 
Where  aainU  in  an  eosusy  gaz«H 
And  }faau;  on  a  cruci&ed  Goclf 
«5» 
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Thy  Igfe  for  «  finner  d^dare, 
Tli^  {mtsion  and  death  on  iJio  treti 

Mj  spirit  to  Calvary  bear. 
To  sufTer  and  triumph  with  thed. 

1  *Tis  there  vith  the  lambs  of  thy  aoek^ 
There  only  I  covet  to  resL  .  ^ 

To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  Roek, 
.  Or  rise  tp  be  hid  in  thy  brautl 
^if  there  I  would  always  abide. 

And  never  a  moment  depait) 
Conceal'd  in  the  cleft  of  tl^  stdof 
Btemally  held  in  thy  heart* 

-378.  C-  M. 

Job  xxiii.  $. 
1  /^H,  that  I  knew  the  secret  plaee, 
^^  Where  I  might  find  my  God? 
I*d  Sfiread  tttf  wants  before  his  faaCf 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad* 

fi  l*d  tell  him  how  ny  sins  arise, 
What  sorrows  I  sastaia^ 
ii»w  mce  decays,  and  comCdrt  diM» 
And  leaves  nty  heart  in  pain. 

9  He  knows  what  arguments  IM  take 
To  wrefde  Irith  my  Ciod; 
I'd  plead  Car  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  8airioiir*s  blood.  ' 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complainti. 
And  heal,  nj  bfoken  boiiesf 
He  takes  the  meaniiMf  of  hia  aaiats, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

§  Arise,  my  sotd,  ftom  deep  diitrcas, 
And  baniui  every  fear; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  graee^ 
To  spread  thy  sotvows  there. 

379.  C.M. 

t  OH,  etmld  I  find  from  day  to  di^v 
^  A  nMmeasto  my'Godi 
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Then  shonld  mf  hours  glide  <wect  aws^. 
And  likn  upon  Ms  word. 

8  Lord,  I  desire  -with  thee  to  Utcl 
Ane-w  from  day  to  dayj 
In  joys  tl  e  -world  can  net«  give^ 
Bor  ever  take  away. 

3  O  Jesus,  come  and  role  my  hettl, 

And  make  me  wholly  ^ne, 

Tliat  1  may  never  more  deport. 

Nor  griere  thy  love  divuie; 

4  T  lus  till  my  last  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  mlore; 
And  when  ray  flesh  dissolves  in  deatli. 
My  soul  shall  lo^%  thee  more. 

onr\  P.  M. 

*J  ou.    JV'Wv  iibon  earth  Idtmre  betidat  tik^i*. 
Psalm  Ixxiii.  85. 

1  TTOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  faoun, 
•■-■•  When  Jesus  no  kni^r  I  see; 
Sweet  prospeots,  sweet  hirds,  aad  nreet  §Cfwm%, 
Have  )r«^  all  their  sweetneis  with  me( 
The  roidsommer's-sun  shines  but  dim»  > 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

8  His  name  yielda  the  richest  perfesKv 
And  sweeter  than  muaie  his  voieei 
His  presence  •lEq^crses  my^oom* 
And  makes  all  within  me  csgoke: 
I  should,  were  he  always  so  nig^ 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 
Af y  summer  woiud  last  all  tlie  yeai* 

5  Content  with  beholding  his  face. 
My  all  to  his  nleasure  resigned; 
Mo  changes  et  season  or  puee, 

iV  suld  make  any  cliaoge  in  my  uuadt 

860  .       . 
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Whl|»>Mwi$M  iiritb  a  sense  ofthivloTe, 
A  |Mlaee  a  toy-  ▼ovM  tppesr;        > 
And  prisons  would  pafaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  wovdd  dwell  with  me  tbere. 

'4  Bear  Lord,  if  indeedl  am  thine,  - 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song; 
Say,  why  do  I  languish*  and  pine, 
And  -Wfrjr  are  my  winters  so  long? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky. 
Thy  soul-eheerin&presenee  restore; 
Or  take  me  iitito  uiee  on  hrgh, 
Mliere  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

381.  i-M. 

1    TESUS^  thy  boundless  love  to  me, 
^  No  tiiought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declant 
O  knit  my  Uuinkfbl  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there; 

S  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  hntoijr  P^^"^  loveal<liie! 
O  may  thy  lore  possciss  me  whole! 
My  joy,  my  treaasore,  and  my  ctowb* 

3  O  lov«»  how  eh«eriBg  is  thy  mj 

'    All  pain  before  thy  prcinice  fltlssy 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
Where'er^  healing  beauM  arise. 

4  Unwearied  maj  I  thUirarB|tMs, 

Dauntless  to  the  hign  prize  aspifri 
Hoorty  wit^n  my  som  renew 
This  hdy  flame,  this  heavenly  iivcb 

5  Still  let  thy  love  pookt  out  mr  war; 
How  wondrous  things  thy  love  hajkh  wrougfafCl 


Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray: 
Direct  aij  word,  ittsplve  my  thMght 

In  suff*ring  be  t^  lave  mjr  fffM>»» 
In  weakness  be  ikj  lovtt  m^  S)owat»  . 

SCI 
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And  vlien  the  ttormt  of  life  iKall 
Reoeiveme  in  tlie  trying  hour. 

382.       j^  ^g  deb'eht  t>  in  the  law  of  the  Ltrd, 

OhdinhUUmfdothhetntuSuaedaifandn^kL 

Psalm  i.  1 

i  TTOW  happj,  graeious  Lord,  are  ««! 
'^  DiTinely  drawn  to  follov  thcei 

Whose  hoars  .divide4  m«, 
Bet#i3ct  the  mount  and  multitude  i 
Our  day  is  snent  in  doinr  good. 
Our  night  hi  praise  and  pray  V. 

t  With  us  no  melanelioly  ibid; 
Ko  moment  lingers  unemployVly 

Or  unimpitJvM  helow: 
Our  wariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  secre  ovtr  Gknl  lUonei 

And  only  Uiee  to  know. 

§  The  winter's  nig^t  and  silittttte^'i  dsgr. 
Glide  iOi^iHieptibly  away. 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise; 
Too  few  we  ftnd  the  hanpy  houiv, 
And  haste  to  join  those  neaT'aly  p«v Vs^ 
In  everiMliiig  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  en  high* 
And  holy,  holy,  holy,  err, 

A  bright  hanionloas  tiuT>ng! 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  oeaseless  sing  around  thy  seat 

The  new  eteftnu  song* 

oo  J»         jOe^rhg  CommuniM  vritk  Ch^ 
^  JlfXj'sing  souL  with  strong  deslm^ 
^"^v^®  perfect  happiness  aspires, 

iliat  leads  to  Heaven— tliat  leadrftf  GttOt 
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t  I  diirat  to  drink  unmingled  love 
From  the  pore  fountain-head  above; 
My  dearest  Lord,  1  long  to  he 
Empty'd  of  sin,  and  full  of  thee. 

J  For  thee  I  pant,  for  thee  I  hum-; 
Art  thou  witlulrawn'  again  retiu^ 
Nor  let  me  be  the  first  to  say. 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  when  uuners  pm;. 

384.  L.  M, 

I  ¥  THIRST,  thou  wwmtSed  Lamb  of  God, 
*  To  wrash  me.  in  thy  cleansing  blood^; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds;  then  pain 
U  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

«  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  b« 
For  ever  clos'd  to  all  but  thee! 
Seal  thoia  ray  breaat,  *and  let  me  'wetft 
Tha(t  pledge  of  .love  for  over  iherQ. 

B  How  blest  tkve  they  who  still  abidet, 
dose  sheltered  in  thy  tieeding  sidel 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  denviet 
And  by  thee  jnove,  and  in  tiiee  Uv6. 

4  What  are  our  vorics  but  sin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quiekViinff  Spirit  brealihe? 
llkou  eriv'st-lhe  power  thy  grace  to  mov^ 
O  wondrous  grace !  O  toundless  love ! 

How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring; 
Make  slaves  the  pattners  of  thy  throae, 
Deek'd  witli  a  never-fading  crown  ^ 

Ah!  Lord,  enlai^  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wroueht. 
Unloose  our  stammVing  tongues  to  t^l 
ll&y  love  immense,  unsearchable! 

385.  JJrve  tcf  Chrui.    John  xxi.  1S» 

1  T\0  not  I  love  Ihee,  O  mv Lord? 
'^  Behold  my  heart,  and  see: 
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And  tarn  (each  eursed  idol  out, 
Tli^t  dares  to  rival  thee, 

$  Do  not  I  love  thee  fi*oin  roy  sonl? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love: 
Bead  he  my  heart  to  ev*ry  joy, 
Whic^  thou  dost  not  approve. 

3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasune  bea^ 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hcar^ 

4  Hast  thou  a  lam^  in  all  thy  Qock, 

I  woulil  disdain  tti  fe^df 
Hast  ttiou  a  foe,  hefore  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead? 

f  Thou  Itnow'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lordj^ 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
^ar  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  ^oys, 
1'hat  I  W^J  love  thee  more, 

€\  t\  /*  iWl.* 

ooO.       Jenu  preaou;    1  Pet  ti.  7. 

1  "OLEST  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thongfaH 
^  O'er  all  thy  |;races  tow. 
Now  is  my  soul  in  ti^ansport  lost— r 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love  I 

8  Not  softest  strains  c^n  chanp  pune  earf, 
Like^iy  beloved  name; 
Nor  wpit  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  mj  wondYing  eycf 

UnnumherM  blessings  see; 
But  what  iaUfe,  with  all  itshlis9, 
If  once  compared  to  thee? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  hreast } 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canft  tell) 
l^'flught  can  raise  mv  passions  tUu|^ 
Pr  please  my  soul  ic  wel)) 
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5  No,  dioa  art  precious  to  mj  hearti 

Mj  portion  and  my  ioy; 
Tmt  erer  let  tlnr  boundless  graec 
My  sweetest  tkoogfats-^Aiploy. 

6  When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine; 
And  death  shall  tdl  his  terrors  lose. 
In  raptures  so  divine. 

OOi.       Jjoveatilioume?    John  zzl    1^ 
1  TTARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
■"•  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word 
lesus  speaks,  and  sp^Jcs  to  tf^ee: 
**  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  mef 

8  *'  I  delivered  thee,  when  bound. 
And,  when  bleeding,  heal*d  thy  wort  •* 
Sought  Uiee  wand'nng,  set  thee  rigbt 
Tum'd  thy  dailuiess  mto  lig^t. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  cure 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  r  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  nnohanging  love. 
Higher  than  tlie  beimts  above; 
Deeper  tlum  the  defSiabeneatii  > 
Free  and  fidthfiil    cti-opg  as  dea^ 

f  «  Thou  shflt  see  n^glonr  soon. 
When  tke  work  of  grace  is  donei 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be. 
Say,  poor  i&nner«  lov'st  thou  misr 

$  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  eomplaint, 
That  my  lov«  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  kiVe  thee*  sad  adore. 
O  fior  grace  to  Iflfftf  tbas  more! 
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And  turn  mich  cursed  idol  out, 
T^t  dares  to  rival  thee, 

S  Po  not  I  love  thee  fi-om  my  soul? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love; 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  ey'ry  joy. 
Which  thou  dost  not  approve. 

3  Is  iiotf  tlhy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  e^r? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bea^ 
My  Saviour^s  voice  to  hear^ 

4  Ilast  thou  a  lamt>  in  all  thy  Qock, 

1  ^ouUl  disdain  toiTe^df 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead? 

$  Thou  know '  st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord^ 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
par  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  ^oys, 
'iphat  \  iTiaj  love  thee  more, 

3 op*       Jegut prectouM,    I  Pet.  it.  7. 

1  "dLEST  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thoHg^tt 
-t*  O'er  all  thy  ^ees  roi«p. 
Now  is  my  soul  in  ti-ansport  lost-^ 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  lore  I 

8  Not  softest  strains  cin  chanp  mine  eairf^ 
Like  Uiy  beloved  name; 
Nor  au}^t  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  mj  wond'ring  eye^ 

Unnumber'd  blessings  see; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss, 
If  once  compared  to  thee? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast } 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  can9ttell{ 
^tfught  can  raise  my  passions  thufk 
Or  ^ease  my  soul  sc  #el^, 


5  No,  thou  art  precious  to  mj  heart| 

Mj  poition  and  my  107; 
F6r  ever  lettlnr  boundless  grM« 
M7  sveeitest llioughtsemploy. 

6  WUen  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine; 
And  death  shall  tul  his  terrors  loa^ 
In  raptures  so  divine. 

•^ft'7  P.  M. 

00  i»       Lovesttlioume?    John  zxl    \% 

1  *prARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 

I  •"•  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  woHf'c 

I  Tesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  t|^ee: 

*'  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  mef 

2  "  I  deliver'd  thee,  when.bound. 
And,  when  bleeding,  heaPd  thy  wof«  *' 
Sought  ^ee  wand'niig,  set  thee  rq;^ 
Tum'd  thy  daxluiess  toto  l^;ht. 

3  '*  Can  a  woman^s  tender  care 
Ceaseto  wards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  for&etful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  *'  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  beimts  above; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneatb--v     - 
Free  and  fiiithfiil— strong  as  deatli. 

$  «  Thou  sh«lt  see  m^  gloiy  booih 
When  tike  irork  of  grace  is  donei 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be. 
Say,  poor  slmier^  lov'st  thou  mmt 

0  Lord,  it  U  my  chirf  ooitfplaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  andflEunt; 
Yet  I  love  thee>  Mid  adore. 
O  for  grace  to  kmrtf  ^bw  more! 
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And  torn  <»ch  eursed  idol  out, 
T^t  dares  to  rival  thee, 

3  Do  not  I  Jove  thee  fi-oin  my  soul? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love: 
Dead  be  mv  heart  to  ey'ry  joy, 
Whic^  thou  dost  not  approve. 

3  la  |iot  lliy  name  melodious  still 

To  mme  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bea^ 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear' 

4  Hast  thou  a  lam^  in  all  thy  ^ock, 

I  "woulil  disdain  to!  feed/ 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead? 

§  Thou  know'  8t  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord^ 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
par  from  the  sphere  ot*  mortal  ^oys, 
ITiat  ^  iftjiy  love  thee  more, 

3op«        JeiUt  preciou9.    1  Pet  ii.  7. 

1  "DLEST  JesuiB,  w)ien  my  soaring  thoHghll 
Jt^  O'er  all  thy  |(raeea  roise. 
Now  it  my  soul  m  transport  lost^-r 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  lore  \ 

S  Not  softest  strains  cdn  chan^  punc  eaipf, 
Like  tliy  beloved  name; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  mj  wond'ring  eye| 

Unnumber'd  blessings  see; 
But  what  isUfe,  with  all  its  bliss, 
If  once  compared  to  thee? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast } 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  can9ttell{ 
|f  <(bght  can  raise  my  passions  thu|| 
9r  please  my  soul  sc  #elL 


5  No,  thoa  art  preeious  to  m/  hearCi 

Mj  porti<m  and  my  joy; 
F«r  ever  lettlnr  bounwess  grmom 
My  gweeteit  1iioi]gfatS'«mploy. 

6  \VUen  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  briglU  glories  shine; 
And  dewi  shall  lul  his  terrors  loae^ 
In  raptures  so  divine. 

•>o<7  *•  M. 

«^0'*       Lovesttlioume?    John  zxl    1^ 

1  TT  ARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
■■^  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  woK'i 
lesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  t|^ee: 
**  Say,  poor  sinner,  toy 'st  thou  mef 

8  '*  I  delivered  thee,  vhen  bound. 
And,  nrhen  bleedinj^,  heal*d  thy  wort  *" 
Sought  thee  wand'nnp,  set  thee  right 
Tum'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  '*  Can  a  woman^s  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 
Yet  will  r  remember  thee. 

i  *'  Mine  it  an  vnohaneing  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above; 
Deeper  than  the  dejMUis  beneatb-v 
Free  and  fiuthfiil-^strong  as  deatli. 

f  **  Thoa  ahflt  see  n^  ^arj  soon* 
When  tke  work  of  grace  is  donei 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be. 
Say,  poor  ilnner^  lo^'st  thou  m«P 

I  Lord,  it  U  my  chief  ooiflfplalot, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  Wve  thee,  and  adore. 
O  lor  grace  to  l0!r0  ^bw  more! 
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And  toni  each  euraed  idol  out, 
T^t  dares  to  rival  thee, 

8  Bo  not  I  love  thee  fi'om  my  soal? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love: 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  ev*ry  joy. 
Which  thou  dost  not  approve* 

3  l8iiot)!hynfttnexnelodioi|8  still 

To  mine  attentive  e^? 
Doth  not  each  pnlse  with  pleasure  bca^ 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  heaf  ? 

4  Uaf^  thnu  a  lamfl  in  all  thr  flock, 

I  vouLU  disdain  tof  feed/ 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  pleads 

§  Thou  know'  St  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lordi^^ 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
^Rv  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  ^oys, 
"yhat  \  iftay  love  thee  mope, 

386«        Jemt  prectouM.    1  Pet.  ii.  7. 

1  •dLEST  JesuiB,  wVien  my  soMrmg  tho«|^ 

-t*  O'er  all  ^y|T*ee3™^ 
Now  it  my  soul  m  transport  lost-^    . 
In  won4«r,  joy,  aiid  lo^e  I 

S  Not  softest  strains  cin  chanp  punc  earf, 
Like  tliy  beloved  name; 
Nor  au^t  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  mjr  wond'ring  eye| 
Unnumber'd  blessings  see; 
Bat  what  is  Ufe,  with  all  its  bliss, 
If  once  compared  to  thee  ? 

f|  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast } 
Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell| 
|f  tfught  can  raise  my  passions  thu^i 
Pr  j^ease  my  soul  sc  ureH, 


5  No,  thou  art  preeious  to  mj  hearC| 
Mj  portion  and  my  ioy; 
F^  ever  let  thy  boundleas  grM« 
Mj  sweetest  tiiougfats-empioy. 

4S  Wlien  nature  faints,  arwind  my  bed 
L<et  thy  bright  glories  shine; 
And  death  shall  all  his  terrors  loae^ 
In  raptureb  so  diviae. 

•%r>w  P.  M. 

OOi,       Loveat tfiou m^    John  zxl    1^ 

1  *prARK,  my  sou],  it  is  the  Lord; 
•"•  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  woK'c 
Tesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  t|^ee: 

**  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  mef 

2  "  I  delivered  thee,  when  bound, 
And,  when  bleedin;^,  heal*d  thy  wom  «^ 
Sought  thee  wand'nQ^  set  thee  riig^it 
Tum'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman^s  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetfol  be. 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  *'  Mine  is  an  «nohannng  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath— p     - 
Free  and  fiuthfiil— strong  as  deatli. 

* 

f  **  Thou  shflt  see  m^r  glof^  soan« 
liVHen  the  woik  of  grace  is  donei 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be. 
Say,  poor  sinner^  lov*st  thou  maf 

f  Lord,  it  it  my  chief  eomplidnt, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  iaint; 
Yet  I  love  thee»  and  adore. 
O  fqit  wnce  to  ]mt  iSbm  mortl 
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And  turn  esch  earsed  idol  out, 
T^t  dares  to  rival  thee, 

S  Do  not  I  Jove  thee  Irom  my  soul? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love: 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  ev»ry  joy, 
Whicl)  thou  dost  not  approve. 

S  Is  fiof  Ay  name  melodious  stiH 
To  mme  attentive  earf 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bea^ 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear' 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamTi  in  all  thv  ^ock, 
T  "woulil  disdain  td'fe^df 
Hast  fliou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead } 

I  Thou  know » St  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lordi^ 
But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
^ar  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  ^oys^ 
lliat  I  ;)iay  love  thee  more, 

386«        Jewa  precunu.    1  Pet  ii.  7. 

1  "O  tEST  Jesus,  w^en  my  soaring  thoni^ 
-■^  O'er  all  thy  ^ees  roue. 
Now  it  my  soul  m  transport  lost— r    . 
In  wonder,  Joy,  and  \o^\ 

8  Not  softest  strains  cin  charm  ?nme  eair|, 
Like  tliy  beloved  name; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  mjr  wond'ring  eye^ 
Unnumber'd  blessings  see; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  itsbliss, 
If  once  compared  to  thee? 

^  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  I 
Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canit  tell| 
|f  flught  can  raise  my  passions  tUa|| 
9r  ^ease  my  soul  sc  irel|t 


5  No,  thon  art  iireeious  to  mj  hearCi 

MjT  portion  and  my  ioy; 
Fmp  ever  let  tlnr  boundless  gnee 
My  tweckeat  tkoogfats^mploy. 

6  \V1ien  nature  faints^  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine^ 
And  death  shall  s3l  his  terrors  lose. 
In  raptures  so  divioe. 

•jnW  P.  M. 

00  4»       Lovestt/umme?    John  xxl    1^ 

1  TTARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
-•-■•  Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  woK't 
lesus  speaks,  and  sp^iks  to  t^ee: 

•*  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  "  I  deli  verM  thee,  when  bound, 
And,  when  bleedinj^,  heal*d  thy  wo*t  *< 
Sought  thee  wand'nng,  set  thee  rig^ 
Tum*d  thy  darkness  into  ligfaL 

3  '*  Can  a  woman^s  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  baref 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  r  remember  thee. 

4  *'  Mine  is  an  luchansii^  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  thcffe^ 
I>eeper  than  the  depths  beaeatk-^ 
Free  and  fidthfiil    oti'ong  as  deatli. 

f  '<ThoaiihiltBeemy  gloiTBooiH 
When  tike^roifc  of  grace  is  donei 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be, 
Say,  poor  linner^  )oT*st  thou  mmf 

f  Lord,  it  k  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  lore  is  weak  andfainti 
Yet  I  love  thee,  wad  adore. 
O  |i)r  gnee  to  lani  tbac  more! 
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«oft  U  M.  I 

3oO.        Ltviitffto  Chritt,     Phik  U  «l.  ' 

1  r  ET  dioiighQess  thousands  choose  the  road 

-L^  That  leads  the  soul  awavfrom  GoU; 

This  hai»pine8S,  dear  Lord,  he  mine. 

To  live  aud  die  entirely  thine, 
ft  On  Christ  hy  faith  my  soul  would  live. 

From  him,  my  life,  my  all  receive? 

To  him  devote  mj;  fleeting  hours, 

Serve  him  alone  with  all  my  powVa. 

S  Christ  is  my  everlasting  all, 
To  him  1  look,  on  him  1  call? 
He  vill  my  ev'ty  want  su^)ply. 
In  time  arid  through  eternity. 

4  'Soon  will  the  LoM,  my  life,  appear? 
Soon  shidl  1  end  my  tinak  here; 
Leave  sin  and  sorrow,  detcCh  and  paSi); 
To  live  is  Christ— *o  die  is  gain. 

^  Soon  wilMb^  saints  in  glory  meet; 
Soon  walkthrough  ev'iy  golden  stre^ 
And  sing  on  ev'ry  blissful  plain, 
.  To  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain. 

03Ot\  (220.)     L.  M. 

OOV.        The  Christian  panting  fir  Godf 

I  riREAT  God,  indulge  my  humhle  daimt 

^  Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  rmj  rest! 

The  glories,  that  <iompose  thy  name. 
Stand  all  engagM  to  make  me  blest 

f  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wi*^. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  child  and  servant,  bought  witli  blooOi 

%  With  heart  and  eyes  and  lifted  hands. 
For  thee  I  long,  for  thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  pooling  water-brooV 

i  Ev»n  life  itself,  without  thyJeve, 
No  lasting,  ple^uze.eaii  aflSvn}; 


Yea,  twoiild  a  tireaoma  iHirden  prove. 
If  I  were  iMmis^'d  from  thee,  Lord. 

5  111  lifl'my  hands,  1^11  raise  my  Toiec,        ^ 
^While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise, 
lliis  work  shall  vM^te  my  neiut  rejoice^ 
Throughout  the  remoant  of  my  days. 

390.    jjffveto  Chn9ipre9entora»9iltL 
I  I^F  all  the  joys  we  mortali  know, 

^^  Jesus,  thy  love-exceeds  the  rest? 

Lore,  the  best  blessine  here  below* 

The  highest  rapture  of  the  blest. 

8  While  we  are  held  in  thine  embraee, 
There's  not  a  though^  attempts  to  rore; 
Each  smile  that's  seen  upon  thy  face. 
Fixes,  and  charms,  'and  fires  our  lore. 

d  Mlien  of  thine  absence  we  complun,. 
And  long,  and  weep,  and  humbly  pray ; 
There's  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  pain,— ' 
Those  tears  are  sweet  which  moom  thy  ita^ 

4  When' round  ^y  courts  by  dav  we  roTe, 
Or  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  mgfat  , 
For  some  kind  tidings  from  above. 
Thy  very  name  creates  delight. 

5  Jesus,  our  God,  descend  and  come; 
Om*  eyes  would  dwell  upon  thv  £M&e; 
^Tis  heav'nto  see  our  Lord  atliome^ 
And  feel  the  presence  of  his  grace. 

OQI  P.     M. 

•^*"»  JjoveofJetut, 

1  T  OVR  divine,  how  sweet  the  sound. 
-^  May  the  theme  on  eartli  abounds 
Miqr  Che  hearts  of  saints  below. 
With  the  sacred  rapture  glow ! 

9  Love  amasiflgy  lai|^  and  free, 
Xjove  unknown,  to  think  on  me! 
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Let  tliat  love  upon  we  shine, 
Saviour,  with  its  beams  divine* 

3  1)etter  than  earth's  eilded  toffs. 
Or  an  age  of  eai»al  Joys; 
Better  &r  th^  Ophir*s  g^A, 
Love  that  never  ean  be  told. 

4  Better  than  this  life  of  mine, 
Saviour,  is  thy  love  divine: 
Drop  the  veil,  ftnd  let  me  see 
Ilivers  <rf  this  love  in  thee. 

5  While  in  Mesech's  tents  I  stay. 
Love  alvine  shall  tune  my  bgr; 
When  I  soar  to  bliss  abover    < 
Still  I'U  praise  a  Saviour's  love. 

ono  (282.)      C.  M. 

0\JZ»  The  Chriatian'i  choice, 

1  rnHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God! 
-■    Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  t»  obey  thy  word» 
And  suffers  no  d^ay. 

%  I  choose  the  path  of  heav\ily  truths 
■    And  glory  m  my  choice; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  t^oiee. 

a  The  testimonies  of  thy  graee 
1  set  before  mine  eyes; 
Tfaenoi  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  Whene'er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 
I  think  upon  my  ways; 
Then  tuni  my  feet  to  &y  commands^ 
And  Crust  thy  pard'niag  grace. 

$  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine: 
O  save  tliy  servant.  Lord ! 
Thou  art  my  sUetd,  my  hidiiqp-plaDe, 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
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6  Thou  hast  iaeUn'd  fhis  heart  of  nmio 
Thj  statHtet  to  fulfil; 
And  thus  till  mortal  life  shall  epd 
Would  I  perform  thy  vUL 

393.         .  (311.)    CM. 

1    ITETHILE  tiiee  I  seek,  protecting  PowV!* 
^^  Be  mr  vain  wishes  stilPd; 
And  may  this  coasecrsMted  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fillU 

8  Thr  love  the  powVs  of thougT^t  b'efltoifM^  ^ 
To  tliee  mr  thoug^hts  would  soai>. 
Thy  mercy  o^e^  my  life  has  flow^ 
That  meiic/ 1  adore.  ^ 

S  In  each  event  of  life,  how  dear 
lliy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Bach  messing  to  mr  soul  more  deai^    . 
Beeause.bwtow'dby  thee.  ' 

i  In  cv'ry  joy  that  crowns  my  dayn, 
In  ev'ry  pain  I  bear. 
My  he^^  mall  find  delight  in  praise,. 
Or  seek  rdM' la  pray'r. 

* 

5  ^^^n  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour» 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill: 
Resign'd,  when  stomu  of  sorrow  lew^:v 
My  soul  sludl  meet  thy  will. 

€  Mylifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  low 'ring  storm  shall  see;  '.     * ' 
Mysteadfiist  heart  shall  know  no  fear: 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee!  ^ 

(312.)      L.  M. 


mJu^*  Conjidence  in  God, 


And  ask  thy  blessings  on  their  head* 
^0 
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8  With  cheerful  hope  and  fitial  fear. 
Id  that  august  and  precious  came, 
JSy  thee  ordainM,  we  now  dra«  near. 
And  would  the  promis'd  hlesMDg  idMOi. 

3  Does  not  an  eartJily  parent  heap 

The  cravings  of  his  famishM  son.* 
Will  he  reject  the  filial  prayV, 
Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  stone.^. 

4  Our  heav'nly  FaAer,  how  much  more 

"Will  thy  divine  compassions  rise; 
And  opeikti^  unbounded  stove, 
To  satisfy  thy  .children's  cries  ? 

5  Yes,  we  will  ask,  and  seek,  and  press 

For  gracious  audience  at  thy  seat; 
Still  hoping,  waiting  for  success^ 
M  persevering  to  entreat^' 

■  ■ 

6  For  Jesotf  in  his  faithful  woi-d 

The  upright  supplicant  has  blest; 
And  all  thy  saints  with  one  accord 
The  prevalence  of  pray'r  attest. 

&  Bovinre  juxd  i-sabs* 

OvO*  &ding»  of  GocTifaee, 

1  TTAPPTthe  hours,  the  golden  days, 
"-  When  I  could  call  my  Jesus  mine^ 
And  sit,  and  view  his  smifing  face. 
And  Eiialt  Iq  pleasures  all  divine. 

t  But  now  he's  gone  (O  mighty  wo ! ) 
Gone  from  my  soial  and  hides  his  lotel 
I  hate  the  sins  that  griev'd  him  so. 
The  sins  that  fore'd  him  to  remove! 

a  Yet  let  my  hope  look  through  my  tears^ 
And  spy  afar  bis  rolling  throne. 
His  chariot  throu^  the  cleaving  spheres 
Shall  bring  the  bright  Beloved  doiWBb.  . 
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#  iwiftHaroeilieto*ertliehilli, 

My  soul  BuriDgs  out  to  meet  him  hicfa: 
Then  sl^all  the  conqn'ror  turn  his  vneeli 
And  climb  tlie  mansioni  of  the  skj. 

o(\/*  C.  M. 

OVD.  o  thai  1  tffere  aa  in  monthapMt!  Job 

1  QWEET  vas  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
'^  llie  Saviour's  pardoning  blood, 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soiil  from  guilt. 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

S  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveal'd. 
His  praises  tun'd  my  tongue; 
And,  when  the  evening  sluSes  prevail'd, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

8  In  vmin  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles. 
The  world  no  more  could  charmt 
I  liv*d  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles. 
And  lean'dtipon  his  ami. 

4  In  praver  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  gloiy  dune; 
And,  when  I  read  his  holy  word» 
1  eall'd  eaeh  promise  mine. 

i  Then  to  his  satnts  I  often  spoke 
Of  what  his  love  had  donc(    ' 
But  now  my  heart  is  almost  broke. 
For  all  my  joys  are  go:  e. 

•  Now  when  the  evening  shade  prevails^ 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns; 
And  when  the  mom  the  light  I'eveiJs^ 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

7  Mr  pravert  are  now  a  ehattVing  nolte. 
For  Jesus  hides  his  &ee! 
1  read,  the  pimiuse  naeett  my  eyes, 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 
VI 


I  Nov  tftan  tfamtms  to  prevail* 
A»4  make  my  soul  hit  pfcj; 
Yet,  Lord,  Uij  mereiea  etumot  fkil^ 
O,  come  viUkout  deUy! 

3«77*  jjoveit  thou  nkf 

1  inniS  a  point  i  long  to  know; 
•^   Oil  it  causes  anxious  thotighti 

Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 

Am  I  liis,  or  am  I  not? 

«  If  1  loTe,  why  am  1  thua? 
Why  this  dull,  this  lifeless  framef 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  he  worse. 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name! 

8  [Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  Usk  and  burden  prove. 
Every*  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  J  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

4  When  1  torn  mine  eyes  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild: 
FiU*d  with  ttnbctief  and  sin, 
Can  I  deem  mytelf  a  ohild? 

S\i\  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
Sin  is  mix'd  with  all  I  do; 
Ydia  tlat  love  the  Lord  iodeed, 
Tel}  mr.  Is  it  thus  with  you?] 

6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will,  , 
Find  mj  sin  a  grief  and  thrall; 
Should  1  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all! 

7  Could  i  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  tlie  ways  I  once  abhorr*d. 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  awoel* 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord? 

8  Lord,  deiode  the  doubtful  caae^ 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  sun, 
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Shine  upon  thy  voi<lr  of  grace, 
ff  it  be  ladeed  begun. 

9  Let'me  love  ^M&t  more  and  mons 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray; 
K I  have  not  lov'a  before. 
Help  me  to  b^n  to  day. 

oQo  C.  M. 

OlfO.    q'jig  Comptahu  under  Darknem, 

1  'pEJOICEinGod,thevordcommMid% 
*•'  And  lain  voold  1  obey; 
Yet  still  my  spirit  lingering  ttandt, 
While  doubts  impede  my  way. 

t  How  can  my  soul  exult  for  joy^ 
^Vliich  feels  this  load  of  Sin? 
And  how  can  praise  my  ton|;tte  employ, 
While  dariuieas  reigns  within? 

9  AVhence  should  my  lips  rive  rapture  birth. 
When  I  no  rapture  feel? 
Or  how  should  notes  of  heavenly  mirth, 
Sound  from  a  breast  of  steel? 

4  If  fidlingtean  and  rising  sighs, 

In  triumph  share  a  part; 
Then,  Lord,  bc^ld  these  streaming  ^eS| 
And  seardi  this  bleeding  heart! 

5  My  soul  forgets  to  use  her  wing^i 

AXy  harp  neglected  lies; 
For  sin  has  broken  idl  its  strings. 
And  guilt  shuts  out  my  joys. 

6  The  power,  the  sweetness  of  thy  voiMy 

Alone  toff  heart  can  move; 
Make  me  in  Christ  my  Lord  rc^ioet 
And  melt  my  stml  to  love. 

Z  fV,    Cati  dawn^  yet  hoping,    Ps.  xlil.  S. 
I  f\  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness? 
^^  Wherefore  ait  thou  thus  cast  downf 
Let  thy  grie&he  tnni'd  to  gladness. 
Bid  tby  restless  fioirs  he  Bonei 
87J 
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LooktoJeaus,  *.  * 

And  rejoiee  in  his  dggr  namcw 

S  What  tho*  aotan's  strontf'teAiptatioi. 

Vex  and  gjieve  ttiee  Say  by  day? 
And  thy  sinful  intlinalions 

Often  fill  thee  with  diiiii^;^^ 
Thou  shalt  conqi>er,. 
Tliro'  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

S  Tho'  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee. 
From,  without  and  from  within, 

Jesus  saith  heUl  ne'er  forget  thee. 
But  will  save  from  hell  and  aiiu 

He  is  faithfiU 

To  peiibrm  his  gracious  word. 

4  Tho'  distresses  now  attend  thee. 

And  thou  ti*ead'st  the  thorny  road. 
Hit  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee 

Soon  hell  bring  thee  home  to  God 
Therefore  praise  nim — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

5  O  that  I  could  now  adore  kim 

Like  the  heavenly  host  aboTe, 
Wlio  for  ever  bow  before  him. 

And  unceasing,  sing  his  love ! 
Happy  songsters ! 
AVhen  shall  I  your  ehonis  join? 

400.  Doubting  ChriaUan, 

1  TTNCERTAIN  how  the  way  to  ^nd 
^   Which  to  salvation  led, 
1  listWd  lon^,  with  anxious  mind. 
To  hear  what  others  ^id. 

S  Wlien  some  of  joys  and  comfoiis  told, 
I  feor'd  that  1  was  wrong; 
For  I  was  stupid,  dead,  and  cold- 
Had  neither  joy  nor  song. 

^  ^^^®*'<^«  ienaptation^  others  talk  V. 
Of  anguish  and  disnuu « 
274  ^ 
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Thro'  wftct  diBtreoies  they  had  waik'd, 
Betofe  fhe^  foond  the  way. 

•I  Ah !  then  I  thought  my  hopes  vere  Tiun 
For  I  had  lived  at  ease; 
I  jrnh'd  for  all  my  fesra' again, 
.    T«  make  me  more  like  these. 

5  I  had  my  wish — ^Uie  Lord  disclosM 

The  ervila  of  my  heai*t.; 
And  left  my  naked  soul  expos'd 
To  Satan's  fi'ry  dart. 

6  Alas!  **  I  now  must  g^ive  it  up," 

I  cry'd  in  deep  despair; 
Hovr  could  I  di*eam  of  drawing  hope 
From  Dshat  I  cannot  bear! 

7  Again  my  Saviour  brought  me  aid. 

And  when  he  set  me  free, 
**  Trast  simply  on  my  word,"  he  said, 
**And  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

101.  BMtgSuu  . 

I   r\  COULD  I  find  some  peaceful  bow'r, 
^■^   Where  sin  has  neither  place  n*>f  poir  r; 
This  traitor  rile,  I  fain  would  shun. 
But  cannot  from  his  presence  run. 

S  Wlien  to  the  throne  of  grace  I  flee, 
lie  stands  between  my  God  and  me,  • 
Wliere'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest, 
I  feel  him  woi'king  in  my  breast 

S  ^Vhen  I  attempt  to  soar  above. 
To  view  the  heights  of  Jesus'  love; 
This  monster  seems  to  mount  the  skieii 
And  veils  his  glory  to  mine  eyes. 

4  Lord,  frdc  me  from  this  deadly  foe. 
Which  keeps  my  faith  and  hope  so  low-, 
I  long  to  dwdl  in  heaven,  my  home. 
Where  not  one  unfidHioui^t  can  eomtb    . 
S7S 
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402.  (*^)    I-  M- 

1  IXTUAT  Ktrange  pei'plexities  arise! 
^^  V/tai  anxiotts  fears  «nd  jealoosiet! 
What  crowds  in  doubtful  lignt  ap^ftarS 
How  few,  alas,  a^iprovM  and  clear! 

$  And  vliat  an»  I? — My  soid,  awake, 
And  an  impdirtifld  Btity&y  take. 
"Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  ttHtf  « 

In  practice  or  in  heart  appear? 

S  What  image  docs  my  spirit  bear? 
Is  Jesus  form'd  «Qd  living  there? 
Say,  do  bis  lineaments  divine 
In  thought,  and  word,  and  fiction  shine? 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  O  search  me  stilt{ 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal; 
My  fears  remove;  let  me  appear 
To  God  and  my  own  conscience  tMrl 

j/%«l  Ia  M. 

•kuo*  ffope  encouraged  by  d  vier»  of  the  Jknum 

PerfecUomi  I  Sam.  xkx.  6. 

X  TETHT  sinks  my  weak  desponding  imi|d?. 

^^  Why  heaves  my  hea^  the  anxious  si|^' 

Can  sovereien  Goodness  be  unkind? 

Am  I  not  safe  if  God.  is  nigh  ? 

%  'TIS  he  suppoits  this  fainting  ffumef 
On  him  alone  mv  hop^s  recline: 
The  wondrous  glories  of  his  nanie, 
How  wid«  they  spread!  how  bright  they 

9  Infinite  wisdom!  boundless  power! 
Unchanging  faithiul||css  and  love! 
Here  let  me  trast^  while  I  adore,-r« 
Nor  from  my  refu^  e'er  remove. 

4  My  God,  if  tfiott  art  mine  Indeed, 
Then  I  have  all  my  heart  can  cravei 
A  present  help  in  times  of  needi 
WU  kiad  to  heer^  M  tlroi^  to  w«^ 


I. 
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S  Votpw  mr  doNbts  O  ^racioni  liord ! 
Aim  ease  the  boitowb  ot*mr  breatt; 
Speak  to  ipy  heart  the  heabng  word. 
That  thoii  art  mine— and  I  am  MeaL 

404.  Rehimyjoy, 

'  WTHEN  darkness  long  has  Teird  mj  minil 
)        And  smiling  day  once  more  appc^n* 
Then,  my  Redeemer!  then  I  find 
Tlie  folly  of  n^  doubts  and  fears, 

t  I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart; 
An  A  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part. 
Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee) 

S  O  M  me  then  at  length  be  tanght 

(What  1  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,) 

That  God  is  love,  apd  changes  not^ 
,  Nffr  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  trath*  und  easy  \6  repeat! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  try*4| 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 
Unskilful,  weak*  and  apt  to  slide. 

%  But,  O  jay  Lord,  one  look  from  ther 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will; 
Bvives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  wonn  is  stilL 

^  Thdu  art  85  ready  to  forgive. 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine; 
""Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  rea>s%>t 
Be  shame,  and  KlftWibhorrence,  mAOc 

4.  nittiTUAL  nsciiiXViiGir. 

406»  Wmyeaikogoimay?    Johnvt.  ^-mr 
\  'UTHEM' any  turn  from  Zion*i  way 
*  *    (At  numbers  often  do, ) 
]tf  ethmks  I  hear  wf  ^arioiD'  aMr* 
f<  Wilt  thou  fdnid^  1MB  muK* 
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8  Ah,  Lord!  with  aueh  a  licart  M-miiM 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast. 
My  fkith  will  fuU,  I  shRll  dedine. 
And  prove  like  therA  ait  lasL 

9  Tis  thou  alone  hast  pov/er  and  grace, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me; 
Ta  whom  then  shall  I  turn  my  face, 
IT  I  depart  from  thee. 

4  Beyond  a  doubt  I  restasdor'd. 

Thou  art  the  Chhist  of  God; 
Who  hast  eternal  life  secur^ 
hj  promise  and  by  blood. 

5  The  help  of  men  and  angels  j^m'd. 

Could  nerer  reach  my  case! 
Nor  can  I  hope  relief  to.  find. 
But  In  thy  boundless  grace 

6  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rert. 

And  bid  mv  fears  depart; 
No  love  but  thine  can  ibake  me  bleity 
And  satisfy  my  heail. 

406.  ApoBtasy, '  2  Pet  ii.  ^ 

1  VTE,  who  in  former  days, 
^    Were  found  at  Zion*s  gate; 
Who  w:^'d  awhile  in  wisdom*!!  ynif% 
And  told  your  happy  state; 

%      But  now  to  sin  draw  back. 
And  love  again  to  stray. 
The  narrow  path  of  life  forsake. 
And  choose  the  beaten  way^ 

S      Think  not  your  names  abovv 
Are  written  with  the  saints*, 
The  promise  of  eternal  love 
is  his  who  never  faints. 

i      Tour  transi^t  joy  and  priMci 
Your  dee^r  doom  hate  9s^% 
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Unless  yoa  wake  to  righteousness^ 
Hire  judgment  is  reveal 'd.   - 

**"'*  Crown  Minu 

1  ri  ACKSUOERS,  who  your  miseiy  feel^ 
"■-'  Attend  youi*  Saviour's  call; 
Return,  he'll  your  hackslidings  heal; 

Oh,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

• 

1^  Though  erimson  sin  increase  yoiir  guilty 
Ana  painful  is  your  thrall; 
For  broken  hearts  his  blood  was  spilt;    ' 
Oh,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

S  Take  with  you  words,  approach  his  thpqw^ 
Asid  low  before  him  fall; 
He  upderstands  the  Spirit's  groan; 
Oh,  crown  him  Lora  of  all. 

4  Whoever  comes  hell  not  cAst  out. 
Although  your  faith  be  small: 
His  faithmlness  you  cannot  doubt; 
Oh,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

408^  Jfandering  Thaughta, 

i  TXX)VE  the  Lord;  but  ah!  how  far 
^  My  thoughts  from  the  dear  object  are! 
This  wanton  heart,  how  wide  it  roves! 
And  fancy  meets  a  thousand  lovds. 

9  If  my  soul  burn  to  see  my  Grod, 
I  tread  the  courts  of  his  abode; 
But  trooips  of  rivals  throng  the  place^ 
And  tempt  me  oH  before  his  fiice. ' 

9  Would  I  enjoy  my  Lord  alone, 
I  bid  my  passions  all  begone,- 
All  but  my  love;  and  charge  my  will 
To  bar  the  door  and  guard  it  stUl. 

Ii  But  cares  or  trifles,  make  or  find 
Still  new  approaches  to  die  mind; 
379 


409,  410  CHRISTIAN  EXP£H££lfCE» 

Till  I  vith  gmf  and  wonder  see 
Huge  erowds  betwixt  the  L^ord  and  me. 

5  This  foolish  heart  can  leave  its  Gpd, 
And  shadows  tempt  its  thoaghts  abroad;^ 
How  shall  I  fix  this  wantlerin^  mind? 
Or  throw  my  fetters  en  llie  wind^ 

6  Look  gentljr  down,  ahnighty  gi*ace. 
Prison  me  roand  in  thine* emSracef 
Pity  the  soul  that  would  be  thine. 
And  let  thy  power  my  iove  confine. 

__!        Complaimng  oflnconBtancy,  ^ 
1  rwiHE  wandaring  star,  and  fleetinjg  wind, 
•*     Both  represent  1h'  unstable  muid; 
The  morning  cloud  and  early  dew^ 
Bring  our  ineoastancy  to  riew.  ^ 

8  But  cloud,  and  wind,  and  dew,  and  star. 
Faint  and  im|;yerfect  emblems  are; 
Nor  can  Uiere  aught  in  nature  be 
So  fickle  and  so  f^se  as  we. 

3  Our  outward  walk,  and  inward  frame. 
Scarce  through  a  single  hour  tiie  same; 
We  TOW,  and  sti'aight  our  tows  forget,. 
And  then  these  veiy  yoWs  repeat.^ 

4  We  sin  forsake,  to  sin  return; 

Are  hot,  are  cold,  now  fraeze,  now  \mst^ 
In  deep  distress,  then  raptures  feel. 
We  soar  to  heaven,  then  sicdc  to  helL 

5  With  flowing  tears,  Lord,  we  confess 
Oar  folly  and  unsteadfostness: 
When  shall  these  hearts  more  fixed  b^ 
Fix'd  by  thy  grace,  and  fix*d  forthee.^ 

Aif\  C.  M. 

^  *  ^-         Complaining'  of  spiritual  SbtlL 

*  TIJY  Jrowsy  powers,  why  sle^ye  vat 
**•*  Awake,  my  sluggish  souil 
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Kothing  has  half  thj  work  to  <lo 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dulL 

£  The  little  aats  for  one  poor  grain 
Labour,  and  tag,  and  striTc, 
Tet  we  who  have  a  heayan  t*  obtaiiit 
How  negligent  we  live! 

8  We  for  whose  sake  alt  nature  stands. 

And  stars  their  courses  more; 
We  for  whose  guard  the  angel  banda 
Come  flying  from  abore; 

4  We  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  (hw% 

And  laboured  for  our  good, 
hlcfw  careless  to  secure  th^t  crowa 
He  purohas'd  with  his  blood ! 

§  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still! 
And  never  act  our  ymrts? 
Come,  holy  Doye,  fi-om  th'  hecveai^  hill^ 
,    And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts.^ 

9_ 

6.  Then  shall  our  aetire  spirits  move. 
Upward  our  souls  shall  rise: 
With  hands  of  fidth  and  wings  of  lo¥0 
We'll  fiy  and  Uke  the  prize. 

J 1 1  C.  M. 

'*^*'  ^ardnew  of  ffeart, 

I  MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  H  it! 
■^''•-  How  heifv;  here  it  lies! 
Hclivy  and  c<dd  within  my  breast. 
Just  like  a  rock  of  icef 

• 

5  Sin  like  a  faging  tyrant  ^t» 

Upon  this  ninty  throne. 
And  eveiT  0niee  lies  buried  dee|^ 
Beneam  tnis  heart  of  stone; 

9  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 

Or  taste  the  joys  above! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  &ith„ 
And  ehilU  my  flaming,  love. 


412  ORRtSTIAK  EltPfilttKNCr^ 

4  When  taniling^  mefvy  courts  my  wial 
With  all  its  beareiilT  eharms. 
This  stohborn,  this  relentless  thing 
Would  thrust  it  £n»a  my  ansa. 

B  Aninst  the  thimders  of  thy  word 
Rebellious  I  have  stood. 
My  heart  it  shakes  not  at  the  'wratli 

And  terrors  ofa  God* 

$  Dear  SaTioor,  steep  this  rock  of  miae 
In  thine  own  crhnson  siesr; 
None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine 
Can  melt  the  fiiot  away. 

412  P.  M. 

1  TTOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain, 
•■-■•  Recover  his  foiieited  peace.' 
When  brou^t  into  bondage  again. 

What  hope  of  a  second  r^ease^ 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  nxe^ 
And  O,  can  I  possihlv  find 

Such  plenteous  I'ecfemption  in  thee? 

i  O  Jesus,  of  thee  1  require, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save. 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 

And  ransom  my  souil  from  the  gnrani 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore. 

And  snow  me  the  Kfe^vn^  bloo4f 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unio  €rod; 

9  O  Jesus,  In  pity  draw  near. 

Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  soul. 
To  comfort  a  mourner  appear, 
^And  make  a  poor  Lazarus  whole* 
The  balm  offhy  mercy  apply. 
Thou  seejttiie sore in^i'l feei; 
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Save,  I^rd,  or  I  periah,  1  die, 
O  save,  or  I  sisk  into  hell? 

4  I  sink  if  thou  longer  dela^ 

Thy  pardoning  raerev  to  shows 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below: 
By  all  tliou  hast  done  forjuy  sake. 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore: 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  m^ht 

Tlie  sinner  a  sinner  no  more. 

J  1  o  P.  Af  ,  «. 

J.     ^*  H'."^^y  clean  ^rane  for  ever?  ikfth  hie 
promuefailftrr  evermore?    Psalm  Izsvii.  8. 

*  F)^^^*^  of  mercy!  eanther^  be 
■■^  Mercy  still  reserv'd  fop  me.' 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  tlie  chief  of  sinners  spared 

5  I  have  long  witlistood  his  grace: 
Long  provok'd  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  ealls; 
Griev'd  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

S  Kindled  his  relentings  are, 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare. 
Cries,  «  How  shall  I  give  thee  up?»» 
Xeu  the  lifted  thwkder  drop. 

4  Tliere  for  me  the  Saviour  staads^ 
Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  handa* 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ! 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still! 

5  Jesus  answer  from  above: 
Is  not  all  thy  n«taif»toTe? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget^ 
Suffer  me  to  krss  thy  feet? 

6  Now  incline  me  to  repent! 
Let  me  now  ray  fall  lament! 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore! 
Weep,  believe,  and sinno  mora. 
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414.      Pardon.    Jer.  iii..  22.    Hos.  rir.  4, 
I  TTOW  oft,  alas!  this  iinnetehed  heait 

•U  Has  waodcrM  from  the  Lord! 

How  oft  «ny  roviiig  thoaghU  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word. 

%  Yet  sov'wjign  mercy  calls,  "  Return:' 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  oome? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn; 
Oh,  take  the  wandVer  home. 

8  And  canst  thou,  %ilt  thou  yet  forgive. 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove* 
And  shall  a  wardon'd  rebel  live 
To  speak  &y  wondrous  love? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 
.  How  glorious,  how  divine! 
ThiEt  can  to  bliai  and  life  restore 
$o  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

$  Thy  pard'ning  love,  so  free,  so  tweet. 
Dear  Saviour,  I  ad(»e; 
Ob,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

4  "I  K  P.  M.  ^^ 

410.    The  returning  BacktUderg  or,  a  Frf^f&r 

far  restwrhig  Grace.    Hosea  xiv.  1,  2. 
1  "in|7EARY  ofwanderioe  from  my  God, 
^  And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod: 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  1  moumt 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  Throne  of  Love. 

t  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
More  full  of  grace  than  1  of  sin; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  &ce. 

Open  thine  arms,  and  uke  me  in! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faitliless  nnner  stilU 
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9  Tilou  Imow'st  the  yr«y  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
O !  for  thy  troth  ami  mercy's  sake ! 

Forgive  and  hid  me  sin  no  more: 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  vepair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  House  of  IVayer. 

4  The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert: 

The  veil  of  sin  once  more  semovel 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  i^pon  my  heart. 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  love! 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue. 
And  make  it  soft  ^nd  mijkeit  new, 

5  Give  to  mine  €ye9  vafreshing  lean. 

And  kindle  my  relentings  now; 
Fill  all  my  aoul  vith  filial  fears: 

Tb  thy  sweet  yolce  my  spirit  bowv 
Bend  by  thy  grace,  O  bend  or  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  my  aeokl 

•  ■ 

C    M 
416.        WdUcing trith  Ood,    Geii.T.Mk- 

1  I^H !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
^^  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame 
A  light  to  shine  upon  Jdie  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lftmb! 

8  ^^l%ere  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  iww 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word? 

f  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enioYM., 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  f 
But  they  luive  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  caa  sever  fin* 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moon, 
Aad  drove  thee  from  my  breasU 
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5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known* 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  tliy  tlirone, 
And  warship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Go»l, 

palm  and  serene  ifiy  frame; 
Sojpurer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

417.  c.  ^• 

1  T^EAB  Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  eye 

JL^  Call  back  a  wandVing  sheep; 
.    Fflse  to  my  vows,  like  Peter,  1 
Would  fain,  like  Peter,  -weep. 

S  Now  let  me  be  by  grace  restorM, 
To  me  thy  mercy  shown; 
Oh  turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

8  Almighty  Prince,  enthron'd  above. 
Repentance  to  impart. 
Grant,  thro'  the  greatness  of  thy  love, 
The  iramble,  contrite  heart. 

4  Give,  what  I  should  have  long  implor'd, 

A  taste  of  love  unknown; . 
Oh,  turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

5  Behold  me.  Saviour,  from  aboV4;, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die; 
For  life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 
Smile  in  thy  gracious  eye. 

$  Speak  but  the  reconciling  woiii; 
Let  mercy  melt  me  down: 
Oh,  turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone: 

418.  c.  M. 

1  QTHAT  I  were  a?  faerotofore! 
^^  When  warm  in  my  first  lat«| 
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I  only  liye  mir  God  t'  adore. 
And  seek  Uie  things  above ! 

S  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shone. 
And  lavish  of  his  g;raoe. 
With  oords  of  love  he  drew  me  on^ 
And  half  unveil'd  his  face. 

8  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  thiiigii 
Triumphantly  I  rode^ 
1  soar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  winss. 
And  found  and  talked  with  Go<u 

4  Where  am  I  now,  fmn  what  a  height 

Of  happiness  cast  down! 
The  jglory  swallow'd  up  in  night. 
And  faded  is  tlie  crown. 

I  O  Grod,  ^ou  art  my  home,  my  reat^ 
For  which  I  sigh  in  pain! 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast. 
My  Eden  how  regain? 

ij  I Q    .  L.  M, 

I    TESUS,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 
•^   Thou  hast  redeem'd  me  with  thy  blood| 
By  ties,  both  natural  and  divine, 
I  am,  and  ever  will  be  thine. 

5  But  ah!  should  my  inconstant  heart. 
Ere  I'm  aware,  from  thee  depart, 
'What  dire  reproach  would  fall  on  me 
For  such  ingratitude  to  thee!  ' 

S  The  thought  I  dread,  the  crime  I  hatej 
The  guilt,  the  shame,  I  deprecate: 
And  yet  so  mighty  are  my  toes, 
1  dare  not  trust  my  warmest  vows. 

4  Pity  m^  frailty,  dearest  Lord! 
Grace  in  the  needful  hour  aiTord: 
O  steel  this  tim'rous  heart  of  mine 
With  fcititnde  and  love  divine. 
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S  So  shiiU  I  triomph  o'er  my  fears, 
And  gather  joys  from  all  my  tears; 
So  shall  I  to  the  vrorki  proclaim 
The  hcmours  of  the  Christian  name. 

d.   SAVCTIFICATIOar  AlTD   CHRISTIAIT  sklCMi* 

420.         Ml  80ui  Ourtteihfir  God, 
I  ¥  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 

'■  The  vain  dciights  of  earth  to  share: 

Thy  wounds,  Emmanuel,  all  forbid 

That  I  should  seek  my  pleasure  thei«. 

t  It  vas  the  sight  of  thy  dear  cross 

First  wean'd  my  soul  froih  earthly  things 
And  taught  roe  to  esteem  as  dross 
The  mirth  of  fools  and  pomp  of  kings. 

S  I  vantthat  grace  that  springs  from  tfaee» 
That  quickens  all  things  where  it  flows, 
Andiiakes  a  wretched  tliom,  like  me, 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle,  or  the  rose. 

4  Dear  fountain  of  delight  unknown! 
No  longer  sink  below  the  brim; 
But  ovmiow,  and  pour  me  dowm 
A  linng,  and  life-giTing  stream ! 

$  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 
The  notice  of  th|r  Father's  eye. 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care. 
Or  yields'lum  meaner  fruit  than  L 

s 

421  •  Hatred  of  Sin. 

I  ffOLY  Lord  God  >  I  love  thy  truth, 

-"-  Nor  dare  tliy  least  commandment  sUgati 

Yetpiero'd  by  sin,  the  seipent's  tooth, 

I  mourn  the  anguish  of  the  bite. 

5  But  thoufi^  the  |>oison  loiks  within, 
Hope  bios  me  still  with  patienee  wait; 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free  from  sun. 
Free  from  the  only  thing  I  hate. 
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$  Had  I  a  throne  above  the  rest, 
Whene  angeU  and  areharige]s*dircllt 
One  8*1  n  unslain  vithin  mj  breast, 
Would  make,  that  beaten  as  dark  at  hell. 

4  The  prisoner,  sent  to  breathe  fresh  atr. 
And  bless'd  with  liberty  again. 

Would  mourn  were  he  condemn*d  to  wear 
One  fink:  of  all  his  former  chain. 

f  But  oh !  no  foe  invades  the  bliss. 
When  gloiy  erowns  the  Christian's  head; 
One  yiew  otJewus  a»  heity 
Will  strike  all  sin  for  ever  dead.  ^ 

422.  WhenthaU  I  come  and  appear  befkrt  G^df 
Psalm  xUi.  1, 3,  5. 

IAS  {MUkts  thp  hart  for  eooling  springs 
-^^  So  longs*  my  soul,  O  King  ofikings. 
Thy  face  in  near  approach  to  see. 
So  thirsts;  great  Source  of  Life,  for  Thee, 

5  With  ardent  zeal,  with  strong  desires. 
To  Thee,  to  Thee  nrjr  soul  aspires; 
When  shall  1  reach  thy  blest  abode  ^ 
When  meet  the  presence  cf  my  God^ 

3  God  of  n\y  strength,  attend  ray  cry. 
Say  why,  my  great  Preserver,  why 
£.\cluded  fi*um  thy  sight  I  go. 
And  bend  beneath  a  weigla  of  wo^ 

4  Why  thus,  my  soul,  with  eare  oppreil? 
And,  wheuee  tlie  woes  that  fill  my  breast^ 
In  all  thy  cares,  in  all  thy  woes. 

On  God  thy  slauliast  hope  repose. 

f  To  Him  my  thanks  shall  atill  be  paid. 
My  sure  defence,  my  constant  aid; 
His  name  my  seal  shall  ever  raiie. 
And  dictate  to  m  lipt  hitpnne. 
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423.        SreeOtfdng  after  BoUHOt, 

1   r  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
•■-^  Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  co<ne  down! 
Fix  in  us  tii^humblQ -dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown; 
Jesus !  thou  art  all  conggpassiqn, 

Pui*e  unbounded  love  thou  9rt\  » 

Visit  us  with  t)iy  salvation. 

Enter  evei*y  trembllDg  heart! 

%  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  lovely  apirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast!' 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest: 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faidk,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  par  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come!  almll^bty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive! 
Suddenly  retui'n,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  tomplea  leave! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessitk^ 

Serve  tkec  as  thy  hosts  above; 
Pi^,  and  praise  thee  without  eeaainfc 

Gilory  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  ci*eation. 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvatioia 

Perfectly  re^tor'd  by  Ibee ! 
Change  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  beaven  we  take  oui*  plaee^ 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee^ 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise f 

424.  L.  M. 

^  C\  THAT  my  load  of  ain  were  {{Oiie^ 
^^  Q  that  1  eould  at  latt  mbmit. 


At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down! 
Xo  lay  my  soul  at  Jemts^  feet! 

fl  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find: 
Sariour,  if  mine  indeed  thoti  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  hcwt* 

I  Break  off  the  ydke  of  inbred  sin^ 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  freej 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  wjUiin, 
Till  I  am  ivholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  proye^ 
Tlie  cross,  all  stainM  irith  hallow'd  blooH^ 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  lore. 

1  1  would;  b«t  ttiou  must  give  the  poWWf 
My  heart  from  every  sf  n  release; 
Bring  near,  brin^  near  the  joyful  hpnr. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  peifeet  peace. 

%  Come,  Ix>rd,  the  droo'pmg  sinner  cheer^ 
Kor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay; 
Appear  in  my  poor  heart,  appear; 
JSiy  God,  my  Saviour,  come  ftway  J 

425#       ^piraHons  if  the  Soul  after  Cha, 

I  lyf  T  ]/>rd!  in  whosa  presence  I  IWe^ 
■^^  'Whoae  fiirour  iwme  I  desire;  . 
To  whom  all  the  hopes  1  conceit^ 

With  ardent  devotion  aspire; 
How  pleasant  it  all  that  I  meet! 

From  fear  of  adversity  free. 
I  find  even  sorrow  made  sweet, 

Because  'tis  assigned  me  by  thee. 

S  Transported  1  see  thee  display 
Thy  riches  and  glory  divine; 
I  have  only  my  life  to  repay, 
Te  thee  this  best  mft  I  restgh. 


426        ohkistiak'  expewwob. 

ThT  will  i»  the  treawre  I  seekg 

For  thou  art  as  fiiithfol  as  strongi 
There  lot  me,  obedient  and  meek. 

Repose  myself  aU  the  day  long, 

3  My  spirit  and  f«s«**^J"*<      „, 
b  finish  what  gfs«e  has  ^J^lf  • 

D^fltrov  what  is  sinful  and  trail, 

^jSS^dwell  in  the  «oul  thooW  wo«! 

Dear  theme  of  my  >vonder  and  pmse, 
I  cry,  who  is  worthy  as  Thou! 

I  «an  oily  be  silent  and  gaze; 
>ris  adtiiat  is  left  to  me  now. 

A  Oh  eWrr > »»  which  I  am  lost^  . 

T^odeep  for  the  plummet  of  thom;hir 
'      On  an  ocean  of  Deity  tossM, 

I'm  swiaiow'd,  I  sink  into  naugllt. 

Yet  lost  and  absorbed  as  I  ««em, 
I  chant  to  the  praiseof  my  King; 

And  though  ovcrwhelmMby  the  Sieme, 
Aia  happy  whenever  1  sing. 

426.    Prayer  for  spiritual  mndednest. 

iTl  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee. 
Amidst  a  thousand  thougjits  1  fOTC,  , 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

S  Why  should  my  passions  mix  jij^*"^ 

And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birih? 

Why  should  I  cleave  tj  things  below. 

And  Id  my  God,  my  Father,  go? 
a  CaU  me  away  from  flesh  and  >eMCi^^ 

Thy  gracioii  word  can  draw  me  thene*. 

I  vroiSd  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  aU  her  cares,  withdrawal 
Ijet  noise  and  vanity  be  gonef  ^ 
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In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heav'n,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

^07  (336.)      L.  M. 

4  ^  /  •        JleUrement  and  meditation, 

t  "D  ETURNy  mv  roving  heart,  return^ 
■■-^  And  chase  those  shadoMry  fonoM  no  more| 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  Grod  knplore. 

5t  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home; 
Ketir'd  and  silent  seek  diem  there: 
This  is  the  way  to  overcome. 
The  way  to  breA  the  tempter's  snare. 

5  And  thou,  my  God,  Whose  piercing  eye 

Distinct  surveys  each  deep  recess. 
In  these  abstracted  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  placA 

4  l^hrough  all  the  mazes  of  wf  heart. 

My  search  let  heav*nly  wisdom  guides 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart. 
Till  all  be  search'd  and  puriSed. 

5  Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheery 
Till  ev'ry  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 
l^t  God  hath  fix'd  his  dwelling  then, 

jte%o  (318.)      S*  M.. 

4J10.  The  blefhdnesM  of  God'i  cbUdreiu 

1  llfT  Father!  cheering  name?  . 
■"•*■  O  may  I  call  thee  mine  I 
Give  me  with  humble  hope  to  eUum 
A  portion  w divine. 

S      This  ean  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly: 
What  real  harm  can  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye? 

9     Whflte^  thy  will  deniea^ 
I  ealmly  would  rengn^ 

S93 


429  OHRfS'tlAN'  EXFERt£NClC 

For  thou  art  just,  and  ^od,  and  %riae: 
O  bend  ray  vriil  to  thine ! 

4  Whate'er  thy  will  ordains, 

0  eive  me  sti*ength  to  bear; 
Still  let  me  know,  a  Father  reigns. 

And  tmst  a  Father's  care. 

5  If  an^ish  rend  this  frame. 
And  life  almost  depart: 

Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same; 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  f 

6  Thy  ways  are  little  known 
To  my  weak  erring  sio^ht; 

Yet  shall  m^  aouK,  bdievm?,  own. 
That  all  thy  ways  are  ri^t 

t      My  Father!  blisq^  name! 
Beyond  expression  dear: 
If  thoQ  admit  m^humfble  chum, 

1  bid  adieu  to  fear. 

^^^^•Renqfiationt  oi\  my  Tiinesaretn  thy  tliOid 
I  ^OVEUEIGJ^  lluer  of  the  skies, 

*^  E^er  gi'acious,  ever  wise? 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

All  events  at  thy  eomraand. 

^  Thou  didst  form  me  in  the  womb. 
Thou  wilt  guide  me  to  the  tomb; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Order'd  by  thy  wise  decree: 

S  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  healthy 
Times  of  penuiy  and  wealth; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  gnef; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief: 

4  Times  temptation^s  power  to  prove/ 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviom*'§  love; 
AH  is  fix*d— 4he  means  and  end, 
J^  »hUl  please  my  heavenly  Fnend. 


CHRISTIAN   EXFEWENeE.    4S0,  4S1 

•  SS?®*  •"<*  ^^^9  around  me  fly, 
rill  h€  bids  I  cannot  die; 

I  Ml  the  God  of  love  «ces  fit, 

0  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud? 
t  His  brightest  visions  just  appear. 

The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear. 
A  breath  may  level  With  the  ground. 
»  BydoUbts  perplex'd,  in  error  lost. 

With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  warz 
Hojrvainofwiscfom'igiatheboajj!^'     . 
Of  reason's  lamp  how  feintrthe  liy  J 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum. 

HojHT  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 

1  hat  emng,  guilty  creature,  mani 

i  God  of  my  life!  Father  diVlnel 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind: 
In  modest  worth  O  let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

431  «    S^')      C.  M. 

*•-'*•        Frmt9  oflwe.  1  Cor.  W. 

*  I\^?'**"8ee8  of  high  esteem 
"  Thetf  faith  and  zeal  declare.* 
tA       religion  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

t  Lwe  suffers  long  with  patient  ere. 
Nor  IS  provokM  in  haste;  " 
She  lets  the  present  inj'ry  die. 
And  long  foists  the  i«st. 
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S  Mfdice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell. 
She  quenehes  with  her  toogue; 
Hopes  and  believes  and  thinks  no  Sit 
Tho'  she  endures  the  wi*ong^i 

4  She  ne'er  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  helow. 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good. 
§0  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die. 
And  save  us  by  his  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  tliat  keeps  her  pow  V 

In  all  the  realms  above; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

^  (35.2.)       S.  M. 

4«>^*  Lov9  to  the  breikren, 

I  "HLEST  be  tlie  tie,'  that  hinds 
"  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love! 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

S      Before  our  Father's  throne. 
We  pour  our  ardent  pray'rs: 
■  Our  tears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  on« 
Our  comforts  and  our  caret. 

S      We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flo^a 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

A      When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain: 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  hearty 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

f      From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
^d  »in,  we  shall  be  freei 
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A.nd  perfect  lore  and  friendship  reigtt  "  i 

Tlux>agh  all  eternity. 

433.'  ^^TilJii^'  ' 

1  TTOW  blest  the  laered  tie,  that  lyndf 

^^  III  union  sweet,  aeeording  minds!  ^ 

How  swift  the^eat'nly  course  they  nm,  i 

.  Wliose  hearts,  whose  Kuthywhoise  hopes  aveoMl  J 

S  To  each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear! 
Wliat  watchful  lore,  what  holy  fear!  \ 

How  doth  the  gen'rous  dame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleajise  from  sin  I 

3  rheir  sti^eamini^eyes  together  flow  '^ 
For  human  guilt  and  moital  wo; 

Their  acdeut  pray'rs  together  rise. 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  Together  both  they  seek  the  place, 
Where  God  reveals  liis  awful  face; 

How  high,  how  sti^ong,  their  raptures  swdQ^ 
Thel'e's  none  hut  kindred  souls  can  telL 

5  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
'Midst  nature's  drooping  sickening  fire: 
Soon  sha|l  they  n^eet  In  realms  above, 
A  heav*n  of  joy,  because  of  love. 

>io>i  (^^0      S' ^ 

4o4.  JSrmerlyUroe, 

1  T  O,  what  a  pleasing  sight 
■<^  Are  brethren  that  agre^E 
^ow  blest  are  all,  whqse  hearts  unit* 
In  bonds  flf  piety! 

^     from  those  eelettial  springs, 
Stfoh  streams  of  comfort  flow 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honours  «aii  bestow. 

P     AU  in  their  statlow  movo, 
Al^d  each  Mrtovn  Uf  9^^ 
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Jo  All  tlie  «tre9  of  life  and  IotCj 
With  sympathizing  heart. 

4  PormMforthe^^ureBtjoyt,  * 
By  one  desire  pos^est, 

One  aim  th§  zeal  of  all  employs, 
To  make  each  other  hlesL 

5  No  bliss  can  equal  theirs, 
Where  such  affections  me^  ' 

While  praise  devout,  and  naingled  p»yTt 
intake  t^Twir  communion  sweeL 

$      TIs  the  same  pleasure  HIls 
The  breast  in  worlds  above; 
Inhere  joy  like  morning-dew  distilfS 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

4<|0«         Subminion,    Heb.  xil.  T. 

1  riFiAll  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 
1  ■  And  help  me  to  resign 
life,  healA,  and  comfort,  to  tliy  wUl, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

9  Why  Aould  I  8hi4nk  at  thy  <iotmnam4. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

g  No— let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  wiQihord,  from  mc 

4  lay  favour,  all  my  journey  throughj 
Thou  art  engag'd  to  grant: 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
*Ti8  better  still  to  want. 

§  Wisdom  and  mercy  g^ide  my  WKft 
Shall  I  reeist  them  both? 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crush'd  beloE^  the  modlf 
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i  fiut  ahf  my  nhoiost  spirit  cnes, 
SUH  bind  roe  to  thy  sway; 
Bile  the  next  cloud  thtX  veils  mj  sklei      . 
Drives  all  these  thou|^Ui  away. 

^  (281.)      U  M. 

4oD*.  hov&the  chief  of  jfraeet*. 

I  TT  AD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jewi^ 
-"•  And  nobl€4^  apeedll  than  aiigeh  uacj 
If  love  be  absent,  X  am  Cound, 
like  tinkling  brass,  an  emptor  aonnd. 

it  Were  I  inspired  to  preaeh  and  tdt 
*A11  thatl»  done  in  heav'n  and  hell, 
'  Or  could  my  fai&i  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothini^  without  love. 

5  Should  I  distrftute  All  my  store, 
To  Sbed  the  bowels  of  the  pook*{ 


Oi*  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  mw^p's  glorious  bi 


same: 


'4  )f  love  to  God«  and  lore  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  ate  ^n% 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  ftery  xeal 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

.^m  (213.)      C.  M. 

^■p»J  •  •         Prayer  for  divine  gtddance. 

I  r\  GOD  of  Jacob,  by  whose  hand 
^^  Thv  people  still  are  fed; 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage. 
Hast  all  our  fathei*s  led! 

fi  To  thee  our  humble  vowa  we  raise. 
To  thee  addi-ess  our  prayer; 
And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  breast 
Deposit  all  our  .care. 

S  Thr6ugh  each  perplexing  path  of  lifc 
dur  wand'ring  KKytstepa  guide; 
Give  ua  by  day  our  daily  brad. 
And  raiment  fit  provide* 
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4  O!  snsead  thy  ^v'nng  vringa  sroundy 

Tiu  all  omvi^ftnd 'rings  cease; 
And  St  oar  fiitiiera'  lov*d  abode 
Our  souia^mve  in  peace! 

5  To  thee,  as  to  our  oov'iiant  God, 

We'll  OUT  whole  selves  rcsigfl< 
And  thankful  own,  that  all  we  are. 
And  all  we  have,  ia  thine* - 

4  J  o.  Xhe  tmpartance  and  injttience  ofl&v4» 
1  XT  APPY  the  heajt,  where  graces  rdga^ 

•^  Where  love  Inspires  the  breast: 
Love  isti^e  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  strengthens  all  tlie  rest. 

5  Kno\Tled|;e,  alas!  ^is  all  in  vara^ 

And  all  in  \^in  our  fear: 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  Mgo, 
If  lo^'e  be  absent  tliere. 

3  *Ti8  love,  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move. 
Tli9  devils  know,  and  trembU'  toO; 
^Ut  devils  do  not  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace,  that  lives  and  sin^ 

When  fikiUi  and  hope  shall  cdSise. 
Tis  this  shall  sti-ikq  our  ioyfid  stiingi 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

43y.  Watchftthiess, 

I  "^E  servants  of  the  Lori^ 
-^  Bach*  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  hia  heavenly  word. 
And  watchful  at  liis  gate. 

«      Let  aH  your  lamps  be  brTght, 
And  trim  the  gcHden  flame. 
Gird  np  your  loi»s,  ns  in  his  sight, 
i'or  awful  is  hu,^,^^^  »"  *• 
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i      Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  command^ 
And  while  we  speak,  he's  near. 
Mark  the  fii-st  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  a^ipear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he,    * 
In  such  a  posture  found! 

He  shall  his  Lord  with  raptm*e  see,' 
And  be  with  honour  crown'd. 

AAf\  ^'  ^' 

^^^-  Jacobus  vrettUn^  -with  C^d,  Geik 

xxxii.  26. 

L« 
OHD,  I  cannot  let  thee  go. 
Till  a  blesski^Jthou  bestow; 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face. 
Mine's  an  urgent,  pressing  easci.     « 

2  Dost  thou  ask  me,  who  I  am? 
Ah !  my  Lord,  thou  know'st  my  uaiiMil 
Yet  the  question  ^ves  a  plea, 
To  support  my  suit  with  lliee! 

5  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold'. 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold; 

Scorn  thy  grace— thy  pow'r  defy- 
That  poor  i*ebjpl,  Lord,  was  I. 

4  Once  a  sinner  near  despair 
bought,  thy  mercv-seat  by  pi-ay  V^ 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  tree. 
Lord,  that  menrjr  came  to  me. 

5  Many  days  have  past  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  have  seen; 
Yet  have  been  tipheld  till  now; 
Who  coUld  hold  me  up  but  thou? 

6  Thou  hast  help'd  in  ev'ry  need-«i 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead; 
After  so  much  inercj  past. 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last^ 

sot 


•141  CHRISTIAN    EXPERIENCE. 

7'  Ho— I  must  maintain  my  hold— 
Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold; 
1  can  no  denial  take. 
When  I  plead  for  Jesus*  sake. 

441.  ?M. 

I  "pATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
■^  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  Ona^ 
Aa  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  eaKh  be  done: 
Praise  by  all  to  tliee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  beaTen. 

S  K  K>  poora  vorm  as  I 

IVf  ay  to  thy  great  ^lory  live. 

All  my  actions  sanctify, 
All  my  words  and  thoughts  I'eecire* 

Claim  me,  for  thy  service  claim. 

All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

8  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers ! 
Take  my  memVy,  mrnd,  and  wiU, 
Air  my  goods  and  all:  my  hounr, 
All!  know  a&d  all  1  &el: 
^    All  1  think;  or  speak,  or  do; 
'jfttk^  n^  heart;  but  make  it  new ! 

4  Now,  O  God,  thine  own  I  am: 

Now  I  give  tliee  back  tliine  own; 
Frottdom,  iriends,  and  healUi,  and  fam«j 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone: 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  1; 
Uapj^er  still  if  thine  I  die. 

5  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Tlu«e  in  One> 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

L.ct  thy  will  on  earth  be  done : 
mise  by  all  to  thee  be  givea, 
««*onou8  Lord  cf  eartli  and  hen 
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f .  THB  CUUSTIAX  UFX  FiaURATITSLT  DSSGBiBXB 
AS  TAKING  UP  THE  CROSS. 

442.  jsTot  ashamed  of  Ou-hL 

1    TESUS !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
^  A  mortal  man  asham'd  of  thee! 
Ashamed  of  thee, whom  angeU  praise. 
Whose  glories  s(iitoe  througii  endless  day*! 

S  AsliamM  of  Jesas!  sooner  far 
I^t  evenini^  blush  to  ovrn  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  diTine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

S  Asliam'd  of  Jesus!  iust  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  asham'd  of  Aoon; 
Tis  midnight  wUh  my  soul,  till  he. 
Blight  Morning  Star:  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Asham'd  of  Jesus!  that  dear  friend 
On  vhom  mr  hopes  of  lieayen  depend! 
No;  vhen  I  blush--be  this  my  shame» 
That  I  uo  more  reyere  lus  name. 

5  Asham'd  of  Jesas!  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  vash  away. 
No  tear  to  i;  ipc,  no  good  to  erave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

C  Till  then— nop  is  my  boasting  Tsifr* 
Till  tlien  1  boast  a  saviour  slainl 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  asliam'd  of  me! 

A    tr%  P.     M. 

^4«>.  Wirid  renounced. 


TELL*  me  no  morc  of  caitldy  toysg 
Of  sinful  miith  and  carnal  joys^ 
(The  thin^  I  lovM  before:) 
Let  roe  but  view  my  Saviour's  hn^ 
And  feel  his  animating  gitiee, 
And  I  desii^  no  more. 
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«  Tell  me  no  moi-e  ot*\)raiso  and  wealth. 
Of  ^reless  ease  and  blooming  health, 

for  tliey  have  all  their  snares: 
Let  me  but  know  my  sins  forgiv'n. 
And  see  my  name  envoU'd  in  heaveu. 

And  1  am  ti-ee  from  cares. 

3  Tell  me  no  more  of  lofty  towVs, 
Deli^ul  gardens,  fragrant  bow  "rt, 

For  these  ai*e  trifliog  things; 
The  little  room  for  me  design'd. 
Will  suit  as  well  my  easy  mind, 

A«  palaces  of  kings^ 

i  Tell  me  no  moi-e  of  crowding  guests, 
Ofgaudy  dress,  and  sumptuous  feasts. 

Extravagance  and  waste: 
Mv  little  table,  only  spread 
with  wholesome  herbs  and  wholesome  breadi 
Will  better  suit  my  Uste. 

6  Give  me  a  bible  in  my  hand) 
A  heai*t  to  read  and  understand, 

This  sure,  unening  word; 
I'd  urge  no  company  to  sUy, 
-    0ut  sit  alope  fcom  day  to  day, 
And  converse  with  the  LoEtL 

P.  M. 
444.  mietumnffihe  CrMt. 

'1  »rp  IS  my  happiness  below, 

-*•    Not  to  live  without  the  crossf 
But  tlie  Saviour's  power  to  know 

Sanctifying  eveiy  loss: 
Trials  must  and  will  befall; 

But— witli  humble  fmth  to  see 
Ixwe  inscrib'd  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God,  tn  Israel,  sows  Uie  seeds 
Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil: 
^(^«^  spriug  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 
Which  would  else  o'ersnread  the  soil; 
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Trials  make  the  promise  sweet; 

Trims  give  new  life  to  prayV' 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet,-- 

I -ay  me  low,  and  Iteep  me  Ihett^ 

4  Did  I  meet  no  trials  hei-e— 

No  chastisement  by  tlie  wav^— 
Might  I  not,  with  i-eason,  fear 

i  sliould  prove  a  east-away  > 
Uastanis  may  escape  the  i-od,^ 

Stinlc  in  earthly  vain  delight: 
But  the  true-bom  child  of  God 

Must  not,— would  uot,  if  he  might 

A  A  f,  1-u    M. 

*Atj.      jPrayer  antwerecl  by  Cro9W9. 

I  ¥  ASK»D  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  graee. 
Might  more  oThis  salvation  know, 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  hisfiiae. 

«  Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he,  1  trust,  has  answer'd  prayert 
But  it  has  been  iu  sueh  a  way' 
As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hop'd  that  in  some  favour'd  hour 

At  once  heM  answer  my  request. 

And  by  his  love's  eoaslrainiiig  power 

Sub<lue  my  sins  and  give  roe  resti 

4  Instead  of  this  lie  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 

And  let  the  angiy  powers  of  hell 

Assault  my  soul  in  ^very  pait, 

5  Y«i,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  aeera'd 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  wo, 
Cross'd  all  the  fair  deaigns  I  sohemU 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

ft  "Loiil,  why  isthis?*«  I  trembling  ciy'dt 
"Wilt  thon  pursue  tfiy  worm  *o  death'** 
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•«  Tis  in  ihU  way,"  UieLord  nsplifd, 
**  1  answer  prayer  for  gimce  andnith! 

7  "  These  inward  trials  1  etnpioy. 

Front  self  and piidc  to  set  thecf  freei 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthl;r  joy. 
That  thou  may 'at  seek  thy  all  in  me.' 

440.  ChrUkan  hoUitess, 

1  CJ  O  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
^  The  holy  eosijel  we  profess; 
So  let  our  woncs  and  virtues  shine, 

*     To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine ! 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God» 
When  the  sal^iitton  I'eigns  within, 
And  gra^  subdues -die  powt-  of  sin, 

3  Our  flesh  and  acnae  must  be  deny'd, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pridef 
Whilst  justice,  temp'i-ance,  truth,  andlove 
Oup  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Belij5ion  bears  our  spiriU  up. 
Whilst  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  brigbt  appearance  of  the  l-«rd. 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word, 

▲  riiJSKiKiex. 

4  47 .  <(  por  AfTv  Aove  t90  fftf  ewimttan^  0»r,  H« 

•we  teek  me  to  come,*^    Meb.  xiii.  14. 
1  "  Hm^VE  no  abiding  city  here  " 

»  ▼    This  may  distress  the  worldly  micdj 
But  should  not  cost  a  saint  a  tear. 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

«  "  We've  no  abiding  city  herr,'» 

Sad  truth  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
Bat  let  this  thon^it  our  spirits  cheer* 
*'  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come," 
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S  «*  WeVe.no  abiding  city  here," 
Then  let  us  liye  as  pilgrims  do; 
Let  not  the  world  our  res^Appesr; 
But  let  us  hastetfrom  allDeunr. 

4  "  We're  no  abiding  cit^  here," 

We  seek  a  city  out  ot  sight: 
Zion  it's  name,-— the  Jjord  is  ther^ 
'  It  shines  irith  everlsE^ng  light. 

5  O!  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  lore, 

Wliere  pilgrims  Treed  from  toil  are  blest  I    ' 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I'd  flee  to  thee,  and  beat  i-esL 

6  fiat  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dfu*e  repine ! 

The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mines 
And  Am  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

AAU.  ^  ^* 

***  "•     hongmgfor  mer  heaveniy  Amim. 

1  «  rk  ZION,  when  I  think  of  thee, 
^^  I  wish  for  pinions  like  a  dove. 
And  mourn  to  think  that  I  should  be 
So  distant  from  the  place  I  love, 

S  **  An  exile  hers,  and  &r  from  home. 
For  Zion's  sacred  walls  I  sigh. 
Thither  the  ransom'd  nations  come. 
And  see  the  SaTiour  eye  to  eye. 

%  *<  While  here  I  walk  on  hostile  groundy 
The  few  that  I  can  call  my  friends, 
Aiv  like  myself,  with  fetters  bound. 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 

4  *<  But  yet  we  shall  behold  the  day 

When  Zion's  children  shall  retumi 
Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away. 
And  ve  shall  never,  never  mounu 

5  *^  Hie  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come. 

Makes  eveiithe  e«Ue's  portion  %yn^i 
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Though  no  IT  we  iirander  far  from  hornet 
Iti  ^ion  ^soon  we  all  idiall  meet* " 

44y.  FoUo-mnff  Ch^, 

I    TESUS,  mv  all,  to  Jieaven  i«fjone, 
•I   He  whom  I  placed  mylitipes  uj^; 
His  track  I  iwe— and  I'H  porwie 
The  narrow  ""^y*  t^H  Wm  1  Tiew* 

%  The  way  ther  holy  Prophets  went, 
The  road  ti»t  leads  from  DHnisfameal; 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness 
111  go;  for  all  his  puths  are  pence. 

S  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  moum*d  because  I  found  it  not? 
My  grief,  my  burthen,  lon^  hat  been, 
Beeause  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  pow^, 
I  sinn'd  and  stumbled  but  t)|e  laore: 

Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

«*  Come  hither,  toul,  for  I'm  the  way/' 

5  Lo,  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  deat  lAmb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  a^  I  am: 
l^othing  but  sin  1  thee  can  give. 
Nothing  but  love  4©  I  receive. 

6  111  tell  to  all  TMJor  sinners  round, 
Wl^at  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
111  poim  to  tHy  redeeming  Wood, 
JVnd  say,  '<  Betiold  tlie  way  to  Crod." 

40U«  The  narrow  Way, 

X  IITHAT  thousands  never  knew  the  roa4» 
V?  What ^ftousands  hate  it  when  tis  lok  ^%\ 
Kone  but  the  upright  and  sincere. 
Will  se^  or  choose  ii  for  ^elr  owq, 

9  A  thousand  ways  in  ruin  end, 
QoA  oidy  leads  to  jo^a  «d  ld|^} 
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Jlj  that  my  billing  steps  asceod^ . 
PleasM  with  a  jourtiey  to  the  akj. 

3  No  more  I  ask  or  hope  to  find 

Delight  or  happiuess  below; 
Borrow  lAay  -^ell  possess  the  mind 
That  feeds  inhere  thorns  and  thisdet  crcnr. 

4  The  joy  that  lades  is  not  for  m^ 

I  seeK  immortal  joys  above; 
There  gloiy  without  end  shall  be 
The  bright  reward  of  faith  and  love*  . 

5  Cleave  to  the  world,  ye  sordid  worm% 

Contented  lick  your  native  dusi; 
But  God  shall  figlit  with  all  his  rtormpj 
Ag^st  the  idol  of  your  trust. 

1  r  1  P.  M. 

"k^^*  IVie  CkmHoA  IHlgnm seeking  a  beU^f 

County,    Heb.xi.  tS— 16.xiii.  14. 
4  TTO  W  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot, 
-r-^  How  free  from  every  anxicra^  thooglil, 

From  worldly  hope  and  tear! 
Confined  to  neither  eourt  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  herd. 

It  Though)  I  no  foot  of  land  possei^ 
Nor  cottage  In  this  wilderness, 

A  poor  waj-^aring  man, 
I  lodge  a  while  in  taita  below. 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro. 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain, 

3  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own; 
A  stranger  to  the  worid  unknown, 

1  all  their  goods  despise: 
I  trample  on  their  whole  deliglk. 
And  seek  a  «ity  out  of  sight, 

A  ci^  in  the  skies. 

4  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair, 
Ifr  treasure,  and  my  h«v^  f^w  thierv 
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And  xny  abiding  home; 
For  me  mj'  elder  bretnreii  stay, 
Aiid  anreU  beckon  me  a>vay, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come! 

S  I  come,  thy  servaTit,  Lord,  replies,, 
]  come,  to  meet  thee  In  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 
Now  let  the  pil^m's  jourtiey  end, 
Nov,  O  my  Saviour^  l^rother,  fnend. 
Receive  mm  to'tiiy  breast! 

*kOZ,Qraiifid  recoUectian  on  the  journey  ^  hjk 

I   r^  OME,  thou  fouiit  of  evenr  blessing, 
^  Tune  my  heaitto^ing  thy  grace. 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceakinp* 

Call  for  aoDg%  of  loudest  praise: 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet^ 

Simg  by  flaming  tongues  above: 
Praise  the  mount — O  nx  me  on  it. 

Mount  of  God's  imchai^ing  lovcu 

f  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  l*m  come: 
And  I  hope,  bjr  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  liome: 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  strancer, 

Xl^andering  froni  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  save  my  sotiUrom  danger, 

Intei'pos'd  his  pfe^us  blood. 

J  O!  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
*  Ikiily  I*m  eonstrain'd  to  be! 
Let  that  grace,  Lorcf,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  th^! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  1  love— 
Hm's  my  heart.  Lord,  take  and  seal  1^ 
Seal  it  fisom  f^r  eourU  aM«» 
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J 'iQ  p.  M.      . 

^^"^'MtOidcmg  in  Hope.    Isaiah  xxxt.  ICf.  Luke 

xii.  32. 
t  rjHDLDREN  of  the  heaveidy  King, 

^  As  ye  journeyj  8wee%  sing; 

Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 

Glorious  in  his  woiics  and  ways. 

S  Ye  are  travlling  home  to  Goc!; 
In  the  way  the  fathei^  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see^ 

^  O,  jre  banish'd  seed,  be  glad  I        • 
Christ  our  advocate,  is  wade^ 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes— • 
Brother  to  oar  souls  becomes.  * 

4  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blfest. 
You  on  J«sus'  throne  shall  rest* 
Thejre  your  seat  is  now  prepar'd— ' 
Thei*  y0ut  kingdom  and  reward. 

$  Fear  not,  brethren— joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  ^our  Father's  Son^ 
Bids  you  undisnlay'd  go  on. 

A  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go,^ 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only-  thou  our  leader  be^ 
And  wef  still  will  follow  thed' 

« 

454.  (89a)    c.  M. 

1  I^UR  country  is  Immanael'sgroiUHia 
^-^  We  seek  fliat  promis'd  soil: 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  h^artii 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

%  Oft  do  our  eyes  wiUi  joy  o'erflow. 
And  oft  are  bathed  m  teat's: 
Yet  naught  but  heav'n  our  hopes  can  vvait^ 
And  naught  but  sin  our  tears. 
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S  The  flow'rs,  that  spring  along  the  roac^ 
We  scarcely  stoop  to  pluck; 
We  walk  o'er  heds  of  shining  ore. 
Nor  waste  one  anxious  look. 

4  "We  tread  the  path  our  Mftstertrod; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore; 
And  evVy  thorn,  that  wounds  our  feet. 
His  temples  pierc'd  before. 

5  Ovac  powVs  are  oft  dissoly^d  away 

In  ecstasies  of  love; 
And,  while  our  bodies  wander  here» 
Qur  80ul%ar6  fix'd  above. 

6^  We  pui^  oos  mortal  dross  away^* 
^lefining  as  we  run; 
But,  while  we  die  to  earth -asd  sense. 
Our  heav'n  is  here  begun. 

i 

-;-p;  P.M. 

400*  Chriti  a  Guide  thrwfgh  Xkath  to  6ft«> 

1  p  UIDE  me,  O  thou  ^reat  Jehovah! 
^  Pilg^tn  through  this  barren  land) 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mijgjhtr. 

Hold  me  with  thy  powernil  hand: 
Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

S  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain^ 

Whence  the  healitig  streaxiMtdafloWy 
liet  the  fiery,,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through^ 
Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  tKou  still  my  strength  and  shield* 

a  Whp  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subsidfi; 
Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  DestruoUoiH 

Land  me  safe  on  Cani^^s  sidfti 
^gs  of  praises  ' 

A  TTUl  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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4£/Q.    The  christian  pilgriin\  evening  tde* 

1  [npiffi  sun  is  fast  descending 

-"*  His  eireuit  from  on  high; 
The  shades  of  ere  are  blcnaicg 

With  yonder  distant  sky; 
Soon  will  the  landseape  Tanish^* 
A  nd  sable  darkness  banish 

These  soenea  from  mortid  e^ft,] 

2  Thus  too  our  days  are  ending. 

The  race  will  soon  be  run. 
Our  sun  is  fast  descending; 

Our  work  is  almost  done. 
Soon  will  our  Master  greet  us. 
And  heay'niy  legions  meet  us 

To  wafl  us  to  our  home. 

5  Then  pilgrims  I  come^  delay  not 

On  ibis  unfriendly  ground,     ' 
Andjh  the  desert  say  nut. 

That  you  have  Canaan  found. 
The  fieiy  pillar  leads  ns, 
The  promised  manna  fee^  ut^ 

But  barren  is  the  ground. 

4  Come  tone  the  harp  to  gladness 

A  son^  of  Zion  sii^; 
Away  wifli  Ihoug&ts  of  aadneas. 

Well  praise  opr  heaT'nly  kqi^ 
Our  trials  and  our  crosses, 
Our  sufferings  and  our  losse^ 

But  keep  us  near  to  him. 

6  But  Zion !  when  we  raise  t^ietr 

A  song  in  distiOit  lands. 
The  harp  that  fain  woulS  pi^alae  Hie^ 

Falls  tuneless  fix>m  onr  han^ 
Oar  hearts,  distress'd  and  lonely. 
Can  leap  for  gladness  only 

In  thy  dear  happy  land. 
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4J  / .  ISo  lie  brought  them  unto  ihdr  dedred 
Haven."    Psalm  cvii.  SO. 

1  rpHE  cfariftfttn  navigfttes  a  aea 

-'-  Where  various  forms  of  deatb  appear; 
Nor  skill,  alas!  nor  power  haa  he. 

Aright  his  dangerous  course  to  steer. 

8  Sometimes  there  lies  a  treacherous  rock 
Beneath  the  surface  of  the  wave! 
He  strikes,  hut  yet  survives  the  shock. 
For  Jesus  is  at  hand  to  save. 

3  But  hark,  the  midnight  tempest  roars ! 

He  seems  forsaken  and  alone: 
But  Jesus,  whom  he  then  implores. 
Unseen  preserves  and  leads  him  on* 

4  On  the  smooth  surface  of  the  deep^ 

Without  a  fear  he  sometimes  lies: 
The  danger  then  is  lest  he  sleep. 
And  ruin  seize  him  by  surprise. 

5  His  destinM  land  he  sometimes  sees. 

And  thinks  his  toils  will  soon  be  o*er| 
Expects  some  favourable  breeze 
Will  waft  him  quickly  to  the  shore. 

ft  But  sudden  ckods  obstruct  his  view, 
And  he  enjoys  the  sight  no  more) 
Nor  doet  he  now  believe  it  true, 
That  he  had  eyen  seen  the  shoi%. 

7  Thpugh  fear  his  heart  shotdd  overwhelm. 
He'll  reach  the  port  for  which  he's  botmdi 
For  Xetns  holds  and  guides  the  helm, 
And  safety  is  where  he  is  found. 
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SCSN1S  9V  TBOVBLBS. 

<i«/o*  j^ffUctioju  and  death  under  Pi*9fmdsnc0t 

Job  V.  6^^H, 
1  ]\r^'^  from  Oie  dust  affliction  Mtfowa, 
-^^   Nor  troubles  rise  by  cbance; 
Yet  we  are  born  to  care  and  woes, 
A  sad  tiiheritance. 

8  As  8i>firks  break  out  from  burning  eoal^ 
And  still  are  npwKrds  borne. 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls, 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

S  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause. 
And  trust  his  promisM  grace; 
'He  rules  me  by  his  well-known  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

i  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore 
Shall  spoil  my  future  peace, 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 
Than  wliat  my  Father  please. 

A  r^<\  (4«>.)      L.  M. 

fl  a  J.  Sanctified  nfflicUon, 

t  pilATHEB!  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand: 
^  flow  kind  was  thy  diastidng  rod, 
1  hat  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 
And  brought  my  wand*ring  soul  to  God. 

S  Foolish  and  vain  i  went  astray, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  seoui^ges.  Lord ! 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way; 
But  now  1  love  and  keep  thy  wovd. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell; 
•Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke. 
That  I  might  leari^  his  statutes  welL 

i  The  Law,  that  issues  from  thy  mouth. 
Shall  raise  my  clieerful  passions  more 
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Thtfh  all  the  treasures  of  the  aouth. 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  <»«. 

6  Tlnr  liaMs  JwvA  made  my^  mortal  frames 
Thy  spirit  formM  my  soul  within: 
TeacQ  me  tt  know  thj  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice; 
For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word. 
And  made  thy  grace  my  onljneholoe. 

460.  (*63.)      L.M. 

1  rpHE  darkea'd  sky,  how  thick  it  lowVs! 
•'-  Tnmbledwith  storms,  and  bigwith  showVti 
Ko  cheerful  gleam  of  light  appears. 
But  nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

9  Yet  let  the  sons  of  grace  »vivei 

Grod  bids  the  soul,  that  seeks  him,  live; 
And,  from  the  gloomiest  shade  of  night. 
Calls  forth  a  morning  <^  delight. 

&  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 
Are  in  these  water'd  furrows  sown. 
See  the  green  blades,  how  thick  they  rise. 
And  with  fi'esh  verdure  bless  our  eyes! 

4  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
UunumberM  ears  of  golden  grain; 
And  heavhi  shall  pour  its  beams  around. 
Till  the  ripe  harvest  load  the  ground. 

i  Then  shall  the  tremblii^  mourner  come. 
And  find  his  sheaves  and  bring  them  home; 
The  voice,  long  broke  with  sighs,  shall  liiw. 
Till  heav'n  with  hallelujahs  ring. 

T    r       AfflicOm  wncdfied.    P>.  xlii. 

A  wH^'"^'^  "  »  "tomy  deep, 
wfteiie  vave  resounds  to  wave^ 
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^ongh  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  kuov  the  Lord  can  save. 

Z  The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  ^^s 
Can  reinstate  my  peace. 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar. 
Can  bid  that  tempest  cease. 

4  In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night, 

1*11  count  his  mercies  o'er; 
I'll  praise  hini»  ibr  ten  tliousand  past. 
And  humbly  sue  for  more.  » 

«  Wlien  darkness  and  when  sorrows  rose* 
And  press'd  on  every  side. 
The  Lord  has  still  sustain'd  my  stepi» 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

5  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hopes. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod; 
lie's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me. 
My  health,  my  life,  my  God ! 

A  WAHJUBX 

462.     jnoly  Fortitude,    1  Cor.  xvl  \$^ 
1     A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

•^■^  A  follower  of  the  Lambf 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name/ 

t  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 
On  flowerjr  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  "^vin  the  prizo^ 
And  stdl'd  through  bloody  seas! 

S  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  faaef 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  gtaee^ 
To  help  me  on  to  Godf 
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4  Sore  I  must  fight  if  I  would  rdgn; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ! 
I'll  beai*  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  -word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
J      Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye» 

6  When  that  illustrious  dav  ^hall  rise, 

And  all  thine  armies  shine 
|o  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thin^! 

463.  CgnJUct  between  ain  and  ho&neM. 
I  "117  HEN  heaven  does  gi-ant  at  certain  tiroe% 
•*  Amidst  a  powerful  gale. 
Sweet  liberty  to  moan  my  crimes. 
And  wand'rings  to  bewail— 

9  Then  do  1  dream  my  sinful  brood 
is  drown'd  in  the  wide  main 
Of  ciystsd  tears  and  crimson  blood. 
And  ne'er  will  live  again. 

3  I  get  my  foes  beneath  my  feet, 

1  bruise  the  8eri;)ent's  head; 

I  hope  the  vict'cy  is  eomplete, 

And  all  my  lusts  are  dead. 

4  But  ah,  alas!  th'  ensuing  hour 

My  passions  rise  and  swell; 
They  rage  and  reinforce  their  powV 
With  new  reeruits  from  hell. 

400:.  Pleading  loUh  God  under  aJUcHon. 

I  Tl^HT  should  a  living  man  complain 
^  "   Of  deep  di  stress  within, 
3ince  every  sigh,  and  every  piun, 
^«  but  tl»e  fruit  of  sin? 
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8  No,  Lord,  111  jiatieatly  sabmit, 
Kor  ever  dare  rebel; 
Yet  sure  I  maj,  here  at  thy  feet, 
M J  painful  feeHng«  telL 

S  Thou  seest  irhat  floods  of  sorrow  rise. 
And  beat  upon  my  soul; 
Ope  trouble  to  another  cries. 
Billows  on  billows  rollf 

A  From  fear  to  hope,  aod  hope  to  ffeAr, 
My  shipwrcck'd  soul  is  tost; 
Till  I  am  tempted,  in  despair. 
To  give  up  all  for  lost. 

5  Yet  through  the  stormy  clouds  111  look 

Once  more  to  thee,  my  God: 
O  fix  my  feet  upon  a  rock, 
Beyond  the  gaping  Aood. 

6  One  look  of  mercy  from  thy  face 

Will  wt  my  beart  at  ease; 
Qne  all-commandiog  word  of  grace 
>Vill  n^ke  the  tempest  cease, 

A  DESERT. 
A  f*tr  C.   M. 

^OD.        The  Be9ef4,     I  Petr.  8. 

1  T^HEN  night  descends  in  sable  guit»» 
*  "'    And  'spreads  her  gloom  around. 
To  close  the  weary  traveller's  ^ea. 
And  rest  him  on  the  ground, 

%  Amidst  the  dreary  desert  wide, 
The  wanderer  faints  to  b^ft*, 
The  -frild  alwm  on  evenr  aide. 
Which  fpeiJu  8oro«  danger  new. 

S  So  in  this  w^derness  of  life;, 
Whene'er  afflictibiis  come. 
We  sink,  as  in  a  night  of  0^^ 
Far  from  tsvt.  alMmerinslioiq& 
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.  Yhe  tempter's,  like  a  lioa*s  roar. 
Sounds  through  the  vale  abroad, 
ftien  let  us  watoh,  and  erer  more 
pepeud  upon  our  God. 

5  From  ev«7  other  help  a&r. 
'  *  ^nd  left  without  a  fnend, 
^^nd  i»  a  helper  ever  near, 
jjjid  faithful  to  th«  end.  ' 

ft   cB»i*^^  ASsuRAxcK  jjn>  coxTimKca  n 

*•  OOD. 


C.  M. 


f  hid  farewell  to  evVy  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

«  Gkniild  earth  against  my  soul  engase, 
Vnd  bcllish  darts  be  horlM: 

l-ben  I  ca"  «?***^  *^  Satan's  roge, 
\nd  face  a  frownmg  world. 

•  1  ^t  cares  Vilte  a  wUd  deluge  come, 

i  nd  storms  of  sorrow  fifll: 

M^  1 1>»*  **^"^*y  ^^^^  ™y  home, 
MV  God,  my  heav*n,  my  aU! 

A  TKere  ahaU  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

*  ^^fteas  of  heav'nly  rest; 

A  nd  not  a  ^ave  of  trouble  roll 
^cro»8  my  peaoefal  breas^ 

467.  ^  ^" 

1  TTOW  do  thy  mwoiea  elose  me  routtd. 
JjI  For  eter  be  thy  name  ador'd{ 
I  blush  in  all  thines  to  abound; 
The  ser^nt  is  above  his  Lord! 

8  inur'd  to  poverty  and  palo, 

A  sufTring  Bfe  my  MaaUsr  lad: 
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The  Son  (if  Ckxl,  the  Son  of  mati^    - 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

S  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 

For  mej  whom  watehnil  angeli  keep; 
Yea,  he  himielf  beeomea  my  guard; 
He  smoodis  my  bed,  and  gites  me  Klec|t. 

4  Jesus  protects;  my  fears,  begone: 
What  can  the  rock  of  ages  move! 
Safe  in  thine  arms  I  lay  me  down^ 
Thine  everlaatine  anns  of  lore. 


5  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh. 

Who,  who  shall  violate  my  restf 
•  Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breasL 

6  I  rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade. 

My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  ttaySi^ 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

7  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take 

In  time  and  in  eternity; 
Thou  n«ver,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  In  thes. 

468.       RthaUbevdl-uMiiherighteouM 

Isa.  iii.  10. 

1      "^^HAT  cheering  words  are  these  * 
^^   Their  sweetness  who  eaa tell? 
In  time  and  to  eternity, 

n*ls  with  the  righteous  well. 

S      In  evVy  state  secure. 
Kept  by  Jehovah's  eye, 
'TIS  well  with  them  while  life  endureS| 
And  well  when  call'd  to  die. 

S      IHs  well  when  joys  anse^ 
Tis  well  when  sorrows  fldW) 
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Tis  well  when  dadtnessTcils  the  d^ies 
And  strong  temptations  blow. 

4  Tis  well  when  on  the  monnt 
They  feast  on  dying  love; 

And  *ils  as  well  in  God*s  acoonnt. 
When  they  the  f umaioe  prove. 

5  Tis  well  when  at  his  throne, 
They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pray, 

Tis  well  when  at  his  feet  they  gvoao. 
Yet  bring  their  wants  away. 

6  Tis  well  when  Jesus  calls, 
From  earth  and  sin,  arise, 

Join  with  the  host  of  virgin  souls, 
Made  to  salvation  wise. 

469.  L-  ^• 

I  r^Oty  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power, 
^  Thro*  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  turn'd  aside  the  fatal  hour. 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head! 

9  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own. 
Thy  .ruling  providence  I  see: 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

S  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly. 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast; 
Secure  wHhin  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest; 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  O  Christ!  my  wisdom  art: 
I  ever  into  ruin  run. 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

L^ad  me  a  way  I  have  not  know  n  ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find. 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 
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6  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  thee  room  { 
Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay: 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  heeoroe) 
The  darkness  shall  be  lost  m  day ! 

470.  c.  M. 

t    A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
-^*-  And  let  it  faint  or  die; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vmle. 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high: 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long>-6ought  restf 
That  only  bliss  for  whi^  it  paait 

In  the  Redeemer's  brcaist. 

S  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown^ 

I  now  the  cross  sustain; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 

And  smile  at  tdil  and  pain: 
I  suffer  on  my  thrtee^score  years' 

Till  myDeliv'rer  come: 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears,' 

And  take  bis  exile  home. 

8  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me( 

Before  my  ravish'd  e^es, 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  paradise ! 
1  see  a  world  oi  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there  f 
They  all  are  rbb'd  in  spotless  whit^ 

And  conqu'rii^  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  sufiTrings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  eount  me  meet, 
i^ith  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear^ 

And  worship  at  thy  feetf 
Give  ioy  or  gnef^  give  ease  or  pial% 

Take  life  or  friends  away: 
Bat  let  me  find  them  all  again 
In  thaf  eternal  day. 
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471.  Safety  in  God. 

1  pOURAGE,  my  soul!  vfaile  Gotl  u 
^  What  enemy  hast  thou  to  fear? 
Hov  canst  thou  want  a  sore  defence. 
Whose  refuge  isOmnipcteooe? 

S  Tho'  tliickest  dangers  crow^  rssf  ▼«/, 
My  God  can  chase  my  fears  away; 
My  stead&st  heart  on  him  relies. 
And  all  those  dangers-  still  defies. 

S  Tho'  billows  after  biUowft  roll. 
To  oTerwhelm  ray  sinktne  soul; 
Pirm  as  a  rock  my  faith  snail  stand. 
Upheld  by  God's  almighty  hand. 

4  In  life,  his  presence  is  my  aid; 

lu  deatli,  twill  gpiide  me  thro'  the  shadtff 
Chase  all  my  rising  fears  away. 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

472.  Gocr«  Presence  U  UiM' 

1  IVTY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys^ 
^^  Thelifeofmy&Ugfats, 
The  glory  of  my  brightiest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

5  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  Is  begun; 
He  is  my  sours  sweet  momiog  s^r. 
And  he  my  rising  aun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  ihintq^ 

Witn  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
Wnhile  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  muie» 
And  whispers  lam  hie! 

4  My  soul  wQcdd  leave  this  heaTy^elay 

At  that  transportiM^  word. 
Run  up  with  joy  the  Ainiiig  way^ 
T*  embrace  my  dearest  juoitL 
dSi 
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i  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death 
I'd  break  through  every  foe; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  fiiith 
Should  bear  me  conc^ueror  through* 

*  /  O.  jv»  Trust  in  the  Creatures;  or.  Faith  Hk 

Divine  Grace  and  Povfer. 
I  lyrY  spiriWlookB  to  God  alonc; 

^^  My  rock  and  i-efuge  is  his  throne* 

In  all  isy  fears  in  all  my  straits, 

My  soul  on  his  salvation  vaits. 

5  Trust  hira,  ye  taints,  in<  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face: 
When  helpers  fiiil,  and  foes  invade, 
God*  is  our  all  sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  d^pree, 

The  baser  sort  are  vanity;  •    .JL  ^  , 

Laid  in  the  balance  both  appear  ;^.*' 

Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  aii*. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  Your  heart  on  glittering  dusts 
Wliy  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  hatM  spoked 

i  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  ttnd  again  my  ears  have  heaordy 
'  All  power  is  his  eternal  due: 
*  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.'* 

6  For  Sovereign  power  ireigiis  not  Idonft^ 
Grace  i»  a  partner  of  the  throne: 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  rewa^« 

CM  ^^ 

474*      MedU€tUom  onhOure  Ghry, 
1  'HpIS  sweet  to  rest  in  livefy  hope, 
•^  Tliat  when  my  chav^  shiMi  9Qia/P» 
Angels  ivill  hover  round  my  bed^ 
And  waft  my  spirit  home! 
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S  There  shall  my'  dis-impridoti'd  s6ul. 
Behold  him  and  adore; 
Be  with  his  likeness  satisfied, 
And  grieve,  and  sin,  no  more. 

S  Shall  Beeliim  wear  that  yei^  fleshy 
On  which  my  guilt  was  lain: 
His  love  intense,  his  raierit  firesn^ 
As  though  hut  newly  slain. 

I  Soon  too  my  slumbering  dast  shall  h 
The  trumpet's  quickening  sound; 
And  by  my  Saviour's  power  rebuilt^ 
At  las  right  hand  be  found. 

5  These  eves  shall  sec  him  in  that  day. 

The  6od  that  died  for  me ! 
And  all  my  risiiu^  bones  shall  say^ 
Liord,  wno  is  like  to  thee ! 

6  IT  such  the  views  which  gra'c^  unfolds, 

Weak  as  it  is  below, 
What  raptures  must  the  chnrch  abov6^ 
In  Jesus'  presence  know  \ 

7  O  may  the  unctit>n  of  these  truths 

For  ever  with  me  stay, 
Till  from  hier  sinful  cage  dismiss'd. 
My  spirit  fLiek  away  I 

475.      Sfful  happy  on  nBeath-MetL 
i  1J<  VHY  moment  brings  me  nearer 

•■-^  To  my  long  sought  rest  above; 

Hifj^er  mounts  my  soid,  and  highef^^ 
O  how  happy  to  remove; 

Thfen,  forever. 

Shall  1  sing  redeeming  love. 

S  Soon  shall  1  be  gone  to  gloiy— ^ 
^Join  the  bri^t,  angielic  raoe, 
There  repeat  the  pleasing  story-^* 
*  waa  sav»d  by  soVerei^^  gnwe: 
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And  for  erer 

View  my  loving  Saviour's  fiice. 

8  Tho'  XDY  burden  sore  oppress  me» 

And  I  shrink  beneath  my  pain, 
Jesus  Christ  will  soon  release  me. 

And  vour  loss  will  be  my  gaiu 
Preciowi  Savimir, 
With  uqr  Lord  I  Aall  remain. 

jimc       *  C.  M. 

4  /  O.  J7ewr  of  Canaan,  Deut  xxxii.  40. 

1  (\S  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
^-^  And  cast  a  wishml  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
"Where  1117  possessions  lie. 

fi  O  the  transporting,  rapt'rous  aoene. 
That  rises  to  my  sight! 
Sweet  fields  array'd  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight! 

5  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  never  fiiil. 

On  trees  immortal  grow; 
There  roeks  and  hills,  and  brooks  and  v4e% 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 
Tliere  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds,  nor  pois'nous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore;  * 
Sicknefs  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  ftilt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

C  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  plaee. 
And  be  for  ever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  iace, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest^ 

7  Fill'd  with  delight  my  raptur'd  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay;  * 

'     3«7  •  21 
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Tho'  Jordan's  wares  arouiHl  me  roU, 
Fearless  I*d  lamieh  away. 

^i-f«f  P.  M. 

*  •  •  •  Longing  for  Heaven.    Jdb%  iii.  17—92. 
Is,  li.  14.     Phil.  i.  23. 

1  rilO  languish  for  his  native  air         « 
-*-  Can  Oie  poor,  wandering  exile  ocase' 
Hie  tir'd  his  wish  of  i-est  fonear? 
The  tortiir'd  help  desiring  eaie^ 
The  slave  no  more  for  freedom  sigh 
Or  I  no  longer  pine  to  die? 

d  As  shipwrecked  mariners  desire^ 
With  eager  grasp,  to  reach  the  ^ore 
As  hirelmgs long  t'  obtain  their  hii'e. 
And  veterans  wish  their  warfare  o'er; 
I  languish  from  this  earth  to  flee. 
And  gasp  ioT'^mmortality, 

3  To  heaven  1  lift  my  mottmfol  eyes, 
And  all  within  me  groans,  "  how  long?" 
O  were  X  landed  in  the  skies ! 

The  bitter  loss,  the  cruel  wrong, 
Should  there  no  more  my  aoul  molest. 
Of  break  my  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  could  I  break  this  carnal  fence. 
Drop  all  my  sorrows  in  the  tomb. 
On  angePs  wings  remove  from  heuce. 
And  fly  this  happy  moment  home. 
Quit  tM  dark  house  of  mouldering  clay. 
And  launch  int»  eternal  day ! 

478.  TJie  dyihg  Christian.  Deut  xxxii.  49.  54 
1    T  ESUS,  help  thy  (alien  creature ! '. 
•^  Conqueror  of  the  world  thou  art. 
Stronger  tlian  the  foe,  imd  greater 
Than  this  poor  rebellions  heart: 
Power  I  know  to  thee  is  given. 
Power  to  sentence  or  release, 
ro^*"  to  shut  or  open  heavens 
fhou  alone  hast  ail  the  keyi. 
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■9  Open,  t&en,  in  gfeat  eoukpafiioB, 
\      Open  morcf's  door  to  m^, 
^Oit  <4  migjitT  tribulation 
''"Brine  me  forth  thj  £Biieetir«ee; 
O^ut  snort  my  days  of  monmh^ 
'      Quickly  to  my  rescue  oome, 
Ijet  me  Joyfnlly  ifeturiiing 
Reach  jny  everla«taag  home. 

"9  Heap  me,  Lord,  myself  bemoaning^ 
'Baniah'd  from  my  native  place, 
Languisliing  for  God,  and  groaning 

To  abpear  before  thy  fiwet 

From  tnis  bodily  op^iression 

Set  my  earnest  spirit  free, 

*  Give  me  now  fhe  full  possession, 

Liet  me  now  th^  glory  see. 

4  If  thou  erer  didst  di3cover  * 

To  my  faith  the  i)Poniis'd  land, 
Did  me  now  the  stream  -gtCn  over, 

On  that  heavenly  border  stand  ^      * 
Now  surmount  whatever  ppposes,  ^     ' 

Into  thine  embraces  fly; 
Speak  the  word  thou  spak'st  to  Moied^ 

Bid  me  get  me  up,  and  die. 

47  ^.  Detirinff  to  depart,  and  to  be  -with  CkriiL 

Vm.  i.  2S. 

1  TU  inLE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand, 
^'   And  view  the  teene  otk  either  hadldt 
My  spirit  strug^es  with  my  clay, 
And  longs  to  wmg  its  Hight  away, 

5  A\liere  Jesus  dwells  my  sonl  would  be, 
And  faints  my  much-lov'd  Lord  to  see  \ 
Earth,  twine  no  more  about  my  heart  J 
For  His  far  better  to  depart 

9  Oome,  ye  angelie  entOYs!  come, 
*  And  lead  the  wiUiiig^lgrlm  home  { 
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Ye  kii#w  the  vay  to  Jesus'  tkrane,-^ 
Souree  of  rof  joys,  and  of  yotir  owj^ 

4,  That  bliisfol  interview,  how  sweet f   ■ 
To  fall  trantported  at  Wis  feetl 
RaisM  in  his  arras,  to  view  his  fece, 
l*hroagh  the  full  beamings  of  his  grace ! 

$  As  with  a  serapVs  voice  to  sing  I 
To  fly  as  on  a  cherub's  wing! 
Performing,  with  unwearied  hands, 
The  present  Saviour's  high  commandii 

fi  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 
We'll  wait  thy  signal  for  the  flight, 

.     For,  while  ihy  ^rvice  we  pursue. 
We  find  a  heaven  in  all  we  do. 

4olF«  The  Dying  CkritHaiu 

1  rpHE  hourof  my^eparture's  come; 
-■-    1  h^  ^e  voice  that  calls  me  home  | 
Al  last,  O  Lord !  let  trouble  cease. 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

ft  The  race  appointed  I  have  run ; 
The  combat's  o'er,  the  prize  is  won 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high. 
And  now  my  record^s  in  the  sky. 

0  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust  { 
I  bQw  before  thee  in  the  dust ; 
And  thr6ugfa  ngr  SaVionv's  blood  alon^ 
I  look  for  menoy  at  thy  throne, 

4  I  leave  the  world  without  a  tear, 
Save  for  the  friends  I  held  so  dear : 
To  heal  their  sorrow.  Lord,  descend. 
And  tp  the  friendless  pnyve  a  friencL 

#  1  come,  I  come  at  thy  command  { 
I  give  mr  spirit  to  thy  hand ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everluting  armi. 
And  shield  me  in  ik^  last  elfffma! 
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S  The  hour  of  siy  departure's  come; 
I  heai  the  Toiee  that  calls  mcliome 
Now,  O  mjjf  God!  let  trouble  cease, 
Nov  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

vl«'l  P.  M.  -      . 

40  i .  x«/e  redgriedf  or,  loaUing  to  def  rL 

1  Chron.  xxix.  28.    Job  yiU.  16.     Phi  ■.  1.  SS. 
1  f\  TIS  enoujgU!  I  ask  no  more, 
^^  .Full  of  a  few  sad  sinful  days, 
Sated  with  life,  till  life  is  o'er, 

I  languish  to  conclude  my  race. 
And  silently  resign  my  breath. 
And  sink  iqto  the  shades  of  death. 

S  Xhia  earth  without  regret  I  leare{ 
Impatient  for  my  heav'nly  rest; 
Saviour,  my  weary  soul  receive. 

Take  a  sad  pilgrim  to  thy  breast, 
I  only  live,  and  die,  to  be 
Restored,  resorbM,  and  lost  in  thee. 

A  00  (*93.)      P.  M. 

^OZ,         JOymg'  Scdnf  to  hu  Soul, 

1  "ITTTAL  spark  of  heavenly  iame ! 
^    Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame: 
Trembling,  hopin|;,  lining,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  ofclying ! 
Cease,  fond  natm'e,  cease  tl^  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

fi  Hark' they  whisper,  angels  say, 
«*  Sister  spirit,  come  away.;" 
"What  is  tliis  absorbs  me  quite? 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath! 
Tell  me,my  soul^can  this  be  death? 

9  The  world  recedes,  it  disappears! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eye^-^my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring! 
Lend,  lend  your  ^ags,  I  mount!  I  fly! 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 
O  doith,  where  is  thy  sting  f 
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.    THE  MEANS  OF  GRACE. 

1.  Ttt£  WORD  OT  eotl. 

QCj*    See  Hymtufrom  1  to  IS  incltmvek 

2,  PBATKH — FKITATB. 

483.  jpratf  vriihout  ceasing,    1  The*,  v.  17, 
1  "pRAY'R  was  appointed  to  convey 

•^    TJie  blessings  God  designs  to  give; 
l^ng  as  they  live  should  christians  pray, 
l^or  only  while  they  pray,  they  live 

^  The  clivistian's  heai:t  his  pray'r  indites. 
He  sneaks  as  promi>ted  from  witUinj 

"    The  Spirit  his  petition  writes. 
And  Christ  receives,  and  gives  it  in. 

4  And  shtU  we  in  dead  silence  lie, 

Wheh  Christ  stands  waiting  for  our  pray  W 
My  soul,  thou  hast  a  friend  On  high; 
Arise,  and  try  tliy  interest  there. 

5  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress— 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay— 
If  guilt  deject — if  sin  distress. 
The  remedy's  befoi*e  thee ! — pray. 

»  "TU  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak, 
Tho'  thought  be  broken — ^language  lame^ 
I'ray,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speak. 
But  pray  with  £uth  in  Jesus'  name. 

484.  Exhortation  to  Prayer, 

1  T|^^AT  vmnous  hind  Vanoes  we  meet 
^^    In  coming  to  a  mercy^seat! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  pray'r. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there ! 

3  Pray  V  makes  the  darkenV^  ©loud  withdrawi 
"•ay'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw— 
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Gives  excercifle  to  futh  and  lore-^ 
Brings  evVy  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restrainioe  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Pray *innake8  the  christian's  armour  bright  ^ 
And  satan  trembles  -when  he  sees     " 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words?  ah!  think  again: 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spenly  ' 
I'o  heaven  in  supplications  sent-— 
Your  cheerful  songs  should  oflener  he^ 

'*  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  fbr  me  t" 

AOf\  S.  M. 

40ti.  Importunate  pratfer piymmLBHttmiih  0«tf 
Luke  xviii.  1 — 7.  ' 

1       nnHE  Lord,  who  truly  knows 
■■■    The  heart  of  ev'ry  sauu. 
Invites  us  by  his  holy  word. 
To  ^ray  and  never  faint. 

S      He  bows  his  gracious  ear; 
We  never  plead  in  vain; 
Tet  we  must  wait  till  he  appeiN? 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

9      Tho^  unbelief  suggest, 

Why  should  we  longer  wait.^ 
He  bids  us  never  give  nim  resl^ 
But  be  importunate. 

4  Twas  thifs  a  widow  poor. 
Without  support  or  friend. 

Beset  the  unjust  judee's  door. 
And  gain'd  at  last  uer  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hear 
His  children  idien  they  ery? 
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Yes,  tho'he  may  avhile  forbesr, 
^  He'll  not  their  suit  d«nj. 

6      Then  let  us  eamest  be. 

And  never  fioiint  in  pray'r;  ■ 

He  loves  our  importunitTj 
And  makes  our  cause  his  eare. 

486.        Private  devoHon,    Matt.  tL  6 
I  "C^ATHER  Divine,  thy  piercing  eye 
-■^    Sees  thro'  the  darkest  ni^ht: 
In  d«|ep  retirement  thou  art  mgh. 
With  heart-discerning  sight. 

9  There  may  thy  piercing  eye  survey 
My  solemn  homage  pMd, 
With  ev'ry  morning's  dawning  ray, 
Audev'ry  evening's  shade. 

s'Oh,  let  thy  own  celestial  fire 
The  incense  still  infiame; 
While  my  warm  vows  to  thee  aspire. 
Thro*  mv  Redeemer's  name. 

,  4  So  shall  tlie  visits  of  thy  love 
My  soul  in  secret  bless; 
So  shalt  thou  deign  in  worlds  above. 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

4o7.        Behold  he prayetK    Acts  is*  ll./ 
1  "pRAY'R  is  the  soul's  sine«c«  deure, 

^   UtterM  or  unexpress'd, 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

«  PrajrV  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

1  he  falling  of  a  tear; 

The  upward  glancing  of  aa  eyo 

When  none  but  God  la  Qear. 
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P)<aj'r  is  the  simplest  foi*m  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
PrayV  the  suhlimest  strains  that  reach 

llie  majesty  on  high. 

4  Pray  Y  is  the  christian's  vital  breathy 

1  he  christian's  native  air,  «  , 

His  'watchword  at  the  ji^ate  of  death— 
He  enters  heav'n  with  prayV. 

5  Praj'r  is  tlie  eontrite  sinner's  voice 

Retainine  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  song^  rejoice  ^ 

And  say,—**  Behold  he  pn»yit.* 

aOGIAl. 

400.  JPrivaieMeeiings,  Matt.  xviiu^Ji 
1  "  TT'HERB  two  or  three  together  meet, 
"'    My  love  and  mercy  to  repeat. 
And  tell  what  I  have  done, 
There  will  lbe,»  saith  God,  «*  tohTesk, 
And  ev'ty  burdenM  soal  redrass, 
WIm)  worships  at  my  tlirone." 

S  Make  one  in  this  assembly.  Lord, 

Speak  to  each  heart  some  cheering  word. 

To  set  the  spirit  free: 
Impart  a  kind  celestial  showY, 
And  enint  that  we  may  spend  an  hour 
In  fellowship  with  thee. 

4o  J.  Reviewing  the  JHh'ctea  of  Gad  9  Sam. 

y\\,  13. 
I  Xj^  AIN  would  my  soul  with  wonder  ti*ace 
•*■    Thy  mercies,  O  mv  God; 
And  tell  the  riches  of  tliy  grac^  • 
The  meriu  of  thy  blood. 

9  With  Israel's  King,  my  heart  would  017, 
While  I  review  thy  ways, 
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Tell  me,  itif  Savicfar.  who  am  1, 
lliat  I  should  see  tny  faoef 

8  Form'd  by  thine  hand,  and  form*d  for  the^ 
I  would  be  ever  thine: 
My  Savroar,  make  my  spirit  free. 
With  beams  of  m^ roy  shine* 

4  Fain  would  my  toul  with  rapture  dwell 

On  thy  redeeming  grace; 

0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  tell 
My  dear  Bedeemer^a  praise. 

S.  PUBLIC  WOKSIIIP. 

490,  7%^  Enjoyment  of  Ckmts  or,  DeUgM  vn 

Worship, 
1  Ij^  AR  fnom  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone^ 

-^    Let  my  religious  hours  alone: 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see,  | 

1  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

5  My  heart  grows  warm  wiih  holy  fire^ 
And  kindles 'with  a  pure  desire: 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delieious  fiu%! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace,  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine. 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine; 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one. 
That  eye»  have  seen,  or  angels  kiiowik 

yfQl  L.      M. 

"^^i.  The  JBdppmeas  of  humble  JFor$htp. 

Psalm  Ixxxiv. 
*  yf  QW  lovely,  how  divinely  sweet, 

O  Lord,  thy  sacrai  eooits  appear! 
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Fain  would  mj  longing  pasqions  meet 
The  glories  of  thy  presence  there. 

fi  0«  hlest  the^men,  hlest  their  emploj, 
Whom  thy  indttlg^nt  favours  raise 
To  dwell  in  those  abodes  of  jof , 
A.nd  sing  thy  neveivceasing  praise. 

S  One  day  within  thy  saeifed  gjHe 
Affords  more  real  joy  to  me, 

Than  thousands  in  the  tenf»  of  state;  *\ 

Tlie  meanest  placa  is  bliss  wi^  diee. 

4  God  is  a  sun  ;  our  brightest  daj 
From  liis  reviving  presence  flows; 
God  is  a  shield,  ihrou^  all  the  way. 
To  guard  us  from  surrounding  foes. 

5  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  gMoe, 
How  blest,  divinely  blest,  is  he, 

WIio  trusts  ^y  love,  and  seeks  t^y  face^ 
And  fixes  all  his  hopes  on  thee! 

H:iJ^*  Tb  be  nmg  between  prayer  ondtertn^m 
1  Ty  HERE  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord^ 

^  ^    Obedient  to  their  sovei^ign  Lord,  j 

Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 

Ajftd  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise;  •  | 

9  «  There,"  says  (he  Saviour, «« will  1  be,  | 

Amid  this  little  company;  j 

To  them  unveil  my  smiling  face. 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  pUiee^** 

S  Wc  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 

Kelying  on  thy  faithful  word:  i 

Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

Kow  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love.  I 

4s7«j*  For  ckriHian  vforeUpp 

1  f\  LORD,^  our  languid  souls  inspire,  I 

^-^  For  here  we  trust  thou  art! 
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Send  dowu  a  coal  of  heav'niy  fire 
To  warm  each  waiting  lieatl. 

S  Shov  U9  some  tokens  of  thy  love. 
Our  fainting  hope  to  rsuse; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  abore. 
That  -we  may  render  praise. 

S  Within  these  waMs  let  holy  praise. 
And  love  and  Concord  dwell: 
Here  give  the  troubled  ^nseieaoe 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  llie  feeling  h^art,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humble  mind  bestow; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

5  May  we  in  fisith  receive  thy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prayVs; 
4nd  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Enforo'd  by  mietity  grace, 
Awaken  unners  all  around 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

*•'*•  Before  Sermon, 

1  nnHY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford^ 
-^   Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word: 
Now  let  thy  voice  ennige  ouir  ear, 
And  faith  be  idixt  wiUi  what  we  hear; 

8  Distracting  diongfats  and  cares  remore 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above: 
With  food  divine  may  we  oe  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

*  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply. 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy: 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  f«u-. 
««»«ce  to  practice  what  we  W: 
338 


TRB  MEANS  OF  OBAOB*    495^  496 

4  FMher,  in  us  fhy  Son  reveal; 
Teach  us  to  knour  and  do  thy  -nrill: 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  dirolayi 
And  guide  us  to  the  redms  of  day. 

An  ft  C.  M. 

^•'*^«  Before  Sermon. 

1    TESUS,  thou  dear  redeeming  Lord, 
•^  Thy  hlessing  we  implore. 
Open  me  door  to  preach  thy  word. 
The  great,  effectual  door. 

%  Gather  tlie  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  satan's  power! 
And  let  tliem  now  acceptance  have. 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

d  Lover  of  souls!  thou  know'st  to  prise 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear; 
Come  then,  and  in  thy  people*s  ^es 
Witli  all  thy  wounas  appear! 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest 

The  suffering  Son  of  God; 
And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  vest 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  of  our  hearts  remove, 

l^ou  who  for  sin  hast  died; 
Show  us  the  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  tliy  side. 

496.    Prayer  for  the  Spirii^t  h^hienfi^ 
i  YN  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  oome, 

•■-  To  worship  at  th]r  feet; 

O  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
On  all  uiat  now  shall  meet. 

%  We  come  to  bear  Jdiovah  speak. 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice: 
Thy  face  and  favour.  Lord,  we  seel^ 
l9ow  make  our  hearts  rejoice, 
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3  Teach  us  to  iu*ay«  ami  prkise,  and  hHkt^ 

And  undet'stand  ihj  word; 
To  feel  thy  blissful  p^resence  neaf, 
And  trust  our  liTitig  LonL 

4  Here  let  thy  powV  aiid  griioe  be  felt; 

Thy  love  and  merclr  knowni 
,    Oar  icy  hearts,  dear  Jesus,  melt. 
And*  break  this  flinty  stone. 

5  Let  sinners,  Lord,  th^  goodness  prote. 

And  saints  rejoice  in  thee; 
Let  rebels  be  subdued  by  loTe, 
And  to  the  Saviour  flee. 

6  This  house  ifiith  ^ce  and  gloiy  fill. 

This  congregation  bless; 
Thy  great  salvation  now  reveal; 
Thy  glorious  righteousness. 

4:tF  /  •    Humble  Request.    Jet,  xxix.  19. 

1  T  ORD,  "we  come  before  thee  now, 
•*-*  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 

O  do  not  our  suit  disdain; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  wj^^ 
Now  we  seek  Uiee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  cannot  let  thee  go, 
I'ill  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

5  Send  some  message  from  thy  word^ 
Tliat  may  joy  ana  peace  afford^ 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  eaph  neart 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  n^nmi 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 

Those  who  are  oast  down,  lift  up; 
Make  them  strong  in  fiuth  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  aU  may  seek  and  find 
*hee  a  God  supi-emely  kind: 
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Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  mee. 

498.    Prayer  far  MmuUr  and  J*e9pk* 
t  T\EAREST  Saviour,  help  thy  serrant 

-*-''To  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love! 

Potu*  thy  grace  upon  this  people. 
That  thy  truth  they  may  approve: 

Bless,  O  bless  them, 

Proin  thy  shining  courts  above; 

fl  Now  thy  gracious  word  invites  them 

To  partake  the  gospel-feast; 
Let  Ihy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  thetn; 

Every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest! 
O  receive  ua, 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 

AQQ  {^^.)      S.  M. 

*h\j\fm  Lffve  to  the  Church, 

\  T  LOVE  thy  Zion,  Lord  | 
-'•  The  house  of  thine  abode) 
The  chur«n,  O blest  Redeemer!  savM 
With  thy  own  precious  blood. 

2  1  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stai^^. 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 
My  voice  or  hand  9  den^; 

Tliese  hands  let  useful  skill  fenrsake. 
This  voice  in  silence  die.  ^' 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welttire  or  her  woe: 

Let  ev*ry  ioy  this  heart  forsake. 
And  evTy  grief  o'erflow. 

f      For  her  my  teai*8  shall  fall; 
^or  her  my  pray'rs  as^f^^^ 

2!»   ■ 
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To  her  ray  cares  and  toils  be  giv'n, 
1'iU  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

6      Beyond  my  liighest  joy 
I  prize  her  heav'nly  ways. 
Her  sweet  commimion,  solemn  vowi^ 
Her  hymns  of  lore  and  praise. 

500.  C363.)      P.  M. 

1  T  ORD  of  tlie  worlds  abo^ 
•■-^  How  pleasant  and  how  tak*. 

The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earUily  temples  are! 

To  Chine  abode 
My  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  souls  that  ^ray 

"Wnere  God  appomts  to  hmrl 
O  happy  men  that  pay^ 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still; 
And  happy  they,  ^ 

Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hUl. 


The 


tjy  go  fi*om  strength  to  fltrength. 
Through  Ais  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heav*n  appears: 
O  glorious  seat, 
When  Grod  our  King 
Shidl  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet{ 

501.  (365.)    C.  M. 

1  ^H£  Lord  ip  Zion  plac'd  his  name^ 
*'-  His  ark  was  settled  there; 
To  Zion  the  whple  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 
342 
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t  Hfei  we  have  no  tuch  lengths  to  go^ 
^Nor  wander  far  abroadt 
Where'er  thy  saints  asHemble  how^ 
There  is  a  house  for  God; 

i  Here;  mtghtr  God !  aceept  our  tow»| 

-Here  let  tliy  |)rai8e  be  Bpi<ead. 

Bless  the  provibions  of  thy  housej 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread* 

4  Here  let  the  son  of  Bavid  reiglii 
Let  GoiV»  adiointed  shine; 
Justice  and  tl'uth  his  touri  maintain,* 
With  loVe  and  pow*r  divine* 

502.  (566.)    L.  M. 

i  T  ORD!  ^is  a  pleasant  thing,. to  stana 
•^  In  gardens  planted  l>y  tliy  hand. 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  l>e  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fit^sh  and  green. 

^  There  ^ptiw  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love^ 
Blest  wiUi  thine  influence  from  above: 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees^ 
Yields  such  a  comely  siglit  as  theses 

$  llie  plants  of  grace  fthall  ever  live{ 
Nature  deetiva,  but  grace  must  thrive^ 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impaii\ 
Sliall  make  them  flourish  sti-ong  and  nih. 

4  Lailen  with  fruits  of  age,  tliey  show. 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  ti'ue. 
None,  that  attend  his  courts  shall  fin<i 
A  God  unfidthlttl  or  unkind^ 


lj|vo  (369.)      L.  M. 

3V3*  PrepartUion  for  wornfapj 

WAY  fi*om  ev*i7  inoinal  cai-e, 
"  Away  ii*om  eaitli,  our  souls  retreitt 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  m&af.j 
And  wait  andworahip  near  thy  seaN. 
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3  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  graee, 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore; 
We  view  the  riories  of  thy  faee, 
And  karn  the  -wonders  of  tliy  pow'r. 

3  Whilst  here  oof  iwriotw  wants  we  moaniy 

United  pi«ay'rs  aseend  on  highf 
And  faith  expects  a  saiiere1»ra. 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  Father!  my  soul  would  here  abide; 

Or,  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  me.  Father,  neaisihy  side. 
Still  kee^  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 

DU4.  Jleadint$i  i»  serve  God  in  KIm  hmtm, 
1  XflARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

"  Ihftsteto  seekthy  ISieer- 

My  thirsty  spirit  feints  away^ 
Without  tny  clieerihg  gratce. 

5  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sandyr 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  must  tlrink  or  die. 

^  P?e  seen  tliy  glory  and  tlty  powV 
Through  all  thy  temple  shine: 
MyGocI,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour. 
That  Vision  so^divine.' 

4  Not  all  the  blessingsrof  a  fibst 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  tliy  richer  graee  t  taste»' 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  idl  her  jo(yt. 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  hi^h  my  eheerfUl  voioe. 
As  thy  fiirgivinglove. 

505  f37.?.)    tj.  M. 

«  ^'?^  Sabbathpreparaiorviofieavbn 
1/^J?^  "^  **»e  sahbafti!  hear  our  vows 


THE  MEANS  OF  ORA0&  SOS 

And  own,  as  i^nufceful  saerifiee. 

The  songs  which  from  thy  ehiirchea  riMkr 

%  Thine  earthly  sahhalhs,  Lonl!  we  love^ 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above: 
Thy  servants  to  that  rest  aspire 
With  ardent  liope  and  strong  desire. 

S  Tlicrc  languor  shall  no  more  Ofipreis; 
The  heart  shall  feel  no  mare  distress; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs. 
That  dwell  upon  immortal  tongues^ 

4. No  gloomy  cares  shall  there  amiqy, 
No  conscious  guilt  disturb  our  joy; 
But  eveiT  doubt  and  fear  shall  cease^ 
And  perfect  love  give  perfect  peace. 

5  When  shall  that  giorions  day  begin, 
B^ond  the  reach  Of  death  or  sin; 
Whose  sun  shall  never  more  decKne,- 
But  with  unfading  lustre  shine! 

*JUO,      'phe  sveetueM  ^f  the  SabbatL 

I  OWE£TMthework,myGod,myKingr 
*^  To  praise  thy  name  g^  thanks  and  smuff 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  Iight^  , 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

fi  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rcsti 
No  mortal  care  shall  fill  my  breast; 
My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  Mess  hjs  word. 

5  AndlshaU  share  a gloraoos pa^ 

When  grace  hath  well  reftn'd  wj  haai<» 
When  doubts  iM>d  fears  no  move  leniMn, 
To  break  my  inward  pease  agpiin. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  andknow. 
All  I  desir'd,  or  n^tsk'dhclowi 
IAS 
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And  er'iy  powV  find  sweet  emplof 

In  the  eteiw  voiid  of  joy.  ' 

*^  •  •  Tlie  Sabbaih  commemorates  CAntT*  rpmer^ 

rectum. 

I  ^mS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 
^    He  Mils  tiie  hoort  lits  own. 
Let  heav*n  re^tce,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  pndse  snrroQnd  die  throne* 

t  To-day  arose  (Air  g^Iorious  head. 
Ana  death's  dread  empire  fell^ 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread^ 
Ana  all  its  wonders  telL 

$  Hosannah!  (he  anointed  tCii^ 
Ascends  his  destin'd  throne: 
To  God  ^dor  grateful  homage  hrinf. 
And  his  IVXessiah  own. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lotti,  who  came  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace; 
IVho  oame  in  God  Itfs  Ftlther's  ftame,        * 
To  saye  GUI'  sinful  race. 

5  Hosannah  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on etu^  can  raise! 
The  highest  heay*ns  in  whidi  he  retgna 
Shallgiye  him  nobler  praise. 

4.  BAPTisx.— or  mAxn, 

tzi\Q  (3od.)    S.  M« 

*>"o*  JSafititm  of  children. 

1  T  ORD  !  what  our  ears  have  heard, 
•*-*  Oar  c^es  delighted  trace, 
Tti^  lore  in  long  succession  ahowft 
To  ey'iy  yirtuous  race. 

«  Our  chUdren  thou  dost  claim. 
And  maiic  tiiem  cot  for  Ihine^ 

94o 
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Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thj  name 
For  goodness  so  divine! 

S  Thy  cov'nant  may  they  keep,    . 
And  bless  the  happy  bands. 
Which  eloscr  still  engage  their  hearts 
Tohouourtky  commaiida. 

4  How  great  ^hey  mercies,  Lord! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace. 
Which  in  the  promise  of  thy  love 
Includes  our  rising  raoe! 

8  Our  offspiicig,  sdli  thy  eare. 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  God, 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share. 
And  sound  thy  pruse  abroad. 

509,  Infant  BapUtnu 

t  QEE  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stand, 
*^  With  all-engaeinor  charms ! 
I  tork !  how  he  calls  the  tender  Iambi, 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms! 

8  **  Permit  them  to  approaeb,  (he  cfies) 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 
It  was  to  save  such  souls  as  these. 
With  pow*r  and  love  I  eame.**    - 

5  We  brin^  them,  Lord,  with  grateful  bcufCp, 

And  yiefd  them  up  to  thee; 
Rejoic'd  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
lliin^  let  our  offspring  be ! 

4  Thus  India's  house  was  sanctified, 
When  she  reoeivM  the  wofxl^ 
Tlius  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  fiiraily  to  the  Lord. 

f  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  heari 
Ye  children,  seek  nis  fiuse; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  reoeivp 
The  gospel  of  his  graec. 

347 
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6  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 
Thy  care,  O-  God  !  we  trust? 
And  let  thy  promise  cheer  our  heaits, 
If  wecpmg  o'er  their  dust' 

•:ilU.        JrUdnt  SttptUm,     Mark  x.  14. 
1  11EH0LO  what  condescending  lore 

■O  Jesus  on  earth  displays! 

To  babes  and  sucklings  he  eiLtends 
The  riches  of  his  gi*ace! 

S  lie  still  the  ancient  proouBe' keeps, 
^  To  our  forefathers  giv'u; 
Young  children  in  his  ai*ms  he  tak«i» 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven, 

S  «*  Permit  them  toapproacli,"  he  cries, 
«*  Nor  scorn  their  numble  name; 
for  Hwas  to  bless  such  sduls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

4  We  bring  them.  Lord,  with  thankful  hearta. 

And  yield  them  up  to  tlieet 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  tlune, 
'rhine  may  our  offtprisg  be. 

5  Kindly  receive  this  tender  brancb» 

And  form  his  soul  for  God; 
Ilaptize  him  with  thy  spirit  Lord 
Aiid  wasli  him  with  thy  blood. 

a  ["  Thus  to  their  parents  and  tlieir  seed 
Let  thy  salvation  come; 
And  num'rous  households  meet  at  last. 
In  one  eternal  liome."] 

OF  ADULTS. 

J--  ,  (383.)      C.  M, 

^1  *•  GfAduUa, 

i  " paOCLAIM,'**  said  Chj4st,  "God** 
'-      drous  grace 
To  all  the  sons  of  m«i| 
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He  vho  belieyes  and  19  bapUs'd, 
SalTatioB  t^X  obtain. " 

S  Let  ulenteoQS  ^gnce  deseend  ea  tlMWC^ 
Who*  hoping  in  lus  word^ 
Tliisday  have  publicly  declar'd, 
'    That  Jesus  is  their  Lord.  « 

.9  With  cheerful  feet  may  th^  go  0% 
And  run  the  Quistian  race; 
And  In  the  troubles  of  the  -way. 
Find  all-sufficient  gi«ce. 

'4  And  when  the  avfiil  mtssage  eomei^ 
To  call  their  souls  away; 
May  they  he  found  prepar*d  tQ  lino 
•  In  reauBS  of  endless  day. 

512.    JBafitim.    Matt«  xxiiii.  18,  83L 

l^pOME,  |{kther,  Sdn,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
*  ^  Honour  the  means  enjoinM  by  Thee^ 
Make  good  our  Apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

fi  We  now  att^  promisM  presence  «l«iii, 
.Sent  to  disciple  sell  mankind. 
Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name, 
Wc  now  th}'  promised  presence  find. 

t  Father  m  these  reyeal  thy  son, 

In  these  for  whom  we  seek  diy  ftee. 
The  hidden  mystoiy  make  known. 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

i  Jesus,  Wh  us  Thou  always  art, 
Establish  now  the  sacred  sign. 
The  gift  unqicakable  impart. 
And  blest  thine  erdinanee 


f  Spirit  divine,  desaend  firom  hi|ji» 
Baptizer  of  our  n*irits  Thou,' 
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71m  Monimental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  t}ie  water  now. 

6  Oh!  that  the  souls  baptiz'd  herein. 

May  now  thy  truth  and  merey  ted: 
Ai'iM,  and  wash  away  their  sin—* 
ilome.  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  se&l. 

5.  Tm  lobd's  $\jfmy 

OC/*    S6$  ffynm9,fhm  99  to  171  itwbtaim, 

ulS.    Aj^paratory  nought  for  the  hord*$ 
Sapper.     \%,  liii.  1,  3,  S. 

I  yr'HAT  heavenly  man,  or  lovely  God, 

*  "  Comes  marching  downward  from  the  sUatF 
Array'd  in  gM*ment8  roU'd  in  hlood, 
With  joy  and  pity  in  his  eyes.^ 

^  The  Lord!  the  Saviour!  fes,  tts  he! 
I  kno\y  him  by  the  smiles  he  wears! 
Dear  glorious  man  that  (!ied  for  me, 
Drench*d  c|eep  in  ag;onies  and  tears  { 

3  Lo!  he  reveals  his  shining  breast, 

I  own  those  wounds,  and  I  ^dore| 
lio!  he  prepai*es  a  royal  fbast. 

Sweet  fruit  of  those  sharp  pangs  he  bof^l 

4  Whence  flow  these  favours  so  divine  f 

LoihI  !  why  so  lavish  of  thy  blood ^ 
^Vhy  for  such  ea.  thly  soois  as  mine, 
'Inis  heavenly  wiue,  this  sacred fbodf 

5  Twas  his  own  love  that  made  him  ble^d^ 

Tliat  nail'd  him  to  the  cursed  tree; 
TTwas  his  own  love  the  table  spread 
For  such  unworthy  worms  as  we! 

0  Then  let  us  taste  the  Saviour's  love; 
C3ome,  Faith,  and  feed  upon  the  Lonit 
With  glad  oonaent  our  lips  shall  move, 
A«W  sweet  hosannas  erown  th«  board. 
3S0 
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•/*'*•    TV  inttUution  of  the  Ltn'd's  Suppetf 
I  'npWAS  on  that  dreadful,  doleful  nigtit, 
-*-    When  the  whole  powV  of  darkness  r»» 
Against  the  Son  of  Goa*8  delight, 
Afed  fi-ienda  betray*d  him  to  hit  foes{ 

$  Delbre  die  mournful  seene  hegan, 

He  took  the  bread,  uid  Mess*d,  and  bnlLei 
f^at  loveduPQUgh  tiXi  his  attiona Tan! 
iyhat  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spalu  I 

$  **  This  is  raj  body  bn^k^  fbr  sim 
Reeeive  and  eat  the  living  food.*' 
Then  took  the  anp  and  blesa'd  tiie  wwet 
**  Tis  the  new  coyHiant  in  my  blood.  **   . . 

4  *'  Do  this  (he  eried)  till  time  shall  end. 

In  mey&Ty  of  your  dying  friend: 
IM^eet  at  my  talkie,  and  reeord 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord/ 

51 5»  Welewne  to  tkg  Table. 

I  rpmS  is  the  fbast  of  heavenly  wiiy* 

•*•    And  God  invites  to  sop: 

The  juiees  if  the  living  vine 
Were  pressed,  to  fill  the  cup. 

$  Oh  blefls  the  Saviour,  ye  that  eat. 
With  royal  dainties  fed; 
Kot  heaven  affords  a  oostliev  treait, 
For  4esos  is  the  bread. 

5  The  vile,  the  lost,  he  calls  to  them. 

Ye  trembling  souls,  appear! 
Tlie  righteous  in  their  own  esteem 
Have  no  acceptance  here. 

4  Approach,  ye  poor,  nor  dare  refhsa 
The  banquet  spread  for  yon; 
Oear  Saviour,  this  is  welcome  newf. 
Then  I  may  venture  |oo» 
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If  euilt  and  sin  itfi'ord  a  plea, 

^iid  maQ-  obuiu  a  place, 
Sui-oty  tlte  Lord  will  welcome  me, 

And  1  shall  see  his  face. 

tic  (3^0     S.  M. 

*^i^-ConimmzmiattheLord*9Tabk 

I    TESUS  in viteB  his  saints 
*^   To  meet  around  his  board: 
Here  thoie  he  died  to  save  vm  hold 
CoaitmuQioQ  with  their  Lord. 

S  Oar  heav'nly  Fiithef  gbUb 

Christ  and  bis  members  one: 
We  are  tlie  ciiildren  of  hi»  love. 
And  he  tlie  fii-st-bom  Son. 

3  We  are  tiie  aevVal  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread; 
One  body  with  its  sevYaWimbs, 
But  Jesus  Is  the  head. 

4  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  joinM, 

His  glorious  name  to  raise; 
I'leasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mind. 
And  ev'ry  voice  be  praise! 

517.  (3920      I-M. 

a    T  ESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
*^   Where  our  weak  senses  reach  mm  bk^ 
And  eamal  otj^jeets  court  our  eyes. 
To  thmst  our  Saviour  from  our  thougltL 

2  He  knows,  wltat  wand'ring  hearts  we  hare. 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  fiice; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

a  The  Lord  of  life  his  tid>le  sm^ad 

With  his  own  fiesh  and  dying  bloody 
We  on  the  rich  provisibB'Seed, 
And  taste  the  wine  f«d  blett  the  God* 
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4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  foi*g;ot, 

And  earth  g;row  leas  ia  our  esteem; 
Christ  and  his  Ioto  fill  evVy  thoueht, 
And  faith  and  hope  he  fix*d  on  tiim. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 

1*ts  to  pre^iare  our  souls  a  place; 
That  we  mair  dwell  in  heav'nly  light. 
And  live  lor  ever  neai*  Ids  face. 

518,  s,  M. 

1  T  ET  all  who  truly  bear 

•*-^  The  bleeding  Savioui*'B  name. 
Their  faithful  hearts'with  us  prepare, ' 

And  eat  the  Paschal  i^unb: 
Oar  passoTer  was  slain. 

At  Salem's  hallowed  place, 
Yet  wt  who  in  our  tents  reroaiog 

Shall  gain  his  largest  graoe.  ^ 

2  I'his  eucharistic  feast. 

Our  every  want  supplies, 
And  still  we  b^  his  cRath  are  bleat, 

And  share  his  sacrifioe;  <> 

By  fiiith  his  flesh  we*ll  eat, 

'Who  here  his  passion  show. 
And  God  out  of  bis  holy  seat  / 

.  Shall  all  his  gifts  bestow; 

8  Who  thus  our  faith  employ 

His  suifVings  to  record, 
E*en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 

Communion  with  oar  Lord; 
As  though  we  every  one 

Beneath  bis  cross  had  stood. 
And  seen  him  heave,  and  heard  him  grBan, 

And  felt  his  g^sliing  blood. 

«  O  God!  'tis  finishM  now! 
The  mortal  pang  is  past! 
Ily  faith  hU  head  we  see  him  bow, 
And  hear  him  breathe  hia  last. 
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We  too  with  him  are  dead, 

And  shall  with  him  arise, 
Xhe  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  liead 

^Oiall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

519.'  c,  M. 

I  £\  HJHOU,  who  this  my|5tenu«  bread 
^  Did^  in  Emmaus  break, 
IfetHTO  hei^with  our  souls  to  feed, 
'     And  to  thy.  foUVers  speak. 

S  Unseal  the  vcrtum*  of  thy  graee, 
Apply  the-^spel  word: 
(^n  our  eyes  to  see  thy  face, 
Our  l^axts,  to  know  thee.  Lord. 

8  Of  thee  we  still  commune,  and  mourn 
Till  tliou  thjB  veil  i^emove: 
Talk  with  us,  and  our  hearts  shall  bum. 
With  flames  of  perfect  love. 

^  Enkindle  now  the  heavenly  «eal. 
And  make  thy  mercy  known, 
Atld  give  our  pardon'd  souls  to  feel 
Thai  Qod  &nd  love  are  ofke. 

Krtrk  (388.)    L.  M. 

uJiU*      The  Ettcharist  commemorative. 

1  m  X^  AT,  drink,  in  memVy  of  your  fiicni!' 
-■^  Such  was  our  Master's  last  requesM 
^iVho  m  the  pangs  of  death  endur'd, 
T|^at  we  might  live  for  evcrtlest 

fi  Yes,  w€*rt  record  thy  matchless  grace. 

Thou  dearest,  tend'rest,  best  of  friends! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  nraise 
Of  long  ejernity  transcenua. 

d  Tis  plecnure  more  than  earth  can  give, 
l*hy  goodness  throudi  these  veils  to  see* 
Thy  table  foodeelosti^  yields; 

And  happy  they,  who  sit  with  theei) 
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4  But  oh  !  what  vast  transportingjojs 

Shall  fill  our  hi'easts,  our  tongues  inspire, 
Wheo,  join'd  with  the  celestial  train, 
Our  grateful  souls  thy  love  admii%f 

f.ai  (389.*)    L.  M. 

u^i,  x/ie  Eucharift  commanded  by  JeauL 

1  npHIS  feast  was  Jesus'  high  hehest, 
-■-    This  cup  of  thanks  his  lust  request 
Ye,  who  can  feel  his  worth,  attend: 
Eat,  drink,  in  mcm'rY  of  your  fiiend; 

5  Arofind  the  patriot's  hust  ye  thrdbg? 
Him  ye  exalt  in  swQlling  song; 

For  him  the  wi*eath  of  e^tonr  bind, 
Who  freed  from  ^&89al4;o  nis  kind. 

S  And. shall  not  he  your  praises  reap, 
"  Who  rescues  from  the  iron  sleep  ^ 
The  great  Deliverer,  whose  tveathr 
Unbinds  the  captives  e'eti  of  dendi? 

4  Shall  he,  who,  sinful  men  to  save. 
Became  a  tenant  of  the  grave, 
fJnthank'd,  uncelebrated,  rise, 
JPas^unremember'd  to  the  skied? 

5  Christians!  unite  with  loud  acclaim^ 
To  hymn  ihe  Saviour's  welcome  nam^ 
On  earth  extol  his  wondrous  love^    " 
Repeat  his  praise  in  Worlds  above.- 

icrto  (35^1-)    C*  M. 

another, 

i  "ITE  follSrers  of  the  l^ince  of  p«ace, 
•*•    Who  round  his  table  draw! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peeullto  law. 

iH  The  I<»T)6,  which  all  his  bosom  fill'd/ 
Bid  all  hit  actions  guide: 
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InipirM  Vjr  love,  he  UvM  and  taught 
laaptrM  by  Iotc,  he  died. 

3  And  do  you  love  him?  do  you  feci 

Your  wawn  affections  move? 
ThJA  is  the  proof  which  lie  demands^ 
That  you  each  other  love. 

• 

4  Let  each  the  sacred  law  fulfil^ 
•       Like  his  be  ev'iy  mind; 

Be  ev'ry  temper  form'd  by  love^ 
And  evVv  action  kiod^ 

*  •  • 

5  Let  nofte,  ^ho  call  Uiemselves  his  fnaniU 

Disgrace  the  honourM  name; 

But  by  a  nei^  resemblance  prove 

The  title  whieli  th^  claim. 

523.  ^letUtating^n  the  Crotfof  Chxiai^ 

I  i^OME  see  on  bloody  CJalvary, 
^  Suspended  on  th'  accursed  tree", 
A  hanmless  suft'*rer  cover*d  o'er 
AV^h  shame,  antl  welt'ring  in  his  gore; 

S  Is  this  the  Saviour  lone  foretold 

To  ushor  in  the  age.c^  gold? 
.  To  make  the  veiga  of  sorrow  oease^ 

And  bind  ifae  jarring  trorld  in 'peace? 

S  'Tit  He,  tis  He«— he  kindly  shrouds 

His  glories  in  a  nicht  of  clouds, 
>  That  souls  might  nrom  their  ruin  rifeey 
And  heir  th'  impeli«hable  skies. 

4  See,  to  their  refuse  and  their  rest. 
From  all  the  bonds  of  gnilt  releas'd^ 
Trtuisgresdtyrs  to  his  oross  repair, 
AndlRnd  a  full  redemption  there. 

5  Jesus,  what  millions  of  our  race 
Have  been  the  triimiphs  of  thy  grace! 
And  miUions  more  to  thee  shall  ffr, 

'  And  on  thy  sacrifice  rely.  •   - 
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524 .  ^  Sactxmtental  Hymn, 

1  T  ORD,  at  tlvf  table  I  l»ehol<l 
■■"^  The  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 
Bat  most  of  all  admire  that  I  t 

Should  find  a  welcome  place;  • 

8  ]  that  am  all  defiPd  witli  ain,       .    * 

A  rebel  tb  my  God;  . 

I  that  haife  crucified  his  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

S  What  BU'^iy?  surprising  grace  is  this, 
•That  such  a  soul  has  roomt 
Mr  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  mc  come. 

I  *fiat,*0  my  friends,*  the  Saviour  cries, 
The  feast  wns  made  for  you; 
Tor  you  I  groan'd,  and  bled,  and  died. 
And  fose,  and  triumph'd  too.' 

5  With  trembling  fiuth,  und  bleeding  hearts^ 

liord^  we  accept  thy  love: 
TIs  a  nch  banquet  we  have  bad. 
What  will  it  be  above! 

6  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven^ 

Join  all  jovt  praising  powers; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love. 
No  Saviour  is  Rke  oiors, 

f  Had  I  ten  thousand  heaHs^  tAear  Lord, 
I'd  give  tham  all  to  thee: 
Had  1  ten  thoomid  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

525.  MyJleBhi9meat  imteedi  John  <vf .  SS'^-^SC. 

1  TTEHK  fit  thy  table,  Lord,  vre  meet 
-■-••  To  feed  on  food  divine: 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat. 
Thy  pi^cious  blood  the  wine. 
3^7 
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S  Hr  ihaf.  prepares  this  rich  remat. 
Himself  eoftnes  down  and  dies; 
And  Ihcn  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifiee* 

$  Hisbo%  torn  vithi^dest  hands 
l>«cpme$  the*  finest  bre«d; 
And,  Vi%  the  blessing  he  commands* 
Our  nol^l^st  hopes  are  fed. 

4  His  blood,  that  from  each  opVung  t^n 

In  purple  torrents  ran, 
Hath  fiU'd  this  cnp  with  genVovui  wine. 
That  cheers  both  God  and  man. 

5  Sure  there  wsfS  never  love  so  free, 
<    Dear  Saviour,  so  divine ! 

\V«n  thou  may'st  claim  that  heart  of 
'whi6h  owes  so  jnueh  to  thine. 

6  Yes,  thou  shah  surely  hate  my  heart, 

My  soul,  my  strength,  ray  all ; 
With  life  itself  I'll  freely  part. 
My  Jesus,  at  thy  call. 

626.  (3«5.)      L.  M. 

i  IVfYGod!    and  is  Uiy  taUe  spread? 
i-T-l-  And  does  thy  eup  with  love  o'erflowf 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led. 
And  let  th^  all  its  sweetness  kno«r« 

t  O  letthy  table  honour'd  be. 

And  himish'd  well  with  joyful  guefUf 
And  may  jeach.  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

8  L6t  crowds  approach/  with  hearts  prepar*d^ 
,  .With  Varm  deairelet  all  attend; 
Kor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  boardy 
I'he  pjeasui*e  or  the  profit  end. 

*  ^i^®  ^7  ^7^^$  fflmrches,  Lord ! 
And  bid  cnxr  Moping  gnnea  lift 
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I      A.nd  mope  that  energy  afford,  *       -        w 
A  Saviaiir's  death  aione  can  giv^ 

*  ^2V.Jff.%  spreading  gospefl  rest, 

1  111  throHgh  the  world  thv  truSi  has  nm. 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men\e  blest 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  s\ml 

527,  (397.)    CM.. 

t  JpiTY  the  nations,  O  our  Godl 

t^onstrain  the  earth  to  «orae; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 

And  bring  the  strangepshomew 

S  Wc  long  to  see  thy  chaises  full, 
.That  all  thy  faithful  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  souL 
&ing  thy  i^deeming  grace. 


KINGDOM  AND  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 

I.   OXirXlUL  AND  XTSSIOITAIIT  HTJOTS.' 

"^^^'I^mion  of  the  Spirit  on  the  day  of 
*  Penteco9t, 

*  G^SA^  ^*'  ^^^  ^*y»  *^  Joy  ^as  great, 
^  When  the  divine  disciples  met; 
Wlnle  on  thehr  heads  the  Spirk  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  «lo5iFen  flaii^e, 

•  What  gifts,  what  miracles  lie  gavel 
And  powV  to  kill,  and  pow'r  to  save! 
FiirnishM  their  tongues  with  wondrous  wwtfa. 
Instead  of  shield*,  and  apear?,  aad^ivords. 

3  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  i-ude. 
Were  by  these  heav'nly  arms  subdu'<L 
The  heathens  saw  thy  glory,  I^ord] 
And,  wond*ring,  bless^  thy  gnieiona  word 
359  ii 
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4  Cora»thc  mat  day,  the  g^lorious  homv 
When  aH  snail  feel  tinr  saving  PowV,.  . 
And  tlie  whole  race  oi  inan  eonteia 
Tile  bcau^  of  thy  Koliness! 

^pK        ,      (izr.)     L.  M. 

OK.  J,  Tlie  kingdotn  of  Chrut  9haM  CM«f 
•  earth, 

i    TlflSUS  sliall  reign,  where'er  the  nin 
^^  Does  his  successive  joumies  run; 
yHis.kiugdom  stretch  from  shore  H^  duin 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

5  ]  cople  and  raalnis  of  ev'iy  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  lore  with  grateful  song; 
A\u\  with  united  heaits  pix>claini. 
That  grave  and  truth  by  Jesus  can^f!. 

S  Blessings  abound  whei^*cr  he  rcigns) 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  ehalns; 
The  weary  find  eternal  i-est. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest* 

4  Where  he  displays  his  healing  pow'r, 
The  sting  of  death  is  known  no  moD(»*« 
In  him  the  sons  of  Adam  boast 
Moi%  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

|)30.  Rer.  iiv.  *2,  S, 

1  TT  ARK!  the  «ong  of  Jubilee, 
'*-'■  Loud  as  mielity  thunders  roer^ 
Or  the  fufness  oFtlie  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  tlie  8hore>— * 
Hallelujali !  for  the  Loitl, 

God  omnipotent,  sliall  reign; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  roiuid  the  eaith  and  main. 

f  Hallelujah!  hark!  the  soond. 
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'0H(7R0H-oF  enmvt.  Sit 

«  « 

Bee  Jehomh's  banner  fwrVd, 

SheatM  his  sword:  he  speaks-*^  d«M| 
And  the  kin^oms  of  this  vorld 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son* 

S  He  shall  reign  firom  pole  to  polo 
With  inimitable  sway: 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  Scroll 

Yonder  heav'ns  have  pass'd  awaj^^ 
Then  the  end;^-beneath  his  rod 
Xtan*s  last  cnemj-  shall  fall; 
.      IMlelujali !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Chiist,  is  all  in  all. 

53 1.  7^  Univei'sal  Jlfign  of  ChruL    Ken 

7i\.  15.  and  xiv.  3. 
1  TTARK!  wliat  triumphant  strains  are  these, 
^•^  AVhich  echo  thi*ough  the  vault  of  heaven? 
»   **  To  J«sus4»nee  on  Calvary  slain, 

1^  kingdoms  of  the  eaith  are  given.*' 

!<  Hark!  the  new  song  befoi'e  the  tlirone, 
Which  only  the  redeem 'd  can  raise; 
Angels  mivy  tune  their  golden  harps, 
But  cannot  reach  these  notes  of  |nraisflb 

S  They  Voi*ship  our  exalted  Lord, 
And  hail  him  universal  King; 
But  saint»--^e  purchase  of  his  blood. 
Can  sU'ike  a  sweeter,  nobler  stringt 

4  The  wonders  of  his  dying  love. 

Their  hallelujahs  loud  proclaim, 
While  with  extatic  joy  they  shout 
New  honom's  to  his  sacred  name. 

5  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue. 

From  barbarous  nations  long  unknowt\, 
From  polish'd  Greeks  and  Scvthians  rudi^ 
A  tountless  host  swTound  tlie  throne. 

4  In  robes  of  spotless  white  orray'd, 
And  pnlms  of  victory  in  their  hand, 
46I  ^%' 
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With  holy  wonder  Bind  dtiight, 
1^  ivcf^|ue»  of  his  grftoe  they  stano. 

f  [J^nd  stin  till  time  8l>all  be  no  more» 
-    The  mighty  concourse  shall  Increaafi; 
j\nd  JeKis«aii^in  heallMin  lantdSf 
'   ^ey  sijhjects  of  tl*e  veign  of  p^aoe/J 

/>,iZ.  J^erirefor  the  spread  of  the  gospel. 
^  I^REAT  God!  tiie  nations  qf  the  earth 

^  Are  by  ereation  thine; 

And  in  thy  Vorks,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

9  But,  Lort,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unveiling  what  rich  stoi-es  of  grace 
Are  treasui'M  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord!  when  shall  these  glad  tidkigA  spvesd 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  ev'ry  tribe,  and  evHy  soul 
Shall  hear  tlie  joyful  sound? 

4  O  when  shall  Afric's  sable  aoQt 

Enjoy  the  heavenly  word. 
And  vassals  long  enslav'd  beooxne 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

9  When  shall  th'  untutor'd  heatficn  tribes 
A  dark  bewiWcr'd  race. 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet. 
And  learn  and  feel  liis  grace? 

IS  Haste,  sovereign  mer<^,  and  transform 
Their  cniehy  U>  love; 
Soften  the  tiger  to  a  lamb. 
The  vuitiiffi;  to  a  dove. 

f  Smile,  l^rd,  ob  each  divine  attempt 
To  8]^read  the  go«pel*s  rays; 
And  build,  on  sin's  denK>lish'd  thronet 
The  tenons  of  thy  pn4|ie. 
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* 

Ps.  Ixxxvii.  S.    UL  xxxlii.  80,  fl. 
1  /1U>RI0US  things  of  thee  atx:  spokei^ 
.^*  Zion,  eity  of  our  God?       ' 
He,  wboM  word  cannot  be  broken, 
'    FDrm'd  thee  for  his  own  abode; 
On  the  rock  of  «g;e8  founded, 

^Vhat  «in  shake  thy  inre  I'epose  ? 
-With  wdvadon's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

§  Se|L*the  «ll«aiss  of  liyine  waters. 

Springing  from  etemid  love, 
.*   Well  <n>PP&  ^  V)M  and  daughteri^ 
And  alrfeac  of  want  remove:  * 
Who  can  feint  while  such  a  riTef 
Ever  flows  thy  thirst  f  assuag«? 
faroee  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver 
Never  ^ils  from  age  to  age. 

f  lUand  each  habitation  hovViog, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  ajppear! 
I'or  a  glory  and  a  cov'rin^. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Thus  derivm|;  firom  their  banner 

light  by  nieht  and  shade  by  daf  ^ 
Safe  th^  feed  upon  tlie  manna 

Whicn  he  g^vcs  them  when  they  pny 

no  A  P-  ^^' 

•>o4.  XmgdotnufCtuiwt, 

1  ||£JOICE,  the  Saviour  reigns 
-*^  Among  the  sons  of  men; 

He  breaks  tbe  pris*ners  chains. 

And  makes  them  free  again: 
Let  hell  ojmose  Ci«d's  only  Son, 
In  spite  of  toes  his  cause  goes  on. 

S      The  baffled  prince  of  \vA\ 
In  vain  new  projects  ti'ies. 
The  gospel  to  repel. 
By  croelties  and  lies: 
86d 
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Th*  infernal  gates  shall  rage'ln  yvStf% 
Conquest  awaits  the  I^amb  once  slrin. 

3      He  died,  1>at  9oon  arose 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave: 

And  now  himself  he  shtfws 

Omnipotent  to  saye? 
Let  reh«s  kiss  the  victor's  feet} 
Etenud  bliss  his  subjects  meet.  . 

i      All  pow'r  is  in  his  hand, 

His  people  to  defend;  "*  ^ 

To  his  most  high  command 

Shall  millions  more  attend:      ^    *  * 

All  heaven-with  smiles  ap|»roveKi8  cause; 
And  disbmi  isles  receive  his  laws. 

5      This  little  seed  from  heaven 

Shall  soon  become  a  tree; 

This  ever  blessed  leaven 

Diffus'd  abroad  most  bc^;  ^  .       . 

Till  God  the  Son  shall  come  again. 
It  must  go  oik    Amen,  amen! 

r**K  '       Ij.  M. 

0  JO.    Prospect  ofSvccetff.    John  iv.  35,  96. 

1  T^EHOM)  ^*  expected  lime  draw  near, 
^  The  shado  disperse,  the  dawn  appear; 
The  barren  wilderness  assume 

The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom. 

f  Events,  with  propheeies,  conspii^ 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fit\:: 
The  rip'ning  fields,  already  wMte, 
Present  a  harvest  to  our  sight. 

•S  The  untaught  heathen  WBits  to  knoi» 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exil'd  slave  waits  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

*  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart 
•In  the  blest  labour  share  a  pai-U 
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Oar  praj'n  and  ofTrinn  gladty  bring, 
To  ud  the  triam[lhs  ofour  King^ 

f  Oar  Kearts  exiilt  in  songs  of  praise 
"[I^hat  we  have  seen  Uiese  la^r  days^ 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known. 
Where  Satan  long  has  held  his  tlirone. 

fi  From  eastern  to  the  western  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise; 
And  Tyre,  and  Egypt,  Greek,  and  Jew, 
By  so^ereigp  graee  be  lbrm*d  anew* 

ftoc  C.  M. 

""^O.     MitnonarUt,    Psa^m  Ixxii.  7,  i, 

1  T  ORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fiy 

•*-^  Arm'd  with  thy  Spirit's  powV, 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  tlie  saving  hour. 

5  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  gfa«se. 

The  barren  wastes  shall  rise, 
With  sudden  greens,  and  fruit9>«UTa^'d» 
A  blooming  paradise. 

fl  True  holiness  ^all  strike  its  root 
In  each  regen'rate  heart; 
Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise. 
And  heavenly  fruits  Impart. 

4  I^eaee,  widi  tier  olives  crown'd^  shall  atreldi 
Her  wings  from  shore  to  shora; 
)^o  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
Xor  murdVous  cannon  roar. 

i  Lord,  for  those  davs  we  wait-Hiiose  dayi 
Are  in  thy  worcf  foretold; 
Fly  swifter,  sun  and  stars,  and  bring 
This  pi-omis'd  i^  of  gold ! 

6  Amen,  vith  joy  divine,  let  earthi  • 

Unnamber*(f  myriads  cry; 
Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  heaten'ft 
Umiorober*d  choirs  reply. 


D  J  /  .i;'aZ/  0/  Babylon  firedicteii,    Bev,  xir. 
1  "pROUD  Babyion  yet  waits  her  doom;  « 

*     Nor  «an  her  tottVii^  i^alaoe  fall, 

Till  some  blest  messenger  arise, 

Tli«  raasomM  hea&hen  world  to  ealL 
8  Now  see  the  ^orious  time  approach! 

Behold  the  roig^hty  angel  fly, 

The  gospel  tidmgs  to  convey 

To  ev'ry  land  beneath  the  sky! 
S-  See  the  kiiui  makUe  of  Pelew 

With  rapture  greet  the  sacred  soimd; 

And,  for  a  Saviour's  precious  name. 

Throw  his  mean  idols  to  the  ground. 

4  O  see,  on  Otalieite^s  isle^ 
And  Africa's  uuliappy  shore, 

The  unleum'd  savage  press  to  bear; 
And  heai'ing,  wonder  and  adore. 

5  See,  while  tl^  joyful  truth  is  told. 
That  Jesuft  left  ius  throne  in  heaven^ 
And  BK^ered^died,  and  rose  af^in. 
That  all  his  sins  might  be  focg^vhi: 

g  See  what  delight,  unfett  before. 
Beams  in  his  nxM,  attentive  ^'e; 
And  hear  him  ask — "  For  wretched  mc. 
Bid  this  divine  Redeemer  die?" 

7  «*  Ah!  why  have  ye  so  long  forborne 
To  tell  such  welcome  news  as  lihis^ 
Go  now^  let  evhy  sinner  hear. 
And  share  in  such  exalted  bliss!'* 

8  Now,  Babylon,  thy  hour  is  come. 
Thy  curs'd  foundation  shall  give  way$ 
And  thine  eternal  overthi*ow 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  display! 

•*^0*    jPga^^for  the  apread  oftfteCht/tft,  Itai 

xlix.  22.    Isaiah  Ix.  4.  5. 
t  Q'BR  tliQse  i^my  hUls  of  darkneia 
^^  Look,  n^sool,  he  stiU»  and  gaz«« 
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All  O&e  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace; . 

Blessed  Jub'lee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn 

S  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  negro. 
Leu  the  rude  Barbaiian  see. 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Onee  obtained  on  Calvary; 

Let  the  gospel 
Soon  I'esound  from  pole  to  pole. 

S  Kingdoms  nfide  that  sit  in  darkneas. 
Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  light. 
And  fi'om  eastern  eoast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  May  the  glorious  da}'  approadiing, 

Thine  eternal  love  proclaim. 
And  the  everlasting  srospel, 

Spread  abroad  thy  nolv  name. 

O'er  tlie  boixlers 
t)f  the  great  Immanuel%  laud. 

5  Mighty  Saviour,  spread  thy  gospel. 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease. 
May  thy  lastinf  wide  dominions 

Multiply  and  still  inci*eaKe; 

Sway  thy  sceptre^ 
Saviour,  all  the  world  ai*ouud. 

f  o  CI 

Do  J*       Cry  almtdy  spare  not.    Is.  Ixiii.  t. 

I   'M  £N  of  God,  ^o  take  your  stations; 

^^  Darkness  ixiigns  throup^hout  &e  eartl^ 

Go  proclaim  among  the  nations, 

Jo}'ful  news  of  heavenly  biith: 

Bear  ^e  tidinjt 

Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth 

£  Of  his  gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  **  tlie  power  of  God  to  save." 
36/ 
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Go  where  Christ  was  never  named*; 
Publish  freedom  to  the  slave ! 

Blessed  freedom! 

Such  as  iZion^s  children  have. 

3  What  diough  earth  and  hell  united. 

Should  oppose  tlie  Saviour's  plan?   . 
Plead  his  cause,  nor  be  afirightedi 
Fear  ve  not  the  face  of  man: 

Vain  their  tumalt( 
Hurt  his  work  they  never  tan. 

4  When  exposVl  to  learful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend^ 
Borne  afar  'midst  foe»  and  sbtmrtn, 
Jesus  Irill  appear  your  friend: 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end* 

04U«        For  Miwmary  Mwdatiom, 
1     A  SSEMBLED  at  thr  great  command, 
•^  Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  sUnd| 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  ev'ry  star. 
Has  call'd  thy  people  from  afar. 

5  We  meet,  thro'  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  Wedf 
Along  the  line — ^to  either  pole— 
liie  Uiunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

S  First,  bow  our  hearts  beneath  thy  swayi 
Then  give  thy  growing  empire  way. 
O'er  wastes  of  sin — o*ier  fields  of  blood- 
Till  all  mankind  shall  be  subdu'd. 

4  Our  pray'rs  assist-'-accept  our  praise— 
Our  nopes  revive—  our  courage  raisin— 
Our  counsels  aid — and  Oh !  impart 
The  single  eye — the  faithful  heart! 

5  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come^ 
llecall  the  wand'ring  spirit  horoef 
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Prom  Zion's  mount  send  foilh  the  sound 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  aroundj 

*^'*^  •  Prayer  for  the  Succest  ofMisBi&M, 

J    fNDULGENT  God,  to  thee  we  prav, 
•■■  Bfc  Vrith  us  on  this  solemn  day  t 
Sroile  on  our  souls,  our  plans  apuroTe^ 
By  which  we  seek  to  8]>read  tljy  lovt^ 

S  Let  ])art}'  prejudice  be  gone, 
And  love  unite  our  hearts  in  one^ 
Let  all  we  have  and  are,  combine 
To  aid  this  glorious  woi-k  of  thine« 

8  [Point  us  to  men  of  uprieht  mind^ 
Devoted,  diligent,  anU  kind; 
Witli  grace  be  all  their  hearts  endow'd. 
And  light  to  guide  them  in  the  road. 

4  With  cheerful  steps  may  tliey  proceed, 
Where'er  thy  providence  shall  lead; 

Let  heaven  and  earth  their  work  befriend. 
And  mercy  all  their  paths  attend.] 

5  Great  let  the  bands  of  those  be  found 
Who  shall  attend  the  gospel  sound: 
And  let  Barbarians,  bond  and  free. 
In  suppliant  tHrongs  resoit  to  thee. 

6  Where  Pagan  altars  now  are  built. 
And  brutal  blood,  or  human,  spilt, 
ITiere  be  the  bleeding  cross  high  rear  d^ 
And  God,  our  God,  alone  rever'd* 

7  Where  captives  groan  beneafh  their  chain, 
w  gi-ace,  and  love,  and  concoi-d  i-eienr 

1  he  a^  and  the  infant  tongue 
..  VH*«  >u  one  liarmonious  song. 

542    n^  ^  ^• 

•  l^ayer  on  the  Scarcity  o/^GoM  J^hf 

nonaries,    Luke  x.  52»   ; 

*  Ii?P^'  ^^*"  ^®  ®***  ^^^  ^^^  abroad. 
And  see  on  heathen  altars  slain,' 
369  •  ' 
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Poor  helplen  babes  for  saertfioe, 
To  purge  their  pnrents'  dismal  sUdii; 

8  We  cant  behold  such  hoiTid  deeds 
Without  a  groan  of  ardent  pra3r*r; 
And  M'hile  each  heart  io  anguish  Ueedi 
We  C17,  Lord,  send  thy  gospel  there. 

S  For  them  we  pray,  for  them  we  wait, 
I'o  them  thy  mat  salvation  show; 
l^liy  harvest.  Lord,  is  truly  great, 
But  faithful  labourers  ai*e  few. 

4  O  send  out  preachers,  enicious  Lord, 
Among  that  dai'k,  bewilderM  race; 
Open  Uieir  eyes,  and  bless  thy  word. 
And  call  them  by  thy  sov'reign  grace. 

5  Then  shall  they  shout  thy  honour*d  narne^ 
And  sound  thy  matchless  praise  abroad} 
And  we  will  join  them  in  the  theme. 
Salvation  to  our  risen  God. 

-  -  rt  L.  ^L 

«I4«J.  Prayer  fir  the  Succett  ofJHumctm 

1  1^  O,  friends  of  Jesus,  and  proclaim 

^■^  The  kind  Redeemer  you  have  foondi 
And  speak  his  ever  pi<ecious  name, 
To  all  the  «ond*ring  nations  round. 

2  Go,  tell  the  iknletterM,  wretched  slave. 
Who  groans  beneath  a  tyrant's  rod. 
You  bring  a  pardon  bought  with  blood. 
The  blood  ot  an  incarnate  God. 

S  Go,  tell  the  panting,  sable  chief 
On  Etliiopia's  scorching  sand. 
You  come  with  a  rc&esliing  stream. 
To  cheer  and  bless  his  thirsty  land. 

4  Go,  teU  the  distant  isles  afar. 

Of  Otabeate  and  Pelew, 
>  3J*J  ***  *^®  covenant  of  grace, 

Their  unknown  names  are  written  too. 
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f  Go  tell,  on  India's  golden  ahorety 
Of  a  rich  treasure,  more  refin'd; 
And  tell  them,  tho*  thcjll  searoe  beliefs^ 
Ton  come,  the  friend  ot  human  kind. 

6  Say,  the  religion  jou  profess 
Is  all  beneTOience  and  love; 
And  by  its  own  divine  effect 
Its  heavenly  origm  will  prove. 

544.  CM. 

1  flO,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim, 
^-*  Ye  messeng^ersof  €rod; 
Go,  publish,  tlu'o'  ImmanuePs  name, 
Salvation  bought  with  blood. 

8  "What  tho'  your  arduous  track  may  lie    - 
Thro'  regions  dark  as  death; 
What  tho'  your  faith  and  zeal  to  try. 
Perils  beset  your  path: 

S  Yet,  with  determin'd  courage,  go. 
And,  arm'd  with  powV  divine. 
Your  God  will  needful  aid  bestow. 
And  on  your  labours  shine. 

4  He  who  has  eall'd  you  to  the  war 
Will  recompense  your  pains^ 
Before  Messiah's  conqu'ring  car. 
Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 

I  Shrink  not  tho'  earth  and  hell  oppose^ 
But  plead  your  Master's  canse; 
Nor  d^bt  that  e'en  your  mighty  fijes 
Shall  bow  before  his  cross. 

545.  P-  M. 

1  /JO,  ye  messengers  of  God, 
^■^  Like  the  beams  of  morning  flyj 
Take  the  wonder-woriung  rod,  ^ 

Wove  the  banner  croas  on  high ! 
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2  Go  to  many  a  tix>pie  isle 
On  the  bosom  of  the  deep; 
"Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 
And  the  blaeks  for  ever  weep. 

5  Wlici-e  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  uie  balmy  Kast, 
Wide  the  bleeding  (iross  display, 
Spi*ead  the  gospel's  richest  fuut.    > 

4  Visit  evVy  heathen  soil, 

£v*iy  bairen,  boniing  strand,—- 
Bid  each  dreary  region  smile. 
Lovely  as  the  proroisM  land. 

5  ^Q  yon  wilds  of  stream  and  shade. 

Many  an  Indian  wigivam  trace; 
And  -with  words  of  love  persuade 
Savages  to  sue  for  grace. 

6  Cifcumnavigatc  the  Uall— 

Visit  ev'iy  soil  and  sea; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Chiisl  to  all; 
Jesus'  love  is  full  and  free^ 

R  |£»  L.  iyi« 

U-±\)*  J^jSsmoiutJiea.  Dan.  ii.  45. 

1  X^XERT  thy  pow'r,  thy  rights  muHtaii^ 

•*-^  Insulted,  everlasting  King! 
The  influence  of  thy  crown  increase, 
And  sti'angei's  to  tliy  footstool  bring. 

8  We  long  \o  sec  that  happy  tSme, 
Tliat  dear,  expected,  blessed  daj. 
When  countless  mynads  of  our  race 
llie  second  Adam  shall  obey. 

S  llie  prophecies  most  be  flilfiU'd, 
Tho*  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose; 
The  stone  cut  firom  the  mountain'9  side, 
Tho»  unobserved,  to  empire  grows. 

♦  Soon  shall  the  blended  image  fiilL 
lirw",  silver,  iron,  gold,  and  cl«J, 
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And  superstition's gloomf  reign. 
To  light  an4  liberty  give  way. 

9  In  one  sweet  symphony  of  praise. 
Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite; 
And  infidelity,  asham'd, 
Sink  in  th*  abyss  of  endless  nigfi^ 

6  Soon  Afric's  Ions  enslaved  sons 
Shall  join  with  Europe's  polhji'd  raee^ 
To  celebra^,  in  diffrent  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming  gi'ace. 

7  From  east  to  west,  fi»in  qorlli  to  sontli, 
Immanuel's  I^in^om  shall  extemi; 
And  ev'ry  man,  "»  ev'ry  face, 

Sliall  meet  a  brother,  and  a  friend. 

547.  L.  M, 

I  rjOMFOR'J',  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
^^  Comfort  the  people  of  yourliord; 
O  lift  ye  up  the  tallen  ra^e. 
And  9heer  them  by  the  gospel  word, 

f  Go  into  every  nation,  gb; 

Speak  to  their  tremblin|>>  hearts,  and  ety. 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show: 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nig^. 

9)  Hark!  in  the  wilderness  a  oi^*, 

A  voice  tliat  loudly  calls,  prepare! 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh,     " 
And  means  to  make  his  entmnee  there! 

i  'Vhe  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  eoipe; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey; 
Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room^ 
1  e  desert  souls  pre^iare  his  way. 

f  The  Lord  shall  dear  his  way  through  all: 
Whate'er  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain; 
The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fiOl, 
picked  be  straight,  and  nigged  plaiiv 
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6  The  glory  cf  tlie  Lord  display  d 
Shall  Ml  mankind  together  view, 
And  what  his  mouth  and  t^th  hath  said, 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

548.   .  spread  of  t/ieOospeL 

1  TIRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze, 
■■-'    Vast  as  the  htessings  he  conveys. 
Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  permanent  as  his  control. 

2  So,  Jesus,  let  thr  kingdom  come, 
Then  sin  and  hell's  teirific  gloom 
Shall,  at  his  briglitness,  flee  away. 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

S  *Then  shall  the  heathen,  fiU'd  Avithawe, 
Ijcarn  the  blest  knowledffc  of  thy  law: 
AtmI  antichrist  on  ev'ry  shore, 
Pall  from  his  throne  to  rise  no  more.* 

4  Then  shall  thy  lofty  praise  resound 

On  A  fric't  shores — ^tnro' India's  ground; 
And  islands  of  the  soufhern  sea 
Shall  stretch  tlieir  eager  arms  to  thee; 

5  llien  shall  tlie  Jew  and  Gentile  meejL 
In  pure  devotion  at  tliy  feet: 

And  earth  shall  yield  thee,  as  thy  due. 
Her  fulness  fuid  her  gloiy  too. 

6  O  that  from  Zion  now  might  chine 
This  heavenly  light,  this  truth  divine; 
Till  tlie  whole  universe  shall  be 

But  one  ^;«eat  temple,  Lord,  to  thee. 

*''*J7.  Mitoionary  Exertionaj  or^  Chritt  ptom 
claimed  to  ih^  World,     ^  Ixii.  XQ^ISL 

Wdkero  with  God,  th» charge obay^ 

04  ^ 
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Remove  whatever  his.  vork  withsUocii^ 
Prepsre,  prepare  his  people's  wqr* 

8  Lift  up  for  all  mankjjnd  to  see 

llie  standiurd  of  their  Saviour  God, 
Anil  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree,    ■ 
llie  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallowM  blood. 

5  Sion,  thy  suffering  Prince  behold. 
Thy  Saviottr  and  Salvation  too, 
He  comes,  he  comes,  so  long  foretold^ 
Cloth'd  io  a  vest  of  bloody  hue. 

4  Himself  prentfres  his  people's  hearts. 

Breaks  arta  binds  un^  and  wounds  lind  Itdd% 
A  mysCie  death  and  life  iinparts, 
Empties  the  full,  the  emptied  fills. 

9  lie  fills  whom  first  he  hatii  prepared, 

Witli  him  all  needful  grace  is  given. 
Himself  is  here  their  ^"eat  reward, 
Their  future  and  their*present  h^iveitv 

DUV,       Farewetl  to  Mitsionanes, 
1  1^  O,  ye  heralds  of  salvation, 

"  Go,  proclaim  *  Redeeming  bloody* 
PubUsb  to  each  barb'rous  nation. 
Peace  and  pardon  from  our  Crod: 

Tell  the  heathen, 
NoDe  but  Christ  can  do  them  good* 

8  While  the  gpspel  trump  you're  s6andi(0jg. 
May  the  Spirit  seid  me  word. 
And,  thro'  plenteous  gi'ace  aboundingy  . 
Heathen  bow  and  own  the  Lord) 

Idols  leaving, 
God  alone  shall  be  ador'dr 

d  Distant  tho'  our  souls  are  blending 
Still  our  hearts  ai«  warm  and  true| 
In  our  pray'rf  to  heav'n  aseending. 
Brethren— well  remember  youa  ^ 
B7S  Iti 


.  HeaT*npreserv<j  yoo^ 
''     Siafely  idlyourjoufney  ihroogh. 

4  When  yoor  mission  here  is  finishM, 

Andyoup  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Ma^  yAir  90«l9,  by  grace  replenishM, 
Find  acceptance  thro*  the  SoA; 

'I'hencc  adipitted. 
Dwell  forever  near  Kxs  Uiroue. 

5  Loud  hosannas  now  resoundinp;, 

Make  the  heavenly  arches  ring: 
Grace  to  sinful  men  abounding, 
Ransom'd  millions  sweetly  singj. 

While,  with  rapture. 
All  adore  their heav'nly  King. 

er  tz  t  Jwi.  , 

OOJ.     The  J^Hssioiiavies' farexpell, 

I  |r  INDRED,  and  friends,  arid  native  land 
■*»•  How  shall  we  say  farewell? 
How,  when  our  swelling  sails  expand, 
IIov  will  our  bosoms  swell ! 

3  yes,  nature,  all  tliy  soft  delights. 
And  tender  ties  we  know; 
Hut  love,  more  strong  than  death,^unitcs 
To  Him  that  hids  us  go. 

3  Thus,  when  ou*  ev*ry  passion  mov'd, 

Th«  gOshing  tear-<lropr  starts; 

TliR  jause  of  Jesus  moi-e  belov'd, 

siftU  glow  witliin  our  heails. 

4  The  Mghs  we  breathe  for  precious  souls. 

Where  He  is  yet  unknown, 
lilight  waft  us  to  the  distant  poles, 
Or  to  the  burning  zone. 

5  With  die  warm  wish  our  bosoms  swell. 

Our  glowing  powVs  expand; 
^^arewcll— then  we  can  say,— Farcirell^ 
Oiu'  fiicnd«,  our  nativefand! 
376 
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His  80v»reign  voice  obey: 
Arise!  and  follow  where  he  leads 
And  peace  attend  your  way.      ' 

2  The  Master,  whom  you  serve, 
VViH  needful  sti-engtK  bestow^' 

iJqjending  on  his  promrs'd  aid, 
Witli  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose; 

1  he  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevail. 
In  spite  ofali  his  foes. 

*  Go,  spi-ead  a  Saviour's  fame; 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace 
n?f  r°**  8:antv  and  deprav'd 
Of  Adam's  num'rous  race. 

5  We  wish  you,  in  his  name. 

The  most  divine  success; 
Assiir'd  that  he  who  sends  yon  lonli 

Will  your  endeavours  bfesa. 


'hear 

.„.  ««.„„i'8  seed> 

Justly  they  elaim  the  softest  pray'r 
From  those  adopted^in  theur  stead. 


8  Outcast  from  thee,  •nd'Scatler^  ^m 
Thpo'  ev'17  natiop  under  hea.v*n, 
Reteeung  whom  they  crucified,     « 
Unsav'd,  unpity'd,  miforgiv'n. 

$  Bnthast thon -finally  forsook. 
For  ever  cut  thy  own  away? 
No— thou  win  biff  them  tpm  and  look 
On  him  tW  pierc'd,  und  mourn  and  praj- 
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4  Come  then,  th«m  great  D^tVcp,  eom«. 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  hefai  remove; 
Receive  th}  ancient  people  home, 
Thatthey  may  sing  redeeming  lore. 

554.    pieadinffforthe  CMfoerHonofUte 
4   C  HEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  didst  lead 
^  Thy  chosen  flock  the  <kscrt  through, 
.  And  from  between  the  cherubim 
Thy  mei*cy  and  thy  favour  show. 

2  And  thou|^  their  sins  provoked  thee  oft, 

To  give  them  to  theu*  foes  a  prey. 
Yet  didst  thou,  for  thy  mercy  sake 
As  often  turn  thy  wi-ath  away. 

3  But,  ah!  they  fiU'd  the  measure  up 

Of  all  their  agei-avated  guilt, 
When  on  the  hjll  of  Cal>-ar}- 
The  blood  of  thine  oWn  Son  they  spiltk 

4  And  now  for  aaes  they  have  been 

Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight. 
Wandering  through  all  the  eaith,  as  thoat 
In  whom  thou  hast  no  more  delighu 

5  Yet  is  thy  word  of  promise  sure, 

ITiat  they  shall  be  again  restored, 
Aad  with  the  gebtile  church  unite 
To  wordtip  and  to  serve  the  Lord* 

6  Our  faith  in  expectiatiou  waits. 

To  see  tlutt  elorious  morning  ris6, 
O  bid  the  shaifowt  flee  tfway. 
And  satisfy  our  longing  eyes* 

S.   PASTOlUL. 


fefcfc  P.  M. 

.  ^«^«^*  j^or  meetings  of  thetiogical  HudenU  •r  ff 
.  tmnUters. 

jgAND  of  brethren,  who  are  given 
.  To  the  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
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Cftll'd  to  preach  the  reigiH  of  hesTen, 
And  Che  gospel  jubilee; 

Jesus  asks  us: 
••  Simon  Peter,  lov'st  thou  roe?** 

%  Lord,  thou  knovest  that  we  lo^e  Iheei 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more: 
Let  our  notes  of  praise  now  move  thee 
Down  upon  our  souls  to  pour 

Thy  good  Spirit, 
Then  we  all  shall  love  mee  more. 

9  When  the  sacred  page  we  ponder, 
Shine  upon  it  from  above, 
When  we  gaze  with  deepest  woiidsr  • 

On  the  bleeding  Saviour's  love, 
Uol^  Spirit, 
Then  our  warm  affections  move. 

4  Teadi  us  all  our  high  vocation, 

Fill  us  with  the  love  of  souls, 
Spread  abroad  thy  great  salvation 

From  tlie  centre  to  the  poles. 

Till  the  Saviour 
Sees  flie  travail  of  his  soul. 

5  Gnuit  us  heav'nly  strength  and  bleasiiim 

To  be  taithful  to  the  end, 
I^et  pot  one  thy  love  possessing 

Join  at  last  tli'  Iscariot  hand  1 
O  the  Unkitor! 
Save  us,  Jesus,  from  his  end! 

6  Sooner  may  the  rocks  and  mountains 

Fall  upon  us  from  on  high. 
And  our  life  blood's  deepest  fonntaina 

In  our  inmost  souls  go  dry. 

Than  betray  liim 
Who  to  save  us  left  the  sky, 

556.  L.  M. 

t    TESUS.  thy  wand'nng  sheep  behold ! 
•*  gee,  Loyu,  ^ith  yearning  bowels,  se& 

979  ^ 
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Poor  aoids  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gatherM  in  hy  thee, 

S  Lost  are  they  noMr,  and  scatter'd  vide, 
Id  ftain,  and  weariness,  and  want; 
^Vith  90  kind  8he|»herd  near,  to  gold 
The  sick,  and  spiiitless  and  laint 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good. 

And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art; 
Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food 
And  pastors  after  Uiine  own  heail. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  gen'ral  grace, 

And  gnoai  shall  be  tlie  preacher's  erowdf 
l*reacher8,  who  all  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all  atoning  blood. 

5  In  every  messenger  reveal 

The  grace  they  preach  divinely  fk^ee; 
That  each  mar  by  thy  Spirit  tell, 
**  He  died  for  all,  who  died  for  m&" 

6  A  double  portion  from  above. 

Of  tliine  all-quick Vmg  grace  impait; 
Shed  forth  tliv  universal  love. 
In  everv  fiuthful  Pastor's  heart 

m)0  4»      JiMnivterial  Love.    Job  xxix.  ^*4.. 

1  r\  THAT  1  were  as  heivtofore; 
^^  When  fii'st  seut  forth  in  Jesus*  name, 
1  rush'd  through  every  open  door. 
And  cried  to  all,  **  behold  tlie  Lamb!** 

fi  The  God  who  kills  and  makes  alive, 
I'o  me  tlie  quickening  power  impacti 
grace  restore,  Uiy  work  revive, 
;toueh  my  lips,  renew  my  heart. 

9  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem. 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone, 
'*'^  »p»»d,  and  to  be  spent  for  them 
Who  liave  not  vet  mv  Saviour  lOiowA. 


TLv  I 
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4  Mr  talents,  gifts,  and  gi*aces,  "Lor^ 

Into  thy  blesseil  hands  i*eceive; 
And  let  rae  live  to  preach  thy  word. 
And  let  me  for  thy  glory  Uve, 

5  Bfilai*ge,  inflame,  and  iill  m^  heart 

WiUt  boundless  charity  divine: 
■So  shall  i  all  my  strength  exert. 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  tUne. 

mo  P.  M. 

•>Oo.    J^nitter^s  Complaint,    Gal.iT.  16, 

I       TIT^HAT  eontradictioDS  meet, 
* '    In  ministers' employ!  - 
It  is  a  bitter  swoet—- • 
A  sorrow  fyll  of  joy^ 
No  other  post  affords  a  place 
For  equfd  honour  or  disgraced 

S      Wlio  can  describe  the  pain 
Wliieh  faithful  preachers  fee^ 
CoBStrainM  to  pi'each  in  vain, 
To  hearts  as  hard  as  steel  ^ 
Or  >»  ho  can  tell  the  pleasures  felt. 
When  fitubbora  hearts  begin  to  xneltf 

%      The  SaTiour's  dying  love. 

The  soul's  amaziagMrorth, 

Tlieir  utmost  efforts  move, 

And  draw  their  bowels  foilh: 
They  pray  and  strive — their  rest  departs, 
Till  Christ  he  form'd/in  ainners' heaita» 

4       If  some  small  hope  appear, 

Tliey  stiU  are  not  content; 

But  with  a  jealous  iean, 

Thev  watch  for  the  event: 
Too  oft  they  find  their  hopes  deeelvMf 
Then  haw  4ieUr  inmost  souls  are  grtevMt 

f       But  when  their  pains  sncceetl* 
AiMi  from  the  tender  blade 
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The  rip*i>iiig  ears  proceeJ, 

Their  toils  are  overpaid: 
Ho  harvest-joy  can  equal  theirs, 
To  ftiu)  the  fruit  of  all  their  cai-es. 

UDV,  xfte  Mlidater't  Prayer. 

t  aUKPHERD  of  souls,  if  thou  indeed  ^ 
^  Hast  rais'd  me  up  thy  flock  to  feed* 

(Thy  meanest  servant  me,) 
O  may  I  all  tiiy  burdens  share. 
And  gently  in  mv  bosom  bear, 

The  lambs  redeem'd  by  thee. 

2  Tliy  Spirit  send  me  from  above. 
Spirit  of  meek,  long-suffering  love. 

Of  all-suflScient  gi^ce; 
Endue  me  with  thy  constant  mind. 
So jeood,  so  obstinately  kind 
To  our  rebellious  raee. 

9  A  faithful  stewaixl  of  my  Lord, 
Give  me  to  minister  thy  word. 

And  in  thy  steps  to  tread; 
By  every  sore  temptation  tried. 
By  suffbni^s  fully  qualified 

Thy  ailing  flocK  to  lead. 

560.  L-  M. 

I   fJIGU  on  his  everlasting  thnme 

**  The  King  of  saints  his  woric  survey^ 
I4arks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own. 
And  similes  on  the  peculiar  ra*^. 

9  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
A  busy  multitude,  appear; 
For  Jesua  day  and  night  empl<^'d. 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

'  '^  *?^®  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains. 
And  stren^hens  their  unwearied  hands 
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lliey  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  uid  pains. 
To  cultivate  Emmanuel's  land. 

«  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees. 

Their  industiy  vouchsafes  to  crown; 
He  kindly  riyes  the  wishM  increase. 
And  sends  the  promis'd  blessii^  down. 

&  O  multiply  thy  sowars'  seed. 

And  truit  they  every  hour  shall  bear. 
Throughout  the  \forla  thy  gospel  spread, 
Thine  everlasting  truth  (feelare! 

561,  L.  M. 

1  "piRAW  near,  O  Son  of  God,  divw  near, 
^  Us  with  thy  flaminr  eye  hdiold; 
Still  in  thy  cAiurch  vouchsafe  t'  appear. 
And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold. 

fi  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right  hand. 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  clow. 
The  lights  of  a  benighted  land. 
The  angels  of  thy  church  below. 

d  Make  ^ood  their  apostolic  boast. 

Their  high  commission  let  them  prove^ 
Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
And  nll'd  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Their  heaits  from  things  of  earth  remove. 

Sprinkle  them.  Lord,  from  sin  and  fear; 
Fix  their  affections  all  above. 
And  lay  up  all  their  treasures  there. 

5  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  woi*d; 

Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  new: 
And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Loixl, 
Let  eveiy  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

OOZ,  Wherefot^ey  take  wUo  y<nt  the  "whole  aitnuur 
of  God.    Eph.  vi.  IS. 

1  "pQUIP  me  for  the  war,  * 

"  And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
383 
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My  simiJe,  upiigUt  heart  prepare* 
And  guide  my  words  aright 

2  Control  ray  ev'ry  thoughts 
My  whole  of  sin  remove;    . 
Let  all  my  work*  in  thee  he  wrought, 
bet  all  he  wrought  in  love. 

S  O  arm  me  with  the  mind. 

Meek  Lamh,  that  waa  in  thec-! 
And  let  my  knowing  »eal  he  join'd 
With  perfect  charily. 

4  With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal, 

Let  me  enforce  tfy  caH$ 
And  vindicate  thy  gractoUt  wilW 
Wliieh  offers  life  to  alL 

5  O  may  t  love  like  thee! 

In  all  thy  footsteps  tread; 
.    Thou   hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  notliingthou  hast  moide. 

6  O  may  I  learn  the  art. 

With  meekness  to  reprove! 
And  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart. 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

•^  b  J  •  TJte  Pa9ior*3  vUh  fir  fat  jPetpU, 
Phil.  iv.  I. 

I   TiMY  hrethren,  from  my  heart  hclovM, 
i*-»  AVhose  welfare  fills  my  daily  care. 
My  present  joy,  my  future  crown, 
The  word  of  exhortation  hear. 

£  Suad  fast  upon  the  aolid  rock 
Of  the  Redeemei*'s  righteousness: 
Adorn  the  gospel  with  your  lives. 
And  practise  what  your  lips  prolesi. 

f  With  pleasure  neditate  the  hour, 
When  he,  descending  from  Uie  aKies^ 

384 
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Shall  bid  yoiu^  bodies,  meaa  and  vil^ 
In  his  (Jl-glorious  image  rise. 

4  J^lory  ir.  his  dfear,  honourM  name. 
To  him  itinolably  cleave; 

Your  all  he  parchasM  br  his  blood. 
Nor  let  him  less  than  alt  reeei^.. 

5  Saeh  ig  jour  pastor's  faithful  charge. 
Whose  soul  desires  not  yours,  but  yoiii 
O  may  he,  at  the  Lord's  right  hand, 
Himself  and  all  his  people  view! 

«^"^»  Miidtm'^B  FareweU  Charge. 

Acts  XX.  26,  97, 
i  WHEN  Paul  was  p^ed  from  Kit  friendt, 
^^  It  was  a  veeping  day: 
Hut  Jesus  made  them  all  amends. 
And  wip'd  their  tears  away. 

2  In  heav'n  &ey  meet  again  with  jof , 

Secure  no  more  to  paftt 
Where  pmises  CTVy  tongue  employ^ 
And  pleaflure  fills  each  heart. 

3  Thus  all  the  preachers  of  his  graee 

Their  children  soon  sliail  meet; 
Together  see  their  Saviour's  Isce, 
And  worship  at  his  feet. 

4  But  they  who  heard  the  word-  in  vm% 

Though  oft  and  plainly  wam'd^ 
Will  tremble  when  the^  meet  again 
The  ministers  the;y  seom'd. 

b  On  voor  own  heads  youi*  blood  will  fidl, 
Ir  any  perish  heret 
The  preaehers  who  have  told  you  ally 
Shall  stand  approv'd  and  clear. 

%  Yet,  Lord,  to  save  Ubemselves  alone. 
Is  not  their  utmost  view; 
O  hear  their  nray'r,  thy  metsege  dwn, 
And  save  tneii  hearers  too. 

3^5  914 
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VKDlSrXTtO^  A.WD  UCKlTSinM. 

OOd.  ^  |J^  ordinadon  »r  teUlemeni  •/ a 

mmitter. 
1  rpHUS  spake  the  Saviour,  when  he  mA 
-*•  His  ministers  to  preach  his  vord; 
They  tluraugh  the  world  bbecUent  went. 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  their  Lotd. 

«  "  Go  forth,  ye  heraldic  in  my  namff; 
Bid  the  whole  earth  m^  grace  reeeive; 
The  gospel  jabilee  proclaim. 

And  call  them  to  i*epent  and  live. 

$  (*  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart. 

And  teach  them  where  salvation  lies; 
Bind  up  the  broken,  bleeding  heart. 
And  wipe  the  tear  from  weeping  eyes. 

4  «  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go. 

But  harmless  as  thte  peaceful  dove; 
And  let  your  beav'n-tau^t  eonduot  sliow,    . 
That  you^re  eommission'd  from  above. 

5  «  Freely  from  me  ye  have  reeeiv'd; 

Freely  in  love  to  others  give; 
llius  shall  your  doctrines  be  believM 
And  by  your  labour  sinners  life.*' 

0  Happy  those  servants  of  the  Lord, 

.     'Vi^o  thus  tlieir  Master's  will  obey 
How  rich,  how  full  is  their  rewiM, 
ReservM  until  the  llnal  day! 

566.  Theln»tituMmiofaGo9pdM^uHrvfrmm 
Chrit,  Eph.  iv.  8.  11,  18.  ' 

1  XflATHBR  of  mereies,  in  thr  house 

-^    Smile  cm  our  homage  and  our  vows; 
jJVTiile  with  a  gratefnl  heart  we  share 
*  hese  pledges  of  our  Saviour**  care. 
38P 
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8  'Vhe  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  splendid  triulnph  o'er  his  foes. 
Scattered  his  gifW  oh  men  below, 
And  wide  his  ro^al  botintieis  flow. 

S  Hence  sprung  th'  Apostles'  honour'd  nam», 
Sacred  beyond  het*oio  fame;  ^ 
In  lowlier  form  td  bless  our  eyes. 
Pastors  ft^itl  hence,  and  teacliers  rise. 

4  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive^ 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  gi-aces  livei 
While  guarded  by  his  potent  liand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  biigfat  siieeession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun^ 
M'hile  unborn  churches  by  their  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  lairge  and  fain 

C  Jesus  oui'  Lord  their  heiarts  shall  knotr^ 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  floir| 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise 
Through  the  long  I'ound  of  endless  days^ 

00  / .  tpiatchmg  for  Soufe  in  the.  Yurm  ofth9 

gireat  Recount,    Het.  xiii.  If. 

1  T  £T  Zion's  watchmen  8iU  awake, 
-^  And  take  the  alarm  they  give;^ 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 

Their  solemn  ehai^  receive^ 

S  Tis  riot  a  cause  of  small  import 
llie  pastor's  care  demands;  , 
But  "Virhat  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 
And  filPd  a  SaTioui"s  hitods. 

5  The^  wittch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  rorcgo; 
For  souls  which  must  for  eier  live 
In  raptures^  or  in  wo* 
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4  AH  to  tlie  great  tribunal  hftste, 

Th'  acconnt  to  render  there; 
And  shQuIdst  thou  strictly  mArk  our  fault  f 
Lord,  how  shall  ve  appear? 

»  Mar  thej  that  Jesus,  itJiom  tliey  preach. 
Their  own  Rdlecmer  see; 
Anil  watch  thou  dailj  o*er  their  soofs, 
Tliat  they  mi^'-watch  for  thee. 

J O  o.  Snccetrion  of  nunuters^ 

I  ri  RE  AT  Lord  of  Angels!  we  adore 

^-^  The  grace  that  builds  thy  courts  below; 

And,  ''miilst  ten  thousand  sons  of  light 
Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do* 

5  Amidst  the  wastes  oftime  and  death. 

Successive  pastor?  thou  dost  raise, 

Thy  kingdom  ami  thy  truth  to  spread. 

And  form  a  people  for  thy  praise. 

3  At  length,  cJismFSs'd  from  feeble  clay. 

Thy  servants  jom  th'  angdfic  band. 
With  them  tlwough  distant  worlds  they  fiy, 
WHh  them  before  thy  presence  stand* 

4  O  blest  employment!  glorious  hopef 

Sweet  leaitive  of  grief  and  care ! 
When  shall  w«  reach  those  radiant  eourtt 
And  all  tlmir  joys  and  hooocirs  share? 

$  Yet  while  Ihese  labours  we  pur8ve» 

Tho*  distant  from  thy  heavily  throne, 
Give  us  a  zeal  i»nd  love  like  theirs, 
And  half  theii  heftv'h  shaB  here  be  knowm- 

u%3^.  Prayer  fir  M&nUtert, 

1  'pATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thioc  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  praver; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee, 
ouccessliil  pleaders  miy  they  be ' 
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■ 

?  How  gix»t  their  vrotk,  hovr  Tast  their  dutrget 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge; 
Their  hest  acquirements  are  onr  gain. 
We  8hai*e  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clothe,  then,  with  energj  divine, 
l*heir  words,  and  let  those  words  he  thine: 
To  them  thjr  sacred  truth  i'e>'eal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

\  Teach  tbera  to  sow  the  pi^eious  seed; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flook  to  feed; 
Teach  them  Immortal  souls  to  gain- 
Souls  that  will  w<il  I'eward  thefr  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around  < 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound. 

In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  tby  new-«reating  power. 

6  l^t  sinners  break  their  mass}'  «hains, 
Distressed  souls  foi^et  their  nafns; 

Ijet  light  throueh  distant  rearms  be  spread. 
And  Zion  rear  ner  drooping  head. 

3.    CONGRXeATIONAL. — SXIKIITO  ▲  MflflSTIR. 

tft\J,  .y£  church  teekmg'  JXrectun  fiwn  G»dtr 
the  choice  of  a  Pattor.    Ezra  yiii.  21. 

t  OHBPHERD  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ear, 
*^  Thy  servants'  groans  indulgent  hear} 
Pcrplex*d,  distress'd,  to  thee  we  cry. 
And  seek  the  guidance  of  thine  eye. 

8  lliy  comprehensive  view  surveys 
Our  wanaerine  paths,  oui*  trackless  ways) 
Send  forth,  O  lJoi*d,  thy  truth  and  light. 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  rigfit 

3  With  longing  eyes,  behold,  we  wait 
In  suppliant  crowds  at  mercy's  gate: 
Our  orooping  hearts,  O  God,  sustain: 
Shall  Israel  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 
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4  O  Lord,  ID  wsjrsof  peace  reiarn. 
Nor  let  thj  floek  neglected  mounit 
Maj-  our  blest  eres  a  shepbei'd  «ee» 
Dear  to  our  souls,  Mid  dear  to  thee. 

5  Fed  hy  his  eare,  otir  tongues  shall  raitL 
A  cheerful  tribute  to  thy  praise; 

Our  children  learn  the  grateful  tfong, 
And  tiieirs  the  eheerful  notes  prolongs 

■AYIVO  OBTdOVSD  A  XHTISTXR^ 

o7 1  •      JUthe  C9nmig  of  a  JJBftMfer. 

\  TfTELCOMfi,  Welcome,  hlessed  senrantf^ 
*  "  Messenger  of  Jesus'  grace ! 
O  how  beautiful  the  feet  of 
Him  that  brings  good  news  of  peaee! 

Welcome  herald. 
Priest  of  God,  thy  people's  joy. 

S  Saviour,  bless  his  liiessage  to  us, 
Give  us  hearts  to  hear  thy  word 
Speaking  pardon,  dearly  purchas'd 
By  the  sufferings  of  our  Loi*cf; 

O  reteal  it. 
To  our  pdor  and  lidpless  soulal 

5  Give  reward  of  grace  and  glory 
To  tillr  faithful  labourer  dear. 
Let  the  incense  of  OUr  he^arts  h€ 
Offer'd  tiip  in  &ith  and  prayer. 

Bless,  O  blcfss  hiiAy 
Nov,  henoeibrth,  for  evermore! 

cTMro  L.  M. 

^*'^»     Jttha  SeUlenunt  of  a  MhuMUr. 

t  aHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep, 
"With  constant  care,  thV  humble  8bee|r 
S^  Ace  inferior  pastors  rise 
1  o  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our  eyes. 
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t  To  all  thy  chui^ches  such  impart, 
Moddl'd  by  thy  own  gracious  heart, 
Whose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  lote, 
Mea  may  attest,  and  God  approve.  • 

9  Fed  by  their  active  tender  care. 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appeal; 
And,  by  their  fair  example  led. 
The  w«y  to  Zion's  pasture  tread ! 

4  Here  hast  thoo  lislenM  to  our  vows. 
And  scatterM  blessings  oi\  thy  house; 
Thf  -saints  are  succour'd,  «nd  no  more 
At  aheep  without  a  guide  deptore. 

5  Completely  hctel  each  former  stroke. 
And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  flock; 
Confirm  the  hbpes  thy  mercies  raise,     , 
AncPown  tliis  tribute  of  our  praisi;. 

K'JO       ^  .  C.    SI. 

•J  /  a«.  Pr€d9e  to  God  fir  a  Gospel  JiiBnuter  after 
the  decease  ofauom&r. 

1  nno  thy  great  name,  O  Prince  of  peaoe^ 
-^  Our  rrateful  songs  iKe  raise: 
Accept,  Ihou,Sun  oTrighteousness, 
The  tribute  of  our  praise. 

1i  In  widowM  state  l&ese  walls  no  more 
Their  moumiBg  weeds  shall  wear; 
Thy  meAsenger  shall  joy  restore, 
And  ev'ry  loss  repair. 

$  *!%¥  pravidenoe  our  souls  admiix;. 

With  joy  its  windings  trace; 

And  sbou^  in  one  united  choir. 

The  triumphs  of  thy  grace. 

4  Our  happy  union.  Lord,  maintain^ 
Here  let  thy  presence  dwell; 
And  tho^sandiL  loosed  from  Satan's  cl^aiq, 
Ratie  from  the  brink  of  heU, 
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£  DiitroMod  ehurches  pity,  Lord, 
Their  diimal  breaches  close, 
Their  sons  unite  in  sweet  accord, 
.  And  -troubled  minds  compose. 

•  In  aH  be  purity  maintamM, 
Peace  like  a  river  flow; 
And  pious  zeal,  and  love  unfeignM, 
In  e?Vjr  bosom  glow. 

574  L.  M. 

People^$  prayer  for  their  Mni^tr. 

i  WITH  heavenly  pow'r,  O  Lord,  defend 
Him  wkoin  we  now  to  thee  commen^} 
His  person  bless,  his  soul' secure. 
And  make  him  to  the  ^nd  endure. 

£  Gird  him  with  all-sufiici^t  g^ce; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace;         • 
Thy  truth  and  fiuthfulness  fulfil, 
And  help  hfan  to  obey  thy  will, 

l(  Before  him  thy  {iroteeti'on  send, 
O  love  him,  save  him  to  the  end: 
Nor  let  him,  as  tliy  pil^im,  rove 
WHlio^t  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart; 
In  him  thy  mighty  pow^r  exert; 
Tl^  t|)0QS8ii£  yet  unborn  may  praiso 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

SICKNESS  OF  THEIB  BUNISTBR 

575,  L.  M. 

Ofi  the  dangercfus  JUness  tf  u  MwXtUtm 
1  Q  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down. 
Thou  know^st  the  anxious  cares  we  feel, 
And  all  pur  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

t  Avert  thy  swift  desoencfing  stroke, 
Nor  smite  ^hp  shepherd  Qft}ie  flo^ 
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Leit  o*er  the  barren  wittewe  itnrfy 
To  prcnrlingwolTet  an  eas;f  prej. 

S  Beitore  him,  unking  to  the  gvaii^    > 
Stretch  oat  Uiine  arm,  make  haste  to  MTSf 
Back  to  our  hope  and  wishes  give. 
And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

4  Yet,  if  our  supplieations  fail. 

And  prayers  and  tears  can  naught  prevail. 
Condemn 'd  on  this  dark  desert  eoast 
To  mourn  our  much>loT'd  leader  lost; 

5  Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
Support  him  through  the  gloomr  way; 
Comfort  his  soul,  $mTOQnd,his  bed, 
And  guide  him  through  the  dreary  sliadc. 

f  Around  him  Inay  thy  angels  wait, 
DeckM  with  their  robes  of  heavenly  statt^ 
To  teach  his  hapn;^  soul  to  rise, 
And  wafl  him  to  his- native  skies. 

THX  XIXIffrXB  OOIITQ  ON  A  JOUBITET* 

f^mr*  S.   M. 

*'  •  0«        MmUter  going  a  Journey 

1  OINCE  we  are  call'd  to  part 
^  From  our  beloved  friend, 
We  take  our  leave  as  one  in  heart. 
And  him  to  God  commend. 

8     CfO  with  thy  servant.  Lord, 
His  ev'r}-  atop  attend; 
All  needful  help  to  him  afford, 
And  bless  him  to  the  end. 

%      Preserve  him  from  all  wrong. 
Stand  thou  at  his  right  hand; 
To  keep  him  from  the  slandVuui  tonpu^ 
Aad  persecuting  band* 
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4  May  he  proclaim  aloud 
The'Vondei'S  of  thy  grace; 

And  do  thou  to  the  list'ning  crowd 
His  fidtfaful  labours  bless. 

5  Shine  on  his  -works  below, 
With  ever  gracious  beams; 

1111  thou  in  heaven  his  crown  bestow 
Adom'd  with  brighlcr  gems. 

€      We  for  his  journey  pray. 
Nor  may  our  prayers  cease, 
That  God' would  bless  him  in  his  way 
And  bring  him  back  in  peace. 

7      Farewell,  dear  pastor,  go— 
We  part  with  tliee  in  lore; 
And  if  we  meet  no  more  below, 
O  may  we  meet  above. 

SKATH  OF  THEIR  MINISTER. 
em^  C.   M. 

Oi  i  •     Funeral ofa-faithful MnuUr, 

1  I^AIl  from  affliction,  toil,  and  care, 
"    The  happy  soul  is  fled; 
rhe  breathless  clay  shall  slumber  here^ 
Among  the  silent  dead. 

<  The  gospel  was  his  joy  and  song. 
E'en  to  his  latest  breath; 
The  truth  he  had  proclaim'd  so  long 
Was  his  support  in  death. 

3  Now  he  resides  where  Jesus  is. 
Above  this  dusky  sphere; 
His  9oul  was  ripen'd  for  that  bliss, 
While  yet  he  sojoum'd  here. 

*  Tlie  Churches*  loss  we  all  deplore, 
And  shed  the  falling  tes^ 
Since  we  shall  see  his  face  no  more, 
TillJesus  shall  aimeaF. 
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S  But  ire  are  hasting  to  the  tomb;  \ 

Oh,  may  we  ready  stand; 
1*heii,  deai^st  Lord,  receive  us  home^ 
To  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

f-mn  (433.       CM. 

Di  0»  f*or  a  vacant  conp^egaUon  on  the  de^Ak-  } 

ofiu  tmmster, 

I   IV'OW  let  oar  drooping  hearts  revive, 
^^  And  let  our  tears  be  dry: 
Whv  should  those  e^es  be  drownM  in  giie^ 
Which  ^iew  a  Saviour  nigh? 

S  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 
The  aged  and  the  young; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkues»clos*d. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue: 

S  rh'  Eternal  Shepherd  still  survives,         - 
New  comfort  to  impart; 
His  hand  still  guides  us,  and  his  voioe 
Still  animates  our  heavt. 

4  The  powVs  of  nature.  Lord!  are  thine,         * 
And  thiiie  the  aids  of  grace; 
Tliine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up, 
Through  evVy  rising  race. 

i  Exert  tliy  sacred  influence  hei«4 
Thy  mourning  sei'vants  bless; 
O  change  to  strains  of  ebe^ful  pntse 
Ttkeir  accents  of  disti-ess. 

STATB  OV  DECLnnE. 

d7«f«      Por  a  Church  in  a  tow  CondUion, 

Psalm  li.  18. 
1  f\  GOD  of  Zion!  from  thy  throne, 
"  Look  with  an  eyh  of  pity  down; 
Thy  church  now  humbly  makes  h«r  prayer* 
Thy  church,  the  object  of  thy  cote. 
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t  We  arb  •  buiMing  them  hast  ralsM, 

How  kind  thy  hand,  that  hand  be  praia'dx 

Yet  all  to  ulter  ruin  falls. 

If  thou  forsake  our  tott'rifig  walls.  • 

9  We  call  to  mind  the  happier  dajri 
Oi  life  and  love,  of  pi-ayer  and  praise,— 
When  holy  senices  gave  birth 
To  joys  resemMiog  heaven  on  earth. 

A  But*  now  the  ways  of  Zioti  mouni^ 
Her  gates  negleeted  and  forlorn: 
Our  ufe  and  liveliness  are  fled. 
And  many  mimber'd  with  the  dead. 

5  We  need  defenoft  from  all  our  foes. 
We  need  relief  from  all  our  woes; 
If  earth  and  hell  shouhl  yet  assail, — 
Let  neither  earth  nor  hell  prevail. 

6  Near  to  each  other  and  to  thee. 
Lord,  bring  us  all  in  unity; 

Oh  pour  thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
And  all  our  jium'rous  wants  supply. 

7  Oh  show  that  in  our  low  estate. 
No  blessina;  for  us  is  too  great; 

We  plead  Uiy  Son,  we  plead  thy  word, 
O  Founder,  ratron,  bounteous  Lord! 

•    OOU.  Prayer  for  a  Revived, 

I  QAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation, 
^  Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gi-acious  raiu! 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  diou  return  again: 

•    Lord,  revive  us, 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee! 

8    Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  Mgh, 
I^st,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
£veiy  plant  should  di-oou  and  die:  Lord,  him 
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5  Siirely,  once  thy  gardoo  flourished, 
Evenr  part  lookM  gay  and  .green  t 
Then  thy  word  our  siiirits  nouriah'd, 

Happy  seasons  ve  nave  9tcn\         Lord*  Itc 

4  Bat  a  drought  has  since  succeeded^ 

And  a  smI  decline  we  see; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  ^preaUy  needed. 
Help  ean  only  come  from  thee:        Lord,  tic. 

5  Where  are  those  we  counted  lefaders. 

Fill'd  with  zeal,  and  love,  and  tsym*         ' 
Old  professors,  tall  as  cedars, 
Briglit  examples  to  our  youth  J        Lord,  li^ 

(  Sonite  in  whom  we  once  delighted. 
We  shall  me^  no  mtore  helow; 
Some,  alas !  we  fear  are  bliehted. 
Scarce  a  single  leaf  they  show:        Lord,  tee. 

f  Younger  plants — the  sifht  how  pleasant!— 
CoTerM  thick  with  blossoms  stood; 
But  they  cause  us  grief  at  present, 

Frosts  have  nipp'd  them  m  the  bud:  Lord,  8co 

8  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither, 

'V%oa  canst  make  them  bloom  %;ain! 
Oh !  peitnit  them  not  to  wither. 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  rain.  Lord,  8ce» 

9  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent; 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 
Let  each  one,  esteem'd  iny  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewiUsoing  snaret:  LonI  bo. 

10  Break  the  tempter's  firtal  power; 

Turn  Uie  stony  heart  to  nesh; 
And  begin  from  thiv  good  how 

To  revive  thy  woxk  afresh: 
Lord,  revive  us. 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

^  1  •     Wheat  and  tarea.    Matt  xiii.  37-4^ 
1  fTf  HOUGH  in  the  earthly  church  below 
-L    The  wheat  and  tares  together  gnrW| 
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Jesus  ere  long  witl  Veed  the  crop. 
And  pluck  the  tai*e«  iu  iaigtae  up* 

8  Will  it  reli'BTe  their  hoitow  there. 
To  recollect  their  statioiis  here? 
How  much  they  heard ,<  bow  much  thej  knew^ 
How  long  sunong  the  wheat  they  grewf 

3  Oil !  tliis  will  aggravate  their  case !  %    ' 
They  perish  under  means  of  grace: 

To  tJiem  the  woi*d  of  life  and  faith 
Became  au  instrument  of  death.  , 

4  We  seem  alike  when  thus  we  meet,— 
Strangei's  might  think  we  all  were  wheat;. 
But  to  the  Lord's  all-tearchin*  eyes. 
Each  heart  appears  without  disguise^ 

5  But  tho'  they  grow  so  tall  and  strongs 
His  plan  will  not  require  them  longf 
Tn  harvest  when  he  saves  his  own, 
The  tares  shall  into  hell  be  thrown* 

582.    Godefttreatedfor  Ztm,    Is.  facii.  6,  7. 

For  a  Day  of  Public  HumUiation,  ot  a  Day  of  Pnyet 
for  the  Revival  of  Religion. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
^  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear? 
WliUe  feeble  mortals  raise  their  criea. 
Wilt  thou,  the  gyreat  Jehoml^  hear^ 

S  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest. 
Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  raise? 
TiU  thine  own  power  shall  stand  confess*!^ 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise? 

3  Look  doMm,  O  Grod,  with  pitying  eye,    • 
And  view  the  desolation  round; 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie. 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  g^'ound* 
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4  Lord,  let  the  gospel-tmmvet  blow. 
And  call  the  aatioos  from  afar. 
Let  tall  the  isles  iheir  Saviour  know, 
And  earth's  remc^eflt  ends  draw  near. 

$  tiet  Babylon^  proud  altai*8  shake. 
And  light  invade  her  darkest  g^oom^ 
The  yoke  of  iron  bondage  break, 
4rbe  yoke  of  SaQm  and  of  Rome, 

t  On  all  pur  souls  let  graee  descend,' 
•Like  heavenly  dew  in  copious  showen^ 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend, 
Tliat  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

7  Then  shall  each  ag;e  and  rank  agree. 

United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise: 
**  And  Zion  made  a  praise  by  thee , 

To  thee  shall  render  back  the  praise; 

IX  A  STATE  OF  BSriTAL. 

5o3.  Luke.  XV.  10, 

1  fXUf  how  divine,  how  sweet^he  Joy, 
^^  When  but  one  sinner  tuiiis. 
And  with  an  humble,  broken  heart,   . 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

t  Pleas'd  with  the  newtk  the  saints  below. 
In  songs  their  tongues  emplc^;        , 
Heyond  thd  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  fiU'd  wiUi  joy. 

$  Well  pleas*d  the  Father  sees  and  heari 
'l*fae  conscious  sinner's  moan^ 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

^  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain. 
But  kindle  with  new  fire: 
^<l^he  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  siiig 
And  strike  the  ftounding  tym. 
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584-  c.  M. 

I  |^01?VINC*D  of  sin,  men  now  bo^i^ 
^  To  call  upon  the  Loi-d; 
Ti-embline  they  pray,  and  mourn  the  day 
In  which  th^  scorn'd  his  word.        « 

8  Youne  converts  sins:,  and  praise  theiivKing^ 
And  bless  God's  holy  name; 
While  oldstr  saints  leave  their  eomplaintS| 
And  joy  to  join  the  theme. 

3  God's  chariot  rolls,  and  frighU  the  soni* 

Of  those  who  hate  the  truth: 
And  saints  in  prayV  cry,  **  Lord,  draw  near, 
Ua^  mercy  on  the  youth:— 

4  «*  From  this  glad  hour  exert  thy  powV, 

And  melt  each  stubborn  heait; 
In  those  that  bleed,  let  love  succeed. 
And  holy  joys  impart.'* 

5  Come,  sinners,  all,  hear  now  God*8  call. 

And  pray  y/\^  one  accord: 
SainCii,  raise  your  songs,  -with  joyful  tQUguet, 
To  htdl  th*  approacning  Lord. 

585.  I«i.'lii.-7. 

1  f\S  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
^^  Lo,  the  sacred  herald  stands; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  be^ingfi 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands: 

'Mbunilng  captive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

3  Has  thy  nieht  been  lonj^  and  mournful. 
All  thy  mends  unfaithful  pi-ovM? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  soontful, 
%  tliy  sighs  and  tears  unmov*d? 
„.      '  Cease  thy  moutiiing. 

Zjon  .lil]  u  veil  belovU 
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5  G  mI,  thy  God^  will  now  restore  thee* 
Ife  hi'mselt*  appears  thy  friend^ 
All  thy  fTies^ shall  flee  befoi'e  Uiee^ 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphi  endi 

Great  deliy'ranee 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Peaoe  and  joy  shall  now  attend  ihbH, 

All  tffy  w^are  now  is  i>ast, 
God,  tiij  Savioar,  shall  defend  theei 
Peace  aad,  joy  are  come  at  last; 
All  thy  coDfliets 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

586.  P.  M. 

1   1^  OW  we  hail  the  happy  dawning 
•L^    Of  the  Gospel's  glorious  li|;fat. 
May  it  take  tfie  wings  of  morning, 
And  diqpMBl  th«  shades  of  night; 

Blessed  Saviour, 
Let- our  eyes  behold  the  sight. 

5  Where,  amid  the  desert  dreary, 

.  Plant,  nor  shrub,  hor  flowret  grows,   ^ 
There  refresh  the  wand'rer  weaiy, 
With  the  sight  of  Sharon's  JEtose| 

And  its  beauties 
To  the  longing  ey^  disclose. 

S  Where  thebeai^  of  prey  are  prowling^ 
And  the  munProu*  ferpents  hiss, 
Therft  exchange  the  dismal  howling 
For  th«  pleasing  calm  of  peaoe; 
And  ibr  ever 
*  May  destructioo's  empire  cesie» 

4  Oh,  let  an  tlie  world  adore  the&^ 
Universal  be  thy  lame; 
KiQgs  and  subjects  fall  before  tWee, 
And  eiitQl  niy  matchless  name; 

All  ascribing 
Cndlesft  pndses  to  the  Lamb. 
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587.  ^    IsuahliLlO. 

1  "^ES !  we  tinist  the  day  is  breakug; 
^    Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand*- 
God,  the  mi^i^  God,  is  soeakin* 
Jly  his  word  m  er'rj  hina: 

When  he  ehooses, 
Dariuiess  flies  at  his  command. 

S  Let  us  hail  the  joyful  season; 
Let  us  hail  the  dawning  ray: 
When  the  Lord  appears,  there's  reason 
To  expect  a  g^onous  day:  ** 

At  his  presence 
Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 

3  AVhile  the  foe  beeomes  more  ^aringj 

While  he  enters  like  «  fl«od; 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparinc 
Means  to  spread  hi  v  truth  s^roadf' 

Bv*ry  lani^ge    .  • 

Soon  shall  tell  the  love  (tf  Go^ 

4  God  of  Jacoh,  high  and  g^ortousi 

Lei  thy  pecnle  see  th;i^  handj. 
Let  the  gospef  be  ^otorioui, 
Thro*  the  world  in  erhr  land:  « 

And  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 

ox   JLDDMITTIirO  XBMBItBS  TO   SACmAXXSTAft 
COMMUiriOK.— HMIXFIBMATIOH  HnOM. 

UOO,  Prayer  Jbroppoaertofptvivalt. 

1   DLEST  Lord,  behoM  the  guiltj^  soom  ' 
-*^  Of  those  who  hate  and  mook  our  praisei 
Pity  their  state,  and  make  them  turn. 
No  more  to  walk  in  tinful  ways. 

'  A?J^'°^'  ^®  "®®  t*>e""  wretcheil  state, 
M  ho  never  think  of  heav'n  or  belli 


1 

J 
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Thcj  laugh  and  sport,  and  court  llienlt^  j 

"Whidi  opes  irhere  endless  tenrart  dw^ 


S  Lead  them  to  Tieir  a  sinfal  heart, 
A  sosl  all  enmitr  to  thee. 
Destroy  M,  defiPd  in  ererv'  jiart. 
Too  proud  to  bow,  too  bund  to 


4  Lead  them  to  -view  a  hoi  j  law, 

Which  juttlf  dooms  to  endless  death. 

To  feel  that'l^U  which  Jesos  saw, 

And  pray'd,  'Forgive,*  with  dying  breath.  ' 

9  Open  their  eyes,  unstop  their  ears. 
To  hear  conriemning  justice  sound; 
I^rd,  change  tlieir  neaits,  and  (hen  their  leai  s 
Will  witness  grief  W  sdl  around. 

■ 

;roQ  -     -  L.    M. 

«J  O  «7  •  AdndUing  a  J^ember. 

i  13R0THER  m  Christ,  and  well-belof*d, 
-■/  To^BSusatid  bis  servants  dear. 
Enter,  aftd  show  thyself  ap^nxyv'df 
Enter,  and  find  thtft  God  is  hdhe. 

£  Welcome  from  earth  l-^o,  the  right  haild 
Of  fellow iiMp  to  Uiee  we  give!  ^ 

With  open  ai*ms  and  hearts  we  stanfl!^ 
And  diee  in  Jesus^  name  reeenre. 

I  Say,  is  thy  heart  vesoU'd  as  ours? 
*      Then  let  it  bom  with  sacred  love: 
Tben  let  it  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
Partidcer  of  the  joys  above. 

4  Jesns,  sttiefid,  Myself  refeal. 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  grest  nami;? 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel, 
Yfe  wait  to  catch  the  spiieading  flame^ 

5  Traly  oivfallowfliip  below 

With  tfiee,  and  with  the  PMhw  isi 
^)9 


t^  KIN6IK>M  AMU  • 

In  tkee  (Vernal  life  we  know. 
And  heaven**  unutterable  blUs. 

6  In  pot  we  only  know  thee  here, 
BatwiNt  thy  eoming  fcoiik  above; 
And  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near. 
And  then  shall  all  be  lost  in  love. 

09(h  OnthefimapprwtchattheLortTtTlabk. 
or  vtifirmatufL 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
'^  Purehas*d  and  sav'd  bj  blood  diviQe; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  pwn  thy  sovereign  rig^t  in  me. 

ft  Here,  Lord,  mf  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all, 
1  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall; 
Accept  thine  own,  so  lon^  withheld— 
Accept  what  1  so  freely  yi6ld ! 

3  Crrant  on&iioor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thyjmtce; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  Uod, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

4  Thine  would  1  live— thine  would  I  di^— 
Be  thmc  thro'  all  eternity; 

The  vow  i 8^ past  beyond  repeal; 
Now  will  I  set  tlie  solemn  seal. 

5  Be  thou  the  witness  of  my  vow- 
Angels  and  Toea  attest  it  too,  * 
That  to  thy  board  1  now  repur, 

And  seal  the  sacred  ooutract  theie. 

6  Here  at  tliy  cross,  where  flowa  the  blood- 
I'hat  bought  my  guil^  soul  for  God| 
Thee  my  new  JMaster  now  I  call. 

And  oonaeerate  lo  thee  my  all. 

'  5?**'®'*""»*«ft«iMe  worm. 
The  great  magement  to  pcrtbnai 
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*     Thj  grace  can  full  Assistance  lend,  i 

And  on  thftt  grace  I  dare  depend. 

*  Out.       Qfi  Mnnmion  of  new  MemberB, 

Gen.  xxiv.  31. 

I    WELCOME,  thou  well  belov'd  of  Go4, 
"'    Thou  heir  of  erace,  redeem'd  by  blood; 
Welcome  with  us  thy  hand  tojbin,  * 

As  partner  of  our  lot  divine. 

f  With  us  the  pilgrim's  state  embrace^ 
We're  trav'llmg  to  a  blissful  plaoe^ 
The  Holy  Grhost,  who  knows  the  way, 
Conduct  thee  on  from  day  to  day. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  bear  it  on, 
It  shall  be  light,  and  not  be  long; 
Soon  shalt  thou  sit  with  Jesus  down,  i 

And  weai*  an  everlasting  crown. 

OVfJi*  Welcome  to  young  Converit. 
t  WELCOME,  ye  ho];>eful  heirs  of  heaT*n, 
^^   To  this  ricfi  gospel  feast  of  love— 

This  pledge  is  but  the  prelude  giv^n  "^ 

To  that  imnioilal  feast  aboye. 

$  How  great  the  blessing,  thus  to  ineet 
Around  the  sacramental  board, 
Atid  hold  by  faith  communion  SM'tget, 

With  Christ  ouc  dear  ai^ommou  Lorrl. 

■*         -I  •■ 
S   And  if  so  sweet  this  feast  betpw, 
What  will  it  be  to  meet  above, 
Wliere  all  we  see,  and  feel,  and  know. 
Are  fruits  of  eferlasting  love! 

^  Soon  shall  we  tune  the  heav'nly  lyre 
While  list'ninv  worlds  the  song  approTe« 
Stentity  itselfexpire, 
Cre  we  exhaust  the  theme  of  love. 
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593|  594  KINGDOM  AND 

FOn  II.VCTION  OV  CHURCH  07EIGSII& 

593.    ^t  a  Choice  of  church ^fficer$* 

1  'pAIH  Sion's  King^ve  si^ppllftnt  bow, 
^   And  hail  the  gi*ace  thy  church  ei\]oys| 
Her  hol>  officers  are  thine 
With  all  tlie  j;ifts  thy  love  employs. 

3  Up  to  thy  throne  we  lift  our  eyes. 
For  hles^pgs  to  attend  our  choice. 

Of  such  -«H^e  "generous,  prudent  zeal, 
Shall  make  thy  &vour*d  ways  rejoice. 

S  llappy  in  Jesus,  their  own  Lord, 
Ma^  they  bis  sacred  table  spread. 
The  -table  of  tlieir  pastoi^  fill. 
And  fill  the  holy  poor  with  bread ! 

4  When  pastor,  saints,  and  poor  they  serve: 
May  tlieir  own  hearts  with  grace  be  crown  41 
While  patience,  sympathy,  and  joy, 

'Adorn,  and  through  tlieir  lives  abound. 

5  By  purest  love  to  ChHst,  and  truth, 
O  «iay  they  win  a  good  degree 

Of  boldness  Jn  the  Christian  &ith. 
And  meet  the  smile  of  tliine  and  thee! 

€  And  when  the  work  to  them  assign *d-— 
The  work  of  love,  is  lolly  done. 
Call  them  ivora  serving  tables  here, 
To  ait  around  thy  glorious  throne. 

IilTING  THE  COUITEB  STOBTB  OT  A  CHUBCB; 

KCkA  L.  M. 

*^*^*»  JUiyin^  tfie  cornerstone  fir  a  chtorcK 
•  npO  day  we  lay  the  comer  stone. 
To  rear  our  sacred  walls  upon, 
A  house  for  God,  who's  pledg'd  to  be 
^\  here  he  is  sought  bv  two  or  three. 
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t  Wlieit!  I  i'eeord  tnv  name,  wys  lie. 
And  where  my  children  honour  me, 
There  I  will  eome  to  own  and  Men 
^1y  ordinances  with  success. 

3  Hut  Jesus  is  the  comer  Mone, 
Sol*  a»  to  build  ottr  hopes  upon; 
On  him  the  edifice  may  rise 

'  Sublime  in  light,  be/o&d  the  sidet. 

4  When  storms  and  tempests  VwmA  prevMl« 
Whinwind  and  thunder,  fire  and  hail; 
Tis  he  our  trembling  souls  sbsll^hide, 
On  him  secui^ely  we  abide. 

5  Dear  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

Who  didst  between  the  cheruba  dwellf 
Hecc,  to  pur  waiting  htarCi  prodbim 
Tlie  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

6  Here  may  we  prore  the  power  of  prayer,       ^ 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweetett  evej 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes, 

God  of  the  churches !  thou  ait  Hear; 
Kor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear, 
'    Oil  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
Aod  make  a  tliousand  hearts  thiitd  ow^ 

^SrSMIU-TIOII  Of  A  CHURCH. 

eQK     ^  (488.)      U  M. 

%i^,i.  On  opening  a  new  place  efitunhifm 

1     A  ND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
-^^  On  earth  es^bUsh  his  abod^ 
And  win  he  ftx>ni  his  radiant  throne 
Begard  our  temples  as  his  owuf 

We  bring  the  tribute  of  oar  praise; 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  car. 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near, 

407  '    •     90 


590:  KIMGDOX^  AKH 

S  Our  Father's  vatehful  care  we  bless. 
Which- guards  our  faocne  of  ^y'r  itt  peftoc^ 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  the  vorshippers  i»-ith  d.  eadr 

4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raiser 
Long  Inay  they  echo  with  tliy  praise^ 
And  thou,  deseendiag,  fill  the  plaee 
With  choiceftt  tokens  ot  Uiy  gi'aee. 

5  A  ud  in  the  mftt  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  sun'ey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  wercliom  to  gloi^  here! 


.  -(5^.)      F.  M. 
GodinvUedto  dwell  in  hU  eburth,,. 


696. 

}  ¥N  sweet  exalted  strain^ 
■■•  The  King  pf  glorx  praise: 
0»er  heay'n  and  earth  he  i-elgus^ 

Through  everlasting  days. 
,Il&  with  a  nod  the  world  controls,. 
'  Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles» 

ft  Then,  King  of  glory!  come; 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 
This  people  as  thv  own. 
Within  this  hiMise  O  deign  to  show, 
]|ew  God  «an  dwe^  with  men  b^ow.' 

3  Hire  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  intereedin|^  cries, 
Aqd  grateful  praise  ascend 

All  fragrant  to  the  skies. 
Here  may  thy  word  mclodioiu  aouiifL 
And  8{M«ad*the  joys  of  heav*n  around. 

4  Here  may  th'  attenjtiv^  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love; 
A»»d  converts  join  the  song 
Of  Seraphim  above; 
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And  vilUnfferowds  sutroum}  tl^  boards 
Witli  saci'^ljoy  and  sweet  aceo^ 

In  peace,  here  may  our  sons    . 

Atid  dang^hters  sonnd  thy  praise; 
And  shine  like  polfsh'd  stones, 

Through  long  succeeding  days. 
Here,  Lord !  display  thy  ^ving  powV, 
AVhilc  ehurchcs  stand  and  saints  adore. 


nQ7  ^*   ^* 

•  I.J/.  Oi,  opening  a  Place  ofWvnHp. 

1  "piKAR  Shepherd  of  thy  fieople,  here 
■"-^  Thy  pixisencc  now  displays 

As  thou  hast  giv'n  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  heails  to  pray* 

2  Show  IIS  some  token  of  thy  Icve, 

Our^fainting  hope  to  raise; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  fix>m  above. 
That  we  may  i*ender  praise. 

S  Within  these  walls  let  holy  x>eaee, 
And  love,  and  concord,  dwell; 
Here  give  the  tro«d>Ied  conscience 
The  woimded  spirit  heaL 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humbled  mind  bestow^ 
And  flhine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow ! 

5  May  we  in  faith  receive  Ihy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prayers; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  oinr  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  jogrful  aotfnd, 

Enfore'd  by  mtghty  gnwe. 
Awaken  many  sinners  i^onnd. 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

4trj  2  O    . 


698,  599  pjunidvLAH  ogcasioks 

PARTtCULAK  OCCASlONg  ANO 
CIBCUM3TANCES. 

ti  .f  o  •  TVi^  teasmu  foinned  by  God's  cmUroL 

1   r^REAT  God,  at  whose  aU-powVful  eall, 
^-^  At  first  firose  tfass  beaateons  framai^ 
"Bf  tKfte  the  seasons  change,  and  all 
The  changing  seasoua  speak  thj  name. 

9  Th\'  boaoty  bids  the  infant  year. 

From  winter  storms  recover'd,  rise; 
\Vhen  thousand  grateful  scenes  appeal*, 
Fi'esh  op'ning  to  our  vrondVing  ejes. 

3  O  hov  delightful  'tis  to  see 

The  earth  in  vernal  beauty  drestJ 
AVhile  in  each  Iiorb,  nnd  flow'r,and  d^e, 
jThy  blooming  glories  shine  confest! 

4  Aloft,  full  beaming,  reigns  the  sim, 

And  light  and  genial  heat  convcry^s; 
And,  while  he  leads  the  seasons  OI^ 
From  thee  derives  his  quick'ning  rays. 

5  Around  ot^  in  the  teeming  field,    ' 

Stands  the  rich  erain  or  purpled  n^ie^ 
At  thy  command  Uiev  rise,  to  yield 
The  strengthening  bread  or  cheering  iTtiw. 

I  Indulgent  God !  from  ev'ry  part 

Hhy  plenteous  blessings  laroely  fiov^ 
We  see;  we  taste; — let  ev'ry  neait 
With  grateicd  love  and  du^  glow. 

KQQ  L.    M . 

*JUij*  y^  seatons  croxoned  toithgoodnctWn 

Psalm  txv.  11. 
1  EraRNAL  Source  of  eveir  joy  J 
-riru-i    ?^  ^y  ^y  praise  our  lips  employ. 
5y^i>«  in  thy  temple  we  appear  *  ^* 

i  o  hail  the  SovcrSgn  of  jhe  year. 
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5  Wide  a&  the  t^hetsls  of  nature  Kdl» 

Thy  hand  suppoi'ts  awl  guides  the  whole! 
The  sun  is  taught  by  Utee  to  visa. 
And  darkness  wheu  to  veil  die  skies. 

8  The  floweiT  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  iht  land: 
The  summer  rays  with  rigour  shine 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine.  ' 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coast  redundant  8tore^ 
And  wmters,  soften'd  by  thy  care, 
No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

ft  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  day% 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  li^ht  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise,       ^ 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes,  ' 
l*ill  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
^Vliere  days  and  yeai's  i*evolve  no  more 

UUU.  Jesus  seen  in  tjie  Seasons;  (»\lioiUjjirf*im 
the  Lord  at  aU  Hmes. 

1  WINTER  has  ajoy  for  me, 

^^    AVhile  the  Sa>'iom''8  charms  I  read 
I^)wly,  meek,  from  blemish  fi*ee, 
in  the  snow-drop's  pensive  head, 

2  Spring  returns,  and  brings  along 
Life-invigorating  suns; 

Hark!  the  turtle's  plaintive  songf, 
Seems  to  speak  his  dying  gi^oansl 

3  Sun\mer  has  a  thousand  charms 
All  expressive  of  his  wortli; 

••ris  his  sun  that  lights  aiul  wnnns, 
>lis  the  air  that  cools  the  eaitlu 
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4  What,  has'juttumn  lefl  to  tar 
Kothing  of  a  3aviotir'9  ginee? 
Yes,  the  beams  of  milder  claf 
Tell  me  of  his  smiling  face. 

5  Liffht  appears  ivith  early  dawn. 
While  Uie  son  makes  haste  to  rise, 
S6e  his  bleeding  beauties  drawn 
On  the  blushes  of  tlie  skies. 

6  Evening  with  a  silent  pace^ 
Slowly  moving  in  the  west. 
Shows  an  emblem  of  his  graea. 
Points  to  an  eternal  resL 

SPBIKS. 

601.  Spring. 

1  nLEAK  winter  is  subdu'd  at  lengtli, 
■■-'  GompellM  to  yield  the  day: 
The  snn  returning  in  his  strength 

Drives  all  the  s<y»rms  away. 

2  Behold  the  youthful  spring  is  come. 

How  alter M  is  the  seenc! 
The  trees  and  shrubs  are  (tress'd  iubloonii 
The  earth  array*d  in  gi*een. 

S  Where'er  we  tread,  beneath  our  feet 
line  flowers  siK>utaneous  spring; 
And  warbling  birds,  in  concert  sweet. 
Invite  om*  heaits  to  sing. 

i  But,  ah!  in  vain  I  strive  tjo join, 
Oppress'd  with  sin  and  doubt; 
1  feel  His  winter  still  within, 
Tboagh  ail  is  spring  without. 

fi  Oh!  would  my  Saviour  from  on  high 
Bi^eak  through  these  clouds  and  slunel 
^°  *"**ture  then  more  blest  than  L 
^o  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

An: 
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•  Till  Oie)rr-no  aoftiy-wmilillfi|(  tfaruih. 

Nor  Gowslipa'  wweei  jieifume, 
Nor  beauties  of  each  painted  bwL^ 
Can  dissipate  my  gloom. 

602.  -         The  Spring  impnroed, 

a   p£HQU> I  loD^iirish*d4w  q^ing  isMmc^ 
*-*  How  alteii^'d  is  the  seene ! 
I*he4rees  and  shrubs  are  dressM  in  Uoon^ 
The  eardi  array  VI  in  gp^een.  , 

S  Where'er  we -tread,  the  dusteruigflowert 
Beauteous  around  ua  •8pRa» 
The  birds,  wHh  joint  harmoBioiitpQiwwti 
InTite  our  hearts  to  sing. 

f  But,  ah !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppa>es8'd  with  «ia  and  oaati^ 
i  feel  tis  wintei*  still  within. 
Though  all  is  spriug  without. 

4  01  would  my  &iTioQr,  from  on  high. 

Break  through  these  elouds  and  shine. 
No  creature  then  more  blest  dum  I, 
No  song  morp  loud  than  mine* 

5  tiord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  reyiye. 

And  overcome  xny  foes; 
O  make  my  lansuia  graoes  thrive. 
And  hlossomlike  ue  rosei 

«(7XMsa  ASH  UASLyxrr* 

O03.       SwuHiei^    a  ffarvett  KyimL 
I  ff^O  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord, 
-'■    Mv  soul,  wake  all  thy  jwwers: 
Ue  CHRllSy.and  at  his  voice  eome  forth 
The  MniUiig  hawcest  hoursu 

t  Uia  eovenaoft  widi  the  earth  he  fceBpn  > 

My  tongue,  his  goodnow  sing« 
413 


SM  PAaTlOULAR  OCeASIOHS 

Summer  iad  vintar  know  tiietr  time. 
His  harvest  (axmnit  the  ^^ng. 

5  Well  pleR8*d  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop: 
With  ioy  they  bear  the  sneaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

A  Thus  teadi  me,  jgraetous  God,  to  sow 
The  seeds  of  righteousness: 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  1 

Shall  reap  a  {^orioos  crop: 

'The  harvest  shaH  by  &r  exeeed 

What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

604.  Threatening  Jhrvughi. 

1  ^RE  spring,  great  God,  at  thy  commaud^ 
-*•   Leans  fordi  the  smiling  year; 
Gay  verdure,  folia^,  blooms  and  flowmv 
To  adorn  her  reign,  appear. 

fi  BAt  soon  canst  thon  in  ri|;hteou8  wrath 
Blast  all  the  promisM  jo}% 
And  elements  await  thy  nocl 
To  bless  or  to  destroy, 

S  The  sun,  tiiy  minister  of  love,  ' 
lliat  from  the  naked  ground 
Calls  forth  the  hidden  seeds  to  biilh. 
And  spreads  their  beauties  rouiid; 

4  At  the  dread  order  of  his  God, 

Kow  darts  destractive  fires;  fdixniglrt, 

tiuUs,  phuns,    and    vales,  are    pai'cuM    with 
And  blooming  life  expu^s. 

4  like  bumish'd  brass,  the  heaveu  arouiid 

H^wi*"??  terror  hums, 
Wmic  fm  eardi  lies  a  joyless  waste. 
And  Into  inm  turns.  ^  • 

4H  •    • 
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6  Pity  us,  Liord,  in  our  ^icteess. 
"Son  with  our  land  contend; 
Bid  tlie  avengfing  skies  relent. 
And  showers  of  raerey  send! 

▲irnruir. 

Cttxr  ^  Bn.. 

"^t>.  Autumn.    Jer.  viii.  flO. 

I  /!{.KEAT  God,  as  seasons  disappeaiv 

^^  And  changes  make  the  rolling  year; 

As  time,  with  rapid  pinions  flies, 

May  ev'ry  season  make  us  wise. 

S  Long  has  diy  favour  crowu'd  our  days), 
And  summer  shed  again  its  rays; 
No  deadly  doud  our  sky  has  veii'd. 
No  hlasting  winds  our  path  assaiPd. 

3  Our  harvest  months  have  o^er  us^rolPd, 
And  fiird  our  fields  with  waving  gold; 
Our  tables  spread,  our  gamers  stor'd! 
Where  are  our  hearts  to  pndse  the  Lord? 

4  The  solemn  harvest  eomes  apace. 
The  closing  day  of  life  and  grace: 
Time  of  decision,  awful  hour! 
Around  it  let  no  terope»is  ^owV! 

5  Prepare  us.  Lord,  hy  grace  divine. 
Like  stars  in  heaveu  to  rise  and  shine; 
Then  shall  our  happy  souls  above. 
Reap  the  full  Iiarvest  of  thy  love ! 

WISTKR. 

DUO.       Whaer.    Job  xxxviii.  89,  30. 
1  Ol'^RN  winter  tlirows  his  icy  ohaiM; 

^  Encircling  qature  round; 

How  bleak,  \inrv  copifo^iless  the  plaini^ 
Late  witb  gay  verdcyr  crown'd! 

%  llie  sun  withdraws  bis  vjtal  Wamf, 
j^nd  light  and  >varn\pi  depart^ 
41^ 
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■ 

And  drooping,  lifeleM  wKure  nemt 
An  embleni  of  my  hearth 

S*Mv  heart,  vhen  mental  winter  rdgoa^ 
IQ  night's  dark  mantle  clad; 
Confin'd  in  cold,  inactire  chains. 
How  desolate  and  sadi 

i  Return,  O  blissftil  son,  and  hnn» 
The  soul-reviving  ray; 
Tliis  mental  winter  shall  be  sprinjf. 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode, 
Wnei%  spring  eternal  reigns; 
And  i>erfect  day,  the  smile  of  (vod«. 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

$  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display. 
My  drooping  joys  restore: 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  chills  no  more. 

KSW   TIUB. 

607.  (4090    L.  M. 

1  ri  UEAT  God !  we  sing  that  mighty  Hand, 
^^  Dy  which  supporteu  still  we  standi 
The  opening  year  tny  mercy  shows: 

l^et  mercy,  crown  it,  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  at  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Sliil  we  are  guai-ded  by  our  God; 
Hy  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unening  counsel  le^ 

^  ,^t!i  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  awwti 
'Hie  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
VVc  to  thy  ffuardian  care  commit, 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  thy  feet 

*  L"  !!?"•■  «rfted'or  <t8^S8*d, 
tte  thou  our  joy,  Mid  ti£u  OUT^ 
416 
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Thy  ffooilneu  nU  oarkonet  sliail  niiac» 
Adord  through  alloiu*  eosiiging  daja* 

When  death  shall  inteiTunt  oar  aongi^ 
And  seal  in  silence  ntortal  tongues; 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
la  better  urerids  our  souls  shall ' 


otro.  Dependence  on  God, 

I  I^OD  of  our  lives  f  thy  constant  emre 
^•^  With  blessings  crowns  eaeh  op^iiq; 
These  lives,  so  frail,  dost  thou  prolon|^ 
And  wake  anew  (Mir  annual  song, 

fl  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  dwfc  regions  of  the  dead. 
Since,  from  this  day,  the  changing  son 
llirough  his  last  yearly  course  has  run! 

3  We  vet  survives  but  who  ean  say, 

Or  tnrough  tlie  year,  or  month,  or  day^ 

I  shall  retain  my  vital  breath, 

Thus  far  at  least  in  league  with  death? 

4  That  breath  is  thine,  eternal  God! 
Tis  thine  to  fix  the  souPs  id^mle; 
We  hold  our  lives  from  thee  alone, 
On  eaith,  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

5  To  thee  we  all  our  pow'rs  resi^; 
Make  us  and  awn  us  still  as  thine: 
Then  shall  we  smfle^  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  year* 

ft  Thv  children,  eager <to  be  gone. 
Did  time's  inq^etuous  tide  roU  on. 
And  land  them  on  that  blooming  shore* 
Where  years  and  death  ace  known  no  more*. 

609.  The  barren  Fig-tree,  Luke  xiii.  ft-«. 
1  /"« OD  of  ray  life,  to  tl«e«  belong 

^^  The  thaiikftil  hiavt,  the  rnuful  toogi 
il7 
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Tooch'd  bj  thy  love,  each  tuaefiil  dMrd 
Itefoandi  tke  goodness  of  the  Lord. 


J  rhou  liMtinreseiT*d  iny^  fleeting  1>re■tl^ 
AndehM*d  the  gloornj  shades  oi  death; 
The  Tenom'd  arrows  Tainljr  fly. 
When  God  our  great  Deiivcrer'a  nigh> 

S  Yet  why,  dear  Lard,  this  tender  care? 
Why  does  tliy  hand  so  kindly  reai 
A  useless  enmberer  of  the  ground. 
On  which  no  pleasant  fruits  are  found? 

4  Still  oaaT  tlie  barren  fig->tree  stand! 
And,  cultivated  by  thy  hand. 
Verdure,  and  bloom,  and  fruit  afford. 
Meet  tribute  to  its  bounteous  Lord. 

i  So  shall  thy  praise  employ  my  breath 
Throirgh  life,  and  in  tlie  arms  of  death 
My  soul  the  pheasant  theme  prolong. 
Then  rise  to  alQ^th'  angelic  song. 

P    M 
610.    jvVw  rmr'9  jiay.  '  Luke  xiii.  6-«k 
1  rpHE  Lord  ofearth  and  sky, 
-■-   The  God  of  ages  pnusei 
Wlio  reigns  entbron'd  on  high. 

Ancient  of  endless  days; 
^Vho  lengthens  out  our  trial  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another /ear. 

fi  Barren  and  withered  trees. 

We  cuml>erM  long  the  groundt 

No  fruit  of  holiness 
On  our  dead  souls  was  found; 

Yet  dMh  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 

Another,  and  another  year. 

5  ^Vhen  justice  gave  the  word 

To  cut  the  ng-tree  down. 
The  pity  of  our  Lo«L 
%«e<t, "  Ut  it  still  nhhiir.^' 
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llie  Father  mild  inftUnes  hU  eai^i 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year, 

4  Jesus,  thv  speaking  blood 

From  God  obtain'd  the  grace, 
Who  therefoi-e  Wh  bestowal 

On  us  a  longer  space: 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear, 
Andlo,  we  sec  another  year! 

B  Then  dig  about  oiir  root,  * 

Break  up  our  fallow  gi'oQitd 
And  lot  our  gracious  fruit 

I'o  thy  great  praise  abound: 
O  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  beai\ 

fil  1  ^-  ^^- 

"  *  *  •  Moniing  Sang. 

1  QNCE  more  my  eyes  behold  the  day, 
^  And  to  my  God  my  soui  would  pa? 

Its  tribtttjunr  lays: 
O  may  the  life  preserved  by  thee. 
With  an  its  powers  and  blessings,  be 

Devoted  to  thy  praise, 

2  Beneath  tlfe  siMidow  of  thy  winw, 
Israel's  greirt  keeper,  King  offings, 

My  weaiy  head  found  rest: 
No  dire  alarma  or  racking  peiiis,- 
l>evpuring  flames  or  galling  chains, 

Distw-bM  my  peaceful  breast  , 

3  How  many-  since  1  laid  me  down* 
Hare  launch'd  intQ  a  world  unkoowii. 

To  meet  a  dreadful  doom ; 
Wliile  spme  on  wat*ry  billows  tost. 
Or  waiid'ring  on  an  «nkno^a  coast. 

Have  sighed  in  vain  for  home. 

4  But  1  am  spar'd  to  see  thy  face, 

A  monament  of  saving  grace,      *     « 
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And  lire  to  praiae  thy  mine: 
StJU  be  thoa  news  >ny  |;neioii»  Lord^ 
To  keep  and  gui^e,  and  b^r  thy  word 

Peace  tx>  mj  soul  procUum. 

S  Let  rae  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 
In  eT*ry  storm  ray  heail  to  cheer. 

Tin  thou  shdt  Ud  me  rise, 
Where  sin  and  soriMV  nerer  come. 
Till  at  my  blest  etei«al  home 
I  wake  in  sweet  aorpriie. 

fit 9'  (^»)      L.  M. 

D I  ^«    Q^fi  renew*  nit  merdet  momutf  ami 

eoeiung. 

1  'My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love! 
-^'*  Thy  ]^ms  arc  eTeir  ereaing  new; 
And  morning  mercies  irom  above 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

9  Thoa  spread'tt  the  cartains  of  the  night. 
Great  Goardiaii  of  my  sleeping  houra! 
Thv  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powc 


3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command; 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  aM  dayt) 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  penpctual  hymas  of  praise. 

^salm  xix.  5.  8.  and  Ixxiii.  84.  8S. 
I  fl^X^  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
^-*  The  eheerfol  son  makes  haste  to  Hk 
And  like  %  giant  doth  rejoice 
To  turn  his  joamef  through  the  skiet; 

•    Prom  the  fidr  ehambert  of  tiie  eaU 
The  etreuit  of  hia  race  begiBB, ' 
And  without  wearinesa  or  reat, 

AouMd  the  whole  earth  he  iliea  and 
4/ao 
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S  OlikeUd  «iiftma:f  I  Culifil 
Th*  appointed  daties  of  the  daJt 
With  readj  mindaud  active  will 
March  on  and  keep  ray  beaveidy  war. 

4  But  i  shall  rore  aod  lose  the  wmq^  * 
tf  Ood  m^'  sun  shocdd  disappem^, 

And  leave  nue  in  tliia  worldS  wild  rastie 
To  follow  every  wancLei4iig  star. 

5  Lord,  tiij  eommands  are  deim  mid  \iKb*c, 
Enllglitening  our  beclouded  eyes,  ^ 
Thy  threateniBgs  jast,  thy  promiie  sqre^ 
Thy  gospel  maJkes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Give  me  Uiv  cgynsels  for  ray  gtride. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss; 
All  my  desii*es  and  hopes  beshle 

Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this, 

"*^»  A  Morning  Song^, 

I  /r|NCE  moi«y  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
^-^  Salutes  thy  waking  eyeti^ 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thv  tribute  pay 
To  him  diat  iTiles  the  skies. 

8  Night  unto  night  his  oAme  repeats^ 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
-    Wide  as  the  heaven  on  whieh  he  sits 

To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

5  '  Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 
M][  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise: 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame,  j 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  [On  a  poor  worm  thy  {K>wer  might  tread« 

'And  I  eould  n«*er  withstand; 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush'd  me  dead . 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wrenched  souls  arc  ilcd 

Since  the  last  s«*tting  aun, 
431     • 
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And  yet  thcni  IcngtliHiest  out  my  thi^etH^ 
Aud  yot  my  nieaieiits  run.] 

0  Dear  Gdd^  let  all  rav  Hours  be  thine 

M'hilst  I  enjoy  the  light, 
Th^D  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline^ 
And  brihg  a  pleasant  ntg^ht. 

^iO,    Jiymnfiv  morning  and  evening, 

1  TTOSANNAUwitli.acheeirfulsomirf 
■-*  To  Gdd*8  upholding  hand! 

Ten  thousand  shards  om*  path  san*ouiii^ 

And  Tot  JtecDi'e  we  stand. 

•  » 

2  How  wondrous  is  that  mighty  pow  V. 

Which  lorm'd  us  with  a  word! 
And  eV^ky  day,  and'ev'r)'  hour« 
We  lean  ui>on  the  Lord. 

3  The  ev'ning  rests  oui^  weary  head, 

And  mercy  guards  the  i*oom; 

We  wake,  ancf  we  admire  the  bed 

Tliat  was  not  ma<le  our  tomb. 

4  The  rising  mom  cannot  assure, 

That  we  shall  end  the  day; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door, 
I'o  take  our  lives  away. 

S'  God  is  our  sun,  whose  dally  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings; 
'  Our  feeble  frame  lies  safe  at  night 
.    Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

^ip'  (40a)      CM. 

0  I  0«     Praise  to  God  in  the  mormnff. 

1  r  ORD  of  my  life!  O  may  thy  praise 

■"-^  Employ  my  noblest  pow*rs. 
Whose  goqancsB  lenjgthens  out  ray  daj^ 
And  fuls  the  circling  hom^! 

2  Preserv»d  by  thy  almtglity  arm, 

1  pass  tl»e  shades  ofnieht. 

'i92 
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Sereiie  tiod  safe  from  ev^ty  harm, 
An<t  see  reUiming  ligkU 

S  While  many  spent  ttie  night  hi  ftigh«, 
And  restless  pains  and  woes, 
In  gentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyes 
And  undisturbM  rofiose. 

4  When  sleep,  death 's  semblance,  o'er  ma  fpnted^ 

And  1  tineonscious  lay; 
Thy  vratchful  care  was  round  my  bed 
'  1  o  gwvd  my  ^ble  clay. 

5  ()  let  the  same  almigh^  care 

My  waking  hoars  attend: 
From  evVy  trespass,  tjveiy  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 

And  gaide  my -future  dayft; 
And  let  thy  goodness  iiU  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

«17  (^*)      ^^  ^^• 

^li  •     The  morning  mnblematic  ofettma^  tki$ 

1   IX  sleep's  flerene  obUvioo  laid, 
-*-  I  safely  passM  the  silent  night: 
A]Kain  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 
1  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

3  New-born,  I  bless  tlie  waking  hour. 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be: 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  lier  powV, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God!  to  theew 

S  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doom'd  to  ti*ead; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze, 
AVhere  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  sliade  shall  soon  impeudf 

A  deeper  sleep  my  ^es  oppresv: 
Vet  then  Uqr  strength  shall  still  defend^ 
Thy  goodness  ^11  ^leliglit  to  bless. 

42:*  'i7 
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And  jet  thoQ  lengthiest  out  my  tht^efttf^ 
And  yot  my  rooments  run.} 

0  Dear  Gink  let  all  rav  Hours  be  thine 

Whilst!  enjoy  the  light, 
IHien  shaU  my  sun  in  smiles  decline^ 
And  bvitig  a  pl^easant  night. 

^l*^»    Jiynrnfii*  morning  and  evening, 

1  TfOSAXNAII  with  a  cheerful  son'nt! 
*-*■  To  God's  upholding  hand! 

Ten  thotlsand  shareis  our  path  8iin*ou[iid, 
And  vet  (Seeiii'e  we  stand. 

2  How  wondvous  is  that  mighty  pow'i*. 

Which i«rm'd  us  with  a  word! 
And  eVky  day,  aiid'fevVy  houi'^ 
We  lean  uiion  the  Lord, 

3  The  ev'ning  rests  oui'  weary  head,         ' 

And  mercy  guards  the  room; 

We  waVe,  aaffwe  admire  the  bed 

Tliat  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4  Tlie  rising  mora  cannot  fissure, 

That  we  shall  end  the  day; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door, 
'Vo  take  otir  lives  away. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  Ughl 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings; 
Our  feeble  frftme  lies  safe  at  night 
.    Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

/^ip*  (40a)      CM. 

0  I  u«     Praise  to  God  in  the  mominff, 

1  r  ORD  of  my  lifer!  O  may  thy  pnute 
-■-^  Employ  my  noblest  pow'rs. 
Whose  goQoncss  lengthens  out  ray  day% 

And  fuls  the  circling  hotut!  ' 

2  Preserv'd  by  thy  almiglity  arm, 
1  pass  tlie  nhadc»  of  niirht. 


XNO  iJlRCL  INSTANCE*.  6\T 

Sereue  aad  sftfe  from  ev'iy  htrra. 
Anil  see  ifttiirning  ligku 

5  While  many  gpest  tlie  night  In  sigha, 

And  reslless  pains  and  woes. 
In  gentle  sleep  I  closM  my  eyes 
And  undisturb'd  re|)ose.  * 

4  When  steep,  death's  seniblancci  o*er  IM  ^nted^ 
And  1  unconscious  lay; 
Thy  \r4(chfui  care  was  round,  my  bed, 
A  0  gu<ird  my  feeble  clay. 

f  <)  let  the  s^me  almighty  care 
My  wnkiog  Iiour»attend: 
Fi*om  ev'ry  trespass,  cjvery  snaM, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my^future  daytf 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

^  ^  ^  •    TIi£  morning'  ettiblemaUc  4)f  eternal  thif 
I  IX  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

-"-  I  safely  passM  tlie  silent  night: 

Avain  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 
I  drink  again  tlie  morning  light. 

8  }C«w-bom,  I  bless  tlie  waking  hour. 
Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be: 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  powV, 
And  springs,  my  gnai'^ian  God!  to  thee. 

8  O  guide  mc  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doom*d  to  ti*ead; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze, 
\V1icie  daugei*s  ])re6s  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  sliade  shall  soon  impend^ 
A  deeper  sleep  my  eyes  oppresti: 
Vet  then  tlnr  strength  shall  still  defend^ 
Thy  goodness  ^ill^lelightto  bless. 
423  '27 


61S  PABTiOULAE  dfeOASilONS 

5  Tlukt  deeper  duKdc  ihaU  bredt  awiy; 
Thftt  deeper  uleep  ahall  leave  my  ^es 
Thy  Udit  sbidl  give  eternal  day; 
'thy  lore,  the  rapture*  of  the  sl^iet, 

fito  S.  M. 

D I  o.  Morninff  SoP^f. 

I      QKE  how  the  rising  sun 
^  Pursues  hi«  sbinine  way; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise. 
With  e^*^  bright'ninj  ray. 

S      Thus  would  my  nsingloul 
Its  heavenly  parent  sing: 
And  to  its^reat  original 
The  humble  tribute  bnng. 

S      Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  guardian  care, 
1  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preseinrer  near! 

A     Thuf  dojps  thine  tam  support 
Thi*  weiik,  defenceless  frame. 
But  whence  these  favours,  Uird,  to  m^ 
So  worthless  as  I  wm^ 

5      O  how  shall  1  repay 

The  bounties  of  my  God? 
This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
Tlie  pleasing,  painful  load, 

•      Dear  Saviour,  to  ihy  woss 
I  bring  my  sacrifice; 
B<  thee  perfum'd,  it  shall  ateen4 
With  fi-agraniMi  tQ  tl}e  skies. 

7      My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Loi<d,  to  thee: 
And  in  thy  blessed  presence  spcad . 
A  long  eternity. 

an* 
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filQ  ^'  ^ 

^M.u,  GoiPfGoodneM  renewed  every  JUtmmg 

and  JEvening', 

t  {^  HEAT  Gk)d!  my  early  tows  to  ihe^ 
^^  With  gratitude  Xni  bring; 
And  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  daj 
Thy  lof^  praises  sing. 

2  Thou  round  the  heayenly  arch  dost  flraw 
A  dark  and  sable  ^cil, 
And^all  the  beauties  of  the  world 
From  mortal  eyes  conceal. 

9  A^aiu  the  ^y  with  golden  beams 

Thy  skilfiu  hands  adorn, 
'  And  paint  with  cheerful  splendour  gay 
-The  fiftir  ascending  mora. 

t  A^d  as  the  gloomy  night  returns. 
Or  smiling  day  renews. 
Thy  constant  goodness  still  my  soul 
'  With  beQefits  pui-sues. 

5  For  this  will  I  my  vows  to  thee 
With  evening  incense  bring; 
And  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  day 
.  Thy  lofty  praises  sing.  ^ 

V  ^yj*  Seeking  divine  protection  in  the  mommg* 

1  nnO  thee  let  my  firart;  offrings  rise, 
,  •■-    Whose  sun  creates  toy  day; 
Swift  as  his  gladd'ning  influence  Mg^ 
And  spotless  as  his  ray.  ff 

%  Tius  day  thy  faT'ring  hand  be  nigh 
So  oft  vouchsaPd  it^om ! 
StUlmay  it  lead,  protect,  supply. 

And  I  tliat  hand  adore.  ^ 

8  If  bliss  thy  Providence  inpait,  . 

For  which,  resigu'd,.!  pray:  ^ 
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Give  me  to  feel  the  ^vtefol  hemt, 
Tliat,  tvithout  guilt,  is  gay. 

4  Affliction  should'st  thou  please  to  send^ 

As  sin's  or  folly's  cure: 
Patient,  to  gain  that  hlessed  end. 
May  I  the  means  endure. 

5  Be  this  and  ev'ry  future  day 

Stifl  wiser  than  the  past; 
That,  from  the  whole  of  life's  sniTey, 
1  may  find  peace  at  last 

621  „    i^Kh^-    ■ 

v^  1  •         ResohmoM  m  the  ntondnff, 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul!  and  with  the  snn 
-^^  Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise. 
To  pay  thy  raonung  sacrilice. 

2  By  influence  of  the  light  divine. 
Let  thy  own  light  to  others  shine; 
Uefl«et  all  heaven's  propitious  rays 
In  ardent  love  and  cheerful  praise. 

3  Lord!  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew: 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guartrniy  first  springs  of  thought  and  will; 
And  with  thyselt  my  spirit  fill. 

4  Direet,  conti'ol,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design  to  do  or  sav; 

Tliat  all  my  pow'rs  with  all  their  miglic 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  imite. 

5  All  praise  to  tliee,  who  safe  has  kept, 
And  hast  refres>h'd me,  while  1  slept! 
Grant,  Lord,  when  1  from  death  shall  wilur^ 
1  may  of  endless  light  iiajetake, 

622.  ,f-  ¥' 

*  ly  ^^^>4  our  hearu  to  thee, 

O  Hay-star  from  otf  Iiieh  * 
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llie  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade. 
Yet  cheers  botli  eartli  and  skj, 

8  O  let  thy  orient  beams  «" 

The  night  of  sin  disperse, 
1  he  mists  of  erroi-  and  of  vice. 
Which  shade  the  universe! 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now .' 
„_?ow  daik  and  sad  before ! 
With  loy  we  view  the  pleasing  ehann. 
And  nature's  God  adore  ^^^ 

*  ^  5?*7  "***  ffloomy  crime 

Pollute  the  rising  day; 
May  Jesus'  blood,  like  eveninedew, 

Washall  our  stains  away. 
I  Ma^  we  Uiis  life  improve, 

.  '^o/noai'n  for  eiTors  past: 
And  live  this  short  revolving  day. 
As  if  u  were  our  last. 

6  To  Go^,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  one  in  three. 
Be  glrty;  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  for  ever  be. 

623.  F.  M. 

'  N^.J^***t****^»°^»*ght  are  gone. 
^  ^    Now  the  mominglii^ht  is  coiner 
Lord,  may  I  be  thine  to-day— 
Drive  tlie  shades  of  sin  away. 

«  Fill  my  soul  with  heav'nly  light. 
Banish  doubt,  and  cleanse  mv  sight 
In  thy  service,  Lord,  to-dav,"  * 

Help  me  labour,  help  me  pray. 

t-Keep  my  liaughty  passions  bound 
Save  t^  from  my  foes  around; 
Going  out  and  coming  in, 
Keep  me  safe  from  cvW  sin. 
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4  When  my  work  of  life  is  past. 
Oh !  I'eceive  me  then  at  last! 
Ni^ht  of  sin  will  he  no  more, 
When  I  reach  the  lieav'nly  shore. 

624.  ^  Lorits  day, 

1    A  NOTIIER  six  days*  work  is  done, 

-^^  Another  sabbath  is  begun: 
lletura,  iby  soul^  enjoy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  thy  Ciod  has  blest. 

8  Com^'  bless  the  LoihI,  whose  love  awlgna 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds; 
Provides  mn  antepast  of  heav'n, 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  sev'n. 

5  O  that  oar  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  erateful  incense,  to  die  skies; 

And  draw  from  heav'n  that  aveet  repose. 
Which  none,  but  he  who  feels  it,  knows. 

4  With  joy,  gi'eat  God!  thy  wm^s  we  view 
In  vanous  scenes  both  old  and  new; 
With  praise  we  think  on  nurrcies  past. 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  th^  day. 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away: 

How  sweet,  a  sabbath  dms  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

625.  The  Sabbaih.     Ps.  Ixxxiv.  10 

I  /^UR  Sabbaths  come  so  welcome  on, 
^'  We  wish  them  to  remain  awhile. 
But  soon,  alas!  their  joys  are  gone. 
And  scarce  '*  bequcatli  a  pailing  smile.** 

«  Pull  many  are  the  hours  of  gi'ie^ 
Allotte<t  to  the  sons  of  men, 
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Our  Sabb^tiv"  bring  a  short  relief. 
Yet  leave  us  but  to  mourn  again. 

S  Ye  oeseefttl  da^s!  and  thou  blest  sun! 
Why  roll  ye  in  such  haste  Away? 
Ye  happy  hours!  why  flow  ye  on 
So  fast  towards  etemi^? 

4  O!  if  ye  bring  an  endless  day, 

Speed  &8t  along,  nor  ever  cease  | 
Well  gladly  feel  your  joys  deeay> 
In  (Veiieet  and  enduring  btiss^ 

Jtsya  6.  Ai.   .  « 

OZD.  Sabbath  Morning,    Psalm  txriii,  d4. 
I  f\^  tl"s  sweet  mom  my  Lord  arose, 

V^  Triumphant  o*er  tho  grave ! 

He  dies  to  vanquish  all  my  foes^ 
And  lives  again  to  saVev 

£  This  is  the  day  for  holy  rest. 
Yet  elouds  will  gather  sdhn^ 
Kxcept  my  Lord  Income  my  guest. 
And  put  my  haip  in  tune. 

3  No  heavenly  fire  riky  heart  can  raise. 

Without  the  Spines  aid; 
His  breath  must  kindle  pray'r  aBd  praise^ 
Or  I  am  cold  and  dead. 

4  On  all  the  flocks  thv  Spirit  pour. 

And  saving  health  convey; 
A  sweet,  ren^shing  Sunday  showV 
Will  make  them  sing  and  pray. 

i  Dii^et  thy  shepherds  how  to  feed 
The  flocks  of  thy  own  ehoice; 
Give  savour  to  the  heavenly  bi'ead. 
•     And  bid  ttie  folds  rajoice. 

^^'*    ',         Sabbath  Morning, 

i  pOME,  dearest  Lm-d,  and  feed  thy  thMa 
'^^  On  this  sweet  day  of  rest; 
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0  bless  this  flock,  aud  make  tUU  (M  . 
Enjoy  a  heavenly  rest. 

2  Welcome,  and  precious  to  toy  sdUl, 
Are  these  sweet  days  of  love; 
But  ^hat  a  Sal>bath  shall  I  keep« 
When  I  shall  i*est  abovet 

S  I  come,  I  wait,  I  liear.  I  prayy 
Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  1  trace. 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  wayy< 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face* 

4  These  are  tlie  sweet  ancljprecroas  diqftf 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen; 
And  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word. 
In  raptures  I  have  been. 

5  O  if  my  soul,  when  death  appears, 
,     In  this  sweet  frame  be  found: 

I'd  clasp  my  Saviour  in  my  arms^ 
.     ,  And  lea?ve  this  ^ilhly  ground. 

t  I  lung  for  that  delightftd  hour, 
\Vhen  from  this  clay  undrest, 

1  shall  be  cloth'd  in  robes  divine. 
And  made  £br  ever  biesU 

G28.  Sabbath  Mormn^ 

1  ^  APEI^Y  thro*  another  week, 

^  God  has  brought  us  on  qup  wayf 
Let  us  now"  a  Messing  seeR,. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-dj«y. 
I>ay  of  all  the  week  the  best; 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

I'hro'  the  dear  Iledeemcr's  nanw 
Show  thy  reconciling  fiioe— 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shani«: 
{•Yam  our  worldly  cares  aet  firee* 
Mny  we  rest  this  dav  in  Uiee 
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3  Here  v'e'i*e  oome,  thy  narne  %gi  prtiise^ 

Let  us  feel  thy  pretence  near: 
May  tliy  i^opjr  meet  our  eyes, 

White  we  m  tliy  house  upptisi*! 
Here  aflTord  ns,  Loi*^  a  ta&te 
Of  our  ererlasting  feast. 

4  \iuy  the  gosfters  joyfill  soudd 

Cfonquer  siuners,  oomfort  saints; 
Make  Uie  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  for  ml  complaints. 
Thus  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove. 
Till  ve  join  the  church  above. 

u^  J .  Confidence  t *  €kf<l 

I  'TtHUS  f«r  the  Lord  has  led  me  ott\ 
-■-  Thus  tar  liis  jtowV  prblon'gs  my  d«ff| 
An<r  evVv  efv^ning  shall  make'  Known 
Some  fresh  meauMial  of  his  gmoe. 

•2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 
And  I,  peHuips,  wh  neai*  my  home: 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 


s  my  t( 


And  s^Tongtli  sc^^ilies  for  days  to 

S  I  Iht  my  hody  down  to  sleep; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  of  my  head: 
itis  ever  watchful  eye  will  keep 
Its  consUnk  guard  around  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  foi*bids  my  fear: 
O  may  tliy  presence  ne'er  depart! 
And  in  the  morning  may  I  bear 
Thy  loving  kindne&s  on  my  heart! 

XTXVIIfG  HTXKS. 

6.30-  ,i,i  J^wtmng  Ifymi    Job  viii.  9. 

I     ANQTHEAfteetrngdayiagoiKi,. 
■**-  Slo\Y  o'fer  the  west  the  shadows  rise; 
iiwift  the  soft  stealingf  Ivmra  have  iowii, 
And  nigltt's  ^jHik  laBBll^  veite  6»e  akietf 
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i  Another  fleetiiur  «lay  is  ^jae^ 

.  S#e^t  fi'otn  tlie  r^ooriU  dt*  the  yetf| 
Aild  stiU  with  each  sucoes&ive  nin, 
Life*4  faiUug  visions  ilisappear. 

$  Another  fleeting^  dav  is  gone, 
.  To  tell  thy  seoreti,  O  my  80ii!l{ 
Pai^Kful  befoi<e  th'  eternal  throoil 
Thy  slightest  folly  'twill  enroll 

4  Another  fleeting  day  Is  ^ne^ 

Tojoin  the  fugitiyes  befoVel 
And  If  when  life's  employ  is  done, 
Shall  sleep,  to  wake  in  time  no  more, 

i«,  5  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone, 

'   And  soon  a  (airer  day  shall  rise; 
A  da|',  whose  never-setting  sun, 

Shall  pour  his  light  o'er  cloudless  d^iet* 

r  6  Another  fleeting  d<iy  is  gone, 

In  solemn  silenefT  rest,  my  soul; 
Bend— bend  before  his  awful  tlirone, 
Who  bids  the  mom  and  evening  roll ! 

Evening' ^Iffim,    • 

1  OLORY  to  thee,  m^  God,  thk  night, 
^^  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light| 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Under  thine  own  almighty  wings. 

8  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
I'hat  withHhe  wodd,  myself,  fmd  tlie«^ 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  he. 

5  Teach  me  to  live,  tliati  may  di*ead 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
With  joy  behold  tlie  judgment-day. 

*ho  Uiu  of  thy  pateiTua  oare; 
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Tia  beaMii  oil  e«Hh,  *ttt  heav«ii  above. 
To  see  thj  faee»  iAd  sing  thy  love; 

S  I^nuae  God,  from  whom  all  Messing  flo#i 
Praise  him  all  ereattires  heie  %elow ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

fi*^9  P.  M» 

^•-'-'*  EvenMgtIfymn. 

1  QMNIPRESENT  God,  whose  aid 
^^  No  one  ever  ask'd  in  vain, 
lie  this  night  about  my  bed, 
Eveiy  evil  tfamght  restraia:    * 

3  Lay  thy  hsnd  upon  my  soul, 
God  of  my  unguarded  hours ! 
All  ray  enemies  control, 
Hell,  und  earth,  and  nature's  i  owvrfc 

3  Loose  roe  from  the  ohnins  of  sense. 

Set  me  from  the  body  i'rtez 

Draw  with  stroi^er  iuduencc 

My  unfetUjr'd  soul  to  thee* 

4  In  me.  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 

Fill  me  with  a  sweet  soffriset 
Let  me  thee,  when  waking,  feel. 
Let  mm  in  thine  image  nse» 

633.  c.  M. 

1  f\  IjORD,  another  day  is  flown,  . 
^-^  And  we,  a  lonely  band. 
Are  met  once  more  before  Uiy  thrabe, 
To  bless  thy  fost'ring  hand. 

t  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  list*niBg  ear 
To  praises  low  as  ours? 
Thou  wilt.'  for  thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  whiAh  meekness  pours. 

5  And,  Jesnt,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign. 

As  wc  before  thee  pray: 
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For  thoa  didat  bless  the  infimt  trahi^ 
And  we  are  less  tlieii  they. 

4  Oh,  let  tl^  grace  p^rforni  its  fuif 
And  let  ooutention  eeAse; 
And  shed  abroad  in  er'iy  heart 
Thine  ereiiasling  peaces 

U.3*.  Enxmngt 

INDUUGBlit  FsU^er,  Ir^  wUolfe  ISm^ 
I*Te  iMiss'd  another  day^ 
Let  nq^  this  i^t  thy  mercy  shattj 
And  leach  me  hoir  to  prayi 

4  ShoMT  me  my  sinS;  and  how  to  dMNMi 
My  guilt  before  thy  iimei 
t)'iiH2ct  me,  Lord,  to  Christ  alone, 
And  save  roe  by  thy  graee. 

3  Let  each  retnming  niglit  declare 

The  tokens  of  thy  love; 
And  ev'ry  hour  thy  grace  prqiare 
My  soul  for  joys  aboTe. 

4  And  when  on  eai^h  I  close  my  ejea^ 

-  To  deep  in  death's  embrace. 
Let  me  to  neav'n  and  gloiy  riae, 
T'  enjoy  thy  smiling  face. 

635.  s.  M. 

1  rpHE  day  is  past  and  gone, 
-L    The  evemng  sliades  aj>pe«r. 
Oh,  may  I  ever  keep  in  mmd, 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

8  I  lay  my  garments  by, 
Upon  my  bed  to  rest; 
So  death  will  soon  remove  me  hence^ 
And  leave  my  soul  uiidrest 

5  Lord,  keep  me  safe  this  ntght. 

Secure  from  all  my  fears; 
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Maj  angels  |;uard  rae.  while  I  sleep. 
Till  monung  light  ap^icars. 

4  And  when  I  eaily  rise. 

To  Tiew  th'  unvearied  ami. 
May  I  set  out  to  win  th6  prise. 
And  after  g^oty  run: 

5  That  when  my  days  are  past. 

And  I  from  time  remove, 
Lord,  1  may  in  thr  bosom  reft, 
The  bosom  of  tliy  lore, 

636.  P.  M. 

1  TIT'HAT  if  death  ray  sleep  invade* 

''    Should  I  be  of  cleath  afraid? 
Whilst  enciroled  by  thine  arm, 
Death  may  strike,  but  cannot  liarap 

2  Wliat  if  beams  of  openiDg  day 
Shine  around  my  breathless  cLy? 
Brighter  Tiaions  from  on  high 
Shall  regale  my  mental  eye. 

S  Tender  friends  awhile  may  moum 
Me  from  their  embraces  torn; 
Dearer,  belter  friends  1  have 
In  the  realms  beyond  the  grave. 

4  See  the  guardian-angeU  nigh 
Wait  to  waft  my  soiU  on  h^! 
See  the  golden  gates  display 'd! 
See  the  erown  to  graee  my-  head! 

5  Seeafloodofsaaredlieht, 
Which  no  more  shall  yield  to  nightl 
Tranaitoiy  world,  farewell! 

Jesus  calls  with  him  to  dwell! 

i  With  thy  heanrenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life^  and  labour  reat> 
Welcome  deep,  or  death  to  me, 
Still  secure,  for  still  with  thea. 
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i*»\^  C.  Mv 

U.J  / .  Evemng  Hynau 

1  lyOW,  from  the  altar  of  our  bearU 
•^^    Let  incense  flames  aHse^ 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  vXksK  up 
Oureyening  sacrifice, 

%  Aiihike,  otir  love,^  awake,  our  jof  | 
Awake,  our  heart  and  toogq^: 

•    Sleep  not  when  mercies  loucUj  caU 
Break  forth  into  a  soot;. 

8  Minutes  and  meraies  multiply'd 
Have  inudeup  all  this  day; 
Minutes  came  qatck,  but  mercies  wa« 
More  fleet  and  fi«e  tlum  they. 

4  New  time,  new  iavours,  aud  new  jojs^ 

Do  a  new  son^  reouire; 
Till  we  sliall  praise  Uiee  as  we  wuuld^ 
Accept  our  heart's  desire. 

5  Lord  of  our  time,  whose  hand  liath  iot 

New  time  upon  our  wor^i 
Thee  may  we  praise  for  all  our  time. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more ! 

rton  C.  M. 

v«JO,  Lord't  Day  Bi>enkqf. 

1  WHEN,  O  dear  Jesus  whei^  ahail  I 
*  *    Bdiold  thee  all  serene; 
Blest  in  perpetual  sabbath-day. 
Without  a  veil  between ! 

8  Assist  me,  while  I  wandM*  here. 
Amidst  a  world  of  caxvs; 
Incline  ray  heart  to  {H^ay  with  love, 
And  then  acci^  ray  prayers. 

S  Release  my  soul  from  evwy  chaM^ 
No  more  hell's  eapttre  J[ed« 
4nd  paixlon  a  repenting  child, 
For  whom  tJie  Saviour  bled* 
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4  Spare  me,  m^r  God,  O  spare  the  kniI 

That  eires  itaelf  to  thee; 
Take  alfthat  I  possess  below, 
And  giye  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  Spirit,  O  mr  Father,  give. 

To  be  mj  guiae  and  friend, 
To  light  my  pi^  to  ceaseless  jojs. 
To  sabbaths  without  end. 

D.)  J.  Lord*9  Day  Evening, 

1  T  ORD,  how  delightful  lis  to  see 
-"-^  A  whole  assembly  worship  thee; 
At  once  they  sing,  at  once  they  pray! 
They  hcai*  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  wajr* 

%  I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go;       * 
Tis  like  a  little  heaven  be(ow: 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say, 
Shall  tempt  me  to  foi'gct  this  day.  * 

S  O  write  upon  my  mem'ry.  Lord, 
The  text  and  doctrine  of  thy  word; 
Tliat  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine^ 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine; 
That  noping  paixlon  through  his  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 

*^4"»  AtfEve/miff  Sorter, 

1  "TIIIEAD  Sov^ign,  let  mv  evening  lonf 
-*-'  Like  holy  ioeense  rise ! 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  tlie  lofty  skies. 

^  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day. 
Thy  iiand  was  still  my  gttard. 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  awagr 
'P»y  iw^rcy  stood  prepar'd. 
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5  Perpetual  blesft'iDgs  from  aho^ 

Encompass  me  around. 
But  oh!  how  few  returns  of  lov'e 
Hath  my  Creator  found. 

4  What  have  I  done  fer  him  thai  died 
To  swe  my  wretched  soul! 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied* 
Fait  as  my  minutes  roll ! 

9  liord,  with  tliis  guiltv  heart  of  mine 
To  thy  dear  cross  t  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  «oul  resign 
To  be  renew  *d  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  a&esh  with  panlotoing  blootf 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
A-sf  it»  ^le  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  jny  €aTiQiir'»  breast    <• 

c    \t 

^^  1  •    Mii&ii^fa  Thought*  recoUec$ed. 
i     rpWAS  in  tlie  watches  of  the  nig^t 

■  ■*-    1  thought  ajK)!!  thy  powV, 

i  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

f  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 
My  soul  arose  on  high: 
*  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,^  I  awd, 
*  Bring  U^  sdpatioa  nigh. ' 

A  My  spirit  labours  up  thine  Lill, 
And  climbs  the  heavenly  road; 
Unt  th^  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 
While  fpurtue  my  God. 

4  'ITiy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 
The  shadow  of  thy  wings: 
Mr  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid. 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

642.  (407.)      C.  M. 

*  I^OI^D!  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  f  nnf 
lam  for  ever  thine- 
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Ai8b  time  uni^sTAKC ESI         6i$ 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  daj, 
Nor  would  I  <^ire  to  sra^ 

i  And  while  I  rest  m^  weary  head, 
From  cares  and  business  free  t 
Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed^ 
With  my  owd  heart  and  theet 

S  l  pay  this  ev'ning  sacrifioe; 
And,  when  my  Work  is  dofie» 
Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  't^hus  with  mj  thoughts  eompos'd  to 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep; 
'Fby  hand  in  safety  keepsr  my  dayii 
And  will  my  fdomberskeep! 

BIRTHDAT  ltTWK9* 

O*  J;  /V  a  Birthday, 

1   I^OD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
^^  My  cheerful  soul  I  raisej. 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be,  ■ 

And  still  prolongs  my  tUiys: 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return. 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bonW 

8  A  clod  of  living  earthy 
1  glorify  thy  name^ 
From  whom  alone  my  birthj 

And  all  my  blessings  canie; 
Creating  and  preserving  g;nice 
Let  all  mat  is  within  me  praise. 

5  My  soul,  and  all  its  powers, 

Thine,  wholly  thine  shall  be« 
All,  idl  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  thee; 
Whate'er  1  have,  whate'er  I  am 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  nadtor 

4  Long  as  1  Uvebeaeath, 
To  thee  Q  let  loe  livc^ 
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To  thee  mj  everr  btreAtb . 

In  thanks  and  b.lessingB  give; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evcroore. 

O^  4.  ■    ^  Birthday  Hamn.    Arts  xn\,  9SL 
1   ¥  MY  Ebenezer  raise 

■*  To  my  kind  Redeemer's  praise^ 

With  a  grateful  heart  I  own, 

Hilharto  thy  lielp  I've  known, 

S  What  may  be  niy  future  lot, 

Well  I  know  concerns  me  nol|  , 

This  should  set  my  heart  at  rest. 
What  thy  will  ordains  U  best. 

5  I  my  all  to  thee  resign: 
Father,  let  thy  will  be  mine; 
May  but  ail  thj*  dealings  proye 
Fruits  of  thy  paternal  love. 

4  Guard  me,  Saviour,  by  thy  paw'iv 
Guard  me  in  the  trying  houn 
Let  thy  unremitted  care 
Save  me  from  the  lurking  snare;' 

6  Let  my  few  remaining  days 

•  Be  directed  to  thy  ])i*aLSe; 
So  the  last,  the.  closing  scene 
Shall  be  tranquil  and  serene. 

C  To  thy  will  I  leave  the  rest. 
Grant  me  but  tins  one  i^equest. 
Both  in  life  and  death  to  prove 
Tokens  of  thy  special  love. 

6.  trxDcmo  HTanrs* 

fi/ir,  C.  M. 

"**>•  A  Weddhi^  Symn. 

*  glNCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear^ 
.     To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 

u  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  hei% 
i  p  make  a  weddiag  guett 
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«  Upon  the  brifM  pair  look'down, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands; 
Tlieir  union  with  thy  favour  crown, 
And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  srace  their  hearts  endow,   • 
Of  ail  rich  oowries  best! 
Their  substance  blesft,  and  peace  bestow 
To  aweeteo  all  the  rest. 

A  in  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  Qhristian  care',     • 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

5  Time  helpers  may  they  prove  indeeiti 

In  prayer,  and  faith,  and  hope; 
AntI  see  with  joy  a  godly  seecl 
To  build  tlieir  hoi^hold  up. 

6  On  every  soul  assembled  here, 

O  make  thy  face  to  shine; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  ctttt  clieer 
Than  ricliert  food  or  wine. 

1  WITH  gratpfol  hearU  and  tuneful  U/«^ 
^^  We  bow  befwe  th'  Eternal  throne 
And^  offer  up  our  humble  praiie. 
To  him  whose  name  is^  God  alone.-   ■ 

fi  On  this  aunmhras  eve^  drawneiir. 

And  shed  t6y  rRhest  Iblessings  d<yii^ 
Fill  cv'rr  hearC  with  love  sinaeve. 
And  all  thy  fililSiful  men^s 


S  Grant  now  thy  pre8ence,-gracions  Lord^ 
And  hearken  to  our  ferveM  prayV) 
The  nuptial  -vow  m  beay'n  r^cordy 
And  bless  ^e  newly  doamedf  ptur- 

4  Oh,  |;«ide  tbem  safe,  this  de^-t  throagjhy 
Mid  all  the  cares  of  life  and  loves 
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At  leiwtf*  vith  jojT  thgr  fine  to  Tiev^ 
In  fiurcr,  better  vonds  a|>OTe. 

r.   NKBTINe  AKB  rA.VtlSQ  OF  CHRISTIAN  WUlKKUki, 

647.  ^f  ^^/eom^to  ChritHan  Fnend$--at 

Meeting, 
i  |7INDREDmGhfist,forhbdearMlie« 

■■^  A  hearty  welcome  here  reeeiTc: 

Maj  we  tPgcther  now  partaKe 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  giv^ 

%  To  von  and  us  by  grace  Hi*  giren 
T4  know  the  Saviour's  pceeious  namei 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  hetfren. 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end -the  matA- 

Q  May  he,  hy  whose  kind  carle  we  me^ 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  aboTe, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hcaits  to  btnli  with  Iotcj 

<i  ForgoUcn  he  each  worldly  theroct 
When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
*We  only  wish  to  speifk  of  him; 
Who  liT*d,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  oft 

]  i  Well  talk  of  aU  he  did,  and  said, 
And  soffer'd  for  vs  here  below; 
The  path  he  markM  for  m.to  tread,    > 
And  what  he'a  doing  for  m  now. 

•  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  awigr. 
Well  lore,  and  wonder*  and  ador^ 
And  hasten  oi^  the  gloriooa  day. 
When  we  ahaU  raeei  to  part  no  mora. 

aAQ  .      P.  Bl,. 

Y*^'  rmting^  a  FriemL 

1  PEACE  be  on  this  hoQ«$  beatow'd^ 
^    Peace  <m  all  that  here  reside; 

wPS  'V"'"<>^^  Rc««  of  God 
^^""""cnM^noT peace  abkUT!  • 
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Let  the  Spirit  now  oome  down: 
Let  the  blemngs  now  take  plaae 

Son  of  peace,  i^eceive  thy  erown, 
Fulttcss  of  the  gospel  gi-ace.    . 

9  Christ  my  Mastei*,  and  my  Lord, 

Let  me  thy  forerunner  J^er  '     ■   \  ' 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word,  - 

Visit  them,  and'visitm^!  *      '  '•    ' 
To  this  house  and  alf  herein,     * 

Now  let  tliv  s^vation  come! 
Save  our  soufs  from  inbred  sin! 

Make  us  tlikie  eternal  home ! 

3  Let  us  never,  never  rest 

Till  tlie  promise  is  fulfiU'd: 
Till  we  are  of  thee  possessM,  » 

Pardon'd,  sanctified,  and  sea]'d, 
Till  we  all,  in  love  renew'd, 

Find  the  pearl  that  Adam  lott. 
Temples  of  the  living  God, 

Father,  Son^  and  Holy  Ghost! 

649.  s.  M. 

1  A  ND  let  our  bothies  part, 
-^*-  To  different  climes  re|)air; 
Inseparably  joinM  in  heart 

The  friends  of  Jesus  are! 

2  Jesus,  the  corner  stone. 

Did  first  our  hearts  unite ! 
And  still  he  kecus  our  spirits  one,  * 

Who  walk  with  him  in  white. 

3  O  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below; 
'  And  following  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  farther  eonqiiests  go. 

4  Tlie  vineya>rd  of  the  Lord 

Before  his  laborers  lies& 
U3 


650         PARTICULAR   OGCAftlOlim 

And  lb!  we  see  tim  vsitft  i*eward, 
WAiich  wiuU  us  ill  the  ski«s! 

S  6  let  our.hearts  and  mind  ' 
Coritinual^  ascend; 
That  heaven  of  repose  to  find. 
Where  jQt  onv  k^oorv  end ! 

/  6  Where  t}i  oar  toils  are  o'ei%  .. 
Our  safTriogs  add  our  paiu; 
WHio  meet  on  that  eternal  shor« 
Shall  never  pail  ^gain. 

I  7  O^tojr,  Vappy  place, 
'  Wnere  saints  and  angels  meet; 

Thitre  we  shall  see  each  other's  face. 
And  all  pur  brethren  greet. 

8  To  gather  home  his  own, 
God  shall  his  angels  send. 
And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun, 
lA  deathless  triumphs  end. 

650.  M  parting. 

1  T  ORD,  when  togettier  here  we  mec^ 
•"  And  taste  thy  heav'nly  gi*aee; 
Thy  smiles  arc  so  divindy  sweet,    . 
We're  loath  to  leave  the  place. 

^  But,  Father,  since  it  is  thy  will 
That  we  must  \mi  again; 
Ghj  may  thy  special  presence  still 
With  ev*i-y  one  remain. 

3  And  let  us  all  in  Christ  be  one, 

Uound  with  the  cords  of  love; 
Till  we,  before  thy  glorious  throne, 
Shall  joyful  meet  above. 

4  All  sin  and  sorrow  from  each  hearty 

Shall  then  forever  flv; 
Nor  shall  a  thought  that  we  must  put. 
Once  interrui»t  our  joy. 
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£tKi  P.   M. 

^^^-  The  same. 

1  f^OR  a  season  call'd  to  part, 

-■•    Let  us  now  oureelves  eommead 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

•  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer! 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep! 
Let  thy  mercy  and  <hy  cai-fe 
All  our  soi^s  in  safety  keep. 

J  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong, 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pMji: 
Give  ns,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
In  thy  peace  to  meet  again. 

4  Then  if  thou  thy  help  afford, 
£benezers  sliall  be  rear'd; 
And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  Lord 
Who  our  poor  petitions  heard. 

8.    FOR  TH«  YOUJTQ  AND  THB  OLD. 

fi«9  (*51.)      C.  M. 

vci^.    Mvaniasrea  ofreUgim  in  ywtK 
1  lir  APPY  is  he,  whose  early  years 

-■"■■  Receive  instruction  well; 

Wlio  hates  the  sinner's  path,  ai^  fean 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell 

4  Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begia 
To  serve  the  Lord  betimes; 
^Vhile  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin. 
Are  harden 'd  by  their  crimes. 

8  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  soarea, 
To  mind  religion  young: 
With  Joy  it  crowns  succeeding  yean^ 
And  makes  our-virtue  strong. 

i  To  thee,  limighty  God!  to  thee 
Oar  hearts  we  now  resign: 
*TwiU  please  us,  to  look  back-and  §•«» 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine! 
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5  LH  the  tweet  work  of  pra^  and  yrniio 
Employ  our  daily  breath: 
Thus  ve*te  prepar'd  for  future  dajt^ 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

ati'i  (462.)      I^  M* 

Duo*  ji  can  to  the  ywnr, 

1  ]VOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
•*-^    Remember  your  Creator,  God: 
Behold,  the  months  come  hast'niug  ou. 
When  you  shall  say,  ''my  joys  are, gone.* 

f  God  from  oq  high  beholds  your  tHoilghtit 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults: 
The  works  of  darkness  men  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

S  Behold  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Dawu  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  bitt*rest  curses  on  his  head.  , 

4  The  dust  returns  to  du4  a^iaia; 
Tnc  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  Grod,  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell, 

5  God  of  the  young!  turn  off  their  eyes, 
From  earthS  alluring  vaoities; 

And  let  the  w<mirigs  of  thy  woixl 
Awake  tiieir  souls  to  fear  £ne  L<ord1 

f^r  A  L.  M. 

0  J4.    Prater  for  the  children  ofttie  Chmchy 

1  PI  EAR  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  sirqr, 
-■-^  From  tliy  secure  enclosure's  bound; 
And,  lur'd  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found; 

9  Remember  still  that  they  are^  thine. 
That  thy  dear  sacred  name  (hey  beau*. 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine,—, 
^e  sign  of  eov*nant  grace  they  wear« 

'  fc.*V  their  erring,  ainfia  ye«^ 
V??>  let  tnemne  V  foigotten  bei 
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Rereember  all  the  praj'rs  and  tean, 
Which  made  them  couseci'ate  to  tliec. 

4  AnU  when  these  lips  no  more  can  imy. 
These  eyes  «aQ  weep  for  them  no  miore.       '     • 
Turn  thou  their  leet  from  foUv's  way, 

The  vand'rers  to  thy  fold  restore. 

.^rpi  (233.)      S.  M. 

1)00.    ^^  effecU  o/neglectcti  edttcaHon, 

I   nEHOLD,  O  Israel's  God!    . 
■*^  Fi^om  thine  exalted  throne, 
And  view  |.he  dangVous  atatiu  of  tl»oi# 
Thou  call'st  to  oe-tliy  own. 

5  The  children  of  thy  flock, 

By  early  covenant  thine. 
See  now  tnej  pour  their  bleeding  wul$ 
On  ev'ry  idol's  shrine! 

$  To  indolence  and  pride 

What  piteous  victims  made! 
GrushM  m  their  iMrcnts'  fond  erabraee. 
And  by  jLheir  love  betray 'd. 

4  By  pleasure's  polishM  dart 

What  numbei*8  here  Are  slain!       » 
*Wiiftt  numbers  thei'e  for  slaughter  b(  i^d 
In  Mammon's  golden  chain ! 

5  O  let  thine  arm  awake 

And  dash  the  idols  down: 
0  call  the  captiy^s  of  their  powV 
Thy  treasure  and  thy  crawn. 

6  Thee  let  the  fibers  own. 

And  thee  the  sons  adore  f 
Join'd  to  the  Loi-d  by  solemn  vows^ 
To  be  f(»rgot  no  more! 

656.  QUI  Jlge.    Isaiah  xlvi.  4. 

I  Hf  Y  flying  years,  time  urges  on; 
•*^-*  What's  mortal  roust  decay? 
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My  tnenda — ^my  yoiUli*s  ooisipam<Hi»  fpmm^ 
Can  I  expect  to  sUy? 

■ 

9  Ctn  1  exemt>don  Dlcad,  -when  deatli 
•Projects  nU  awtul  dart' 
Can  ned'e'me  Uien  prolong  my  breath? 
'  Or  virtue  shield  my  beiut  ? 

S  Oh !  no— 4hen  smooth,  O  Lord,  the  hour; 
On  thee  my  hope  ^Bpends: 
Svpnort  roe  with  almighty  povV, 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 

4  Then  ^hall  my  soul,  O  gracious  Gtod! 

(While  angels  gu^  the  "way, J 
with  rapture  haste  to  tlune  abode, 
To  dwell  ia  endless  day. 

5  Thro'  heaven,  howe'er  i'«mote  the  bou««d. 

Thy  love  111  then  proclaim: 
And  join  the  choir  ot  saints  that  stimd 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

9.    PARKNTS  AVI)  CHIj;.1JUC2r. 

C.  M. 

657.  PamUa*  Prayer  for  thdr  Children.  O 
that  hhmael  ndght  Uve  b^ore  thee. — Gen.  xvii.  II, 

I   rpHUS  did  the  pious  Abrah'm  pray 
*■    For  his  beloved  son: 
Let  parents  in  the  nresent  day 
His  language  make  their  owti. 

8  Tho'  tliey  witJi  God  in  cov'nant  be. 
And  have  their  heav'n  in  view; 
lliey  are  unhappy  till  tliey  see 
I'ueir  ehildren  nappy  too. 

3  They  warn,  indulge,  correct,  beseech. 
While  teai*8  in  tonx^nts  flow; 
Aiid  tis  beyond  the  pow'r  of  spe(.>cli* 
To  lell  the  griefs  thty  know. 
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4  See  tlie  foml  fadier  clas]?  )us  eliil'l; 

Hark!  how  his. bomreU  move: 
**Shailt  thoa,  my  ofTtpring,  he  exilM 
From  God  my  Father's  ioSd  f 

5  Shall  cruel  tpirits  dng  thee  ^own 

To  darkness  and  despair; 
Beneath  th'  Almighty's  angi^  frova. 
To  dwell  for  erer  theref 

€  Kind  heaven,  Ihe  dreadfal  scene  forbid! 
Look  down,  dear  Lord,  and  bless; 
ni  wrestle  hard,  as  Jacob  did — 
May  I  obtain  ^iccess!" 

p  Kfi  S.  M. 

U«^0«  Prayer  for  infanttf  or,  ChiUlretiy  day  k$ 
day^  giruen  ta  God. 

1  I^REAT  God,  now  eondeseend 
^■^  To  bless  our  rising  raoe; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 

To  thy  Yictorious  grace ! 

2  O  what  a  vast  Relight 

l^hcir  happiness  to  see ! 
Our  warmest  wislies  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  Dear  Lord,  thy  Spirit  pour 

Upon  our  iiuant  seed;  ' 

O  bring  the  lone'd-for  happy  hour 
That  makes  inem  fhine  indeed. 

4  May  they  receive  thy  word. 

Confess  the  Saviour's  name; 
Then  follow  their  despised  Lord 
Through  the  baptismal  stream 

5  Thus  let  our  favour'd  race 

SiUTOund  thy  sacred  board. 
There  to  adore  thy  sovereign  griMse, 
And  sing  their  dying  Lord. 
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D09.  JPrayerofpaxrnttjWiheiroppring. 

1  IVrOW,  Father,  Son, and  Hdlv  Ghost,' 
•^  '   To  whom  we  for  our  diilaren  ciy! 
The  good  desirM  and  wanted  moiL 
Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply! 

%  Error  and  (gnoranoe  i%moTe, 

The  bUnuness  of  their  heart  and  mind; 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, 
Spodess,  and  peaceable,  and  kind. 

3  Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all 

Our  cares,  and  pains,  and  studies  hare! 
On  them  recovered  from  their  (all, 
3taxpp'd  with  the  hupble  character! 

4  Unite,  what  long  has  bseii  disjoinVI, 

Knowledge  .and  vital  pie^; 
]l!,ieaming  and  holiness  contbin'd, 
And  tiMth  and. love  let  all  met!)  see. 

5  Father,  accept  them  thi*ough  thy  Son, 

And  ever  by  thy  Spirit  guide! 
Thy  wisdom  m  their  lives  be  shown, 
Thy  name  eonfess'd  aiul  glori&cd. 

660.  P.M. 

1  1*  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  l4)rd: 
-■■   But  first  obedient  to  thy  word 

I  must  myself  appear: 
Uy  actions,  woinls,  and  tempers,  show 
T^iat  I  ray  heavenly  Master  know. 

And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

S  I  must  the  good  example  set 
To  tliose  that  on  nxy  pleasure  w^t{ 

The  stumbling-bl6ck  rejmrve! 
Theitdut^bymyiifeJn^n,     ' 

■^%^^'  *"  •"  «oy  irorka  raaintaiii 
The  dignity  of  love. 
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9  fi'Wf  to  b^  entteated,  mild, 
QuIeklT  appeaiM  «nd  reeOBcird, 

A  I^U'wer  of  4115  God: 
A  uint  inde^  1  |png  to  be, 
And  wish  to  lead  my  family 

lo  the  c«de8tial  road. 

4  A  sinner  sav'd  myself  £foai  nn, 
1  strive  my  fiimily  to  win. 

That  they  may  be  (biviyea; 
The  chiidff«D,  Lord,  and  servants  bleai^ 
And  through  the  paths  of  righteousnesc 

Conduct  us  all  to  heaven.    , 


10.  coxx.XGttoir9. 

^j»  M. 

lAberakty, 


661. 

t  fXHt  what  stupendous  merey  shines 
^^  Around  the  majesty  of  Heaven! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  6aU  his  sons. 
Their  souls  renew'd,  their  sin*  forgiven. 

9  Go,  imitate  the  gniee  divine,—- 
The  graee  that  blazes  like  a  sun; 
Hold  forth,  tour  fiiir,  though  feeble  Iviht, 
Through  all  your  lives  let  merqr  runs 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  l^ingt 
Swift  let  the  Kteat  salvation  fly; 
The  hungry  toed,  the  naked  dothe^ 
To  pain  and  sickness  help  i^ly* 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  wo. 
And  be  her  oomaellor  and  stayi 
Adopt  the  fiitholess,-  aifd  smootfk 
To  ttsefol^  luippy  1^>  ^i>  v^T- 

5  Let  arc,  wi^  want  Mid  weaknen  hovVli 
Your  Doweis  of  com^sicm  piove; 

Let  e'en  your  enemies  be  Ueaa'd,-— 
'  Their  hativd  reGompeaa'd  with  Ipve* 
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6  Whea  all  is  done,  renounce  yoar  deedt  * 
Renounce  sel^rig^teovsHkess  with  ieom : 
l*has  will  Tou  ^loiM^jr  year  Qod, 
And  thus  the  Chi'i^an  name  adom« 

UuZ.    Provi(lin:r  Bags  tluU  -wax  wU  9ld, 

Xuke  xii.  33; 
1  'V'ES,  there  are  jors  that  cannot  die* 
-■-    With  God  laul  up  in  8tot«< 
Treasure,  bcrond  the  diangnig  skj, 
Drightcrltian  golden  ore. 

3  llie  seeds  which  jiiety  and  love 
Have  scatter'd  here  below. 
In  the  fair,  fertile  fields  above. 
To  ample  hai'vests  gix>w. 

3  The  mite  my  wUlinglianih  can  gi^-e, 
'        At  Jesus* *feet  I  lay: 

Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  i^cceive, 
And  grace  at  lavge  i*epay. 

1  npHK  gold  and  sih^^r  are  tlie  Lord** 
•*-  Ana  evVf  blessing  earth  affords; 
All  come  from  his  piT)piti6u9  hand. 
And  must  retunt  at  his  comoiaiMi 

ft  The  blessings  whi^h  I  now  enjer, 
I  must  fer  CSirist  and  souls  emploff 
For  if  I  use  them  as  m}r  own, 
My  Lord  will  soon  call  in  his  lowi. 

3  When  I  to  hira  in  want  appl>v 
He  never  does  my  aoit  deuyf 
And  shall  I  then  recuse  to  give, 
Since  I  so  much  from  htm  rcceitref 

4  ^hall  Jesus  leave  the  r^ins  of  dwr 
And  clothe  hhnselfjn  hUmUe  elay? 
Shall  he  beeom^  despis'd  and  poor, 
I  o  make  me  rush  for  etw  more  t 
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5  And  shiiU  I  viekedlj  vkiihohl 
To  give  my  sUter  or  my  gold? 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  approves, 

And  save  the  sinners  Jesus  lavesf 

6  Expand  my  heart— ineline  me,  l,ow!, 
1  o  give  the  whole  I  can  afford- 
That  what  thj  bounty  renderM  mine, 
1  may  with  cheerful  hands  resign. 

""**•  Imitaiion  of  Chritt  in  doitiff  gwd 

1  WHUIif  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay. 

What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day. 
But  miracles  of  powV  and  grace 
Which  spread  salvation  thro'  our  race. 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord!  to  keep  In  view 
Thy  uatteiTi,  and  thy  steps  pursuer 
I^t  alms  bestow'd,  let  kmdness  done. 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

5  Thai  man  may  last,  hut  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives; 
Whom  ndne  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank. 
Creation's  blo^  creation's  blank, 

4  But  he,  who  marks  from  day  to  day 
In  gen'rous  acts  his  radiant  way. 
Treads  the  same  path  the  Saviouy  trodL 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

k 

k\f\n  CM. 

^^^*  BeUevinff  Christ  in  hu  Mstnben. 

Matt.  XXV.  40, 
J  JESUS^  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  gnee! 
•^  Thy  bounties  how  complete! 
How  Bhall  I  eouafetbe  matel^sB  wta} 
How  pay  the  mig^  debt? 

S  High  on  s<ihr«oe  of  radkuit  light 
Dost  tfaoa  exalted  shinef 
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WliMt  can  my  poverty  beitow^ 
Wlicn  all  the  worlds  are  thine? 

3  But  thoa  has{  brethren  here  helow^ 

The  paitners  of  thy  grace; 
And  wilt  confess  their  niunbleuamet 
Aefore  thy  Father's  fiice. 

4  In  them  thoa  may*st  be  cIothM  and  jfed^ 

And  visited  and  cheer 'd; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
My  Saviour*t  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thv  face,  with  reyVence  and  with  love^ 

We  in  tliv  poor  would  see; 
O  let  us  rathei*  beg  our  bread 
Than  keep  it  back  &pm.  thee. 

1 1.   8UNOAY  SCHOOU. 

t)UD.  J^  Importance  ofEditcadng  tnok 

t  'DLBST  is  the  man  whose  heart  expandi 
•■-'  At  melting  pity's  call, 
And  the  rich  blessmgs.  of  whose  hand^ 
Like  hetivenly  manna  taXl, 

%  Mercy,'  descending  from  above. 
In  softeift  accents  pleads; 
O!  may  each  tender  nosom  motef 
When  m«rey  intercedes. 

8  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 
To  guide  untutor'd  youth. 
And  lead  tike  mind  that  went  aatnjr 
To  virtue  and  to  inith. 

4  Children  <Nu:  kind  proteetion  ebum,' 
And  God  will  well  mprove, 
When  infints  letikn  to  Ktp  hia  namej  > 
And  their  Cresftor  love. 

»  J^Uglrtful  w«it!  youngs  souls  to  viito 
An*!  turn  the  rislns  rUM 
4S4  »^  -^ 
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From  the  deceitful  paths  df  8i»». 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Alroightv  God !  thy  infliienec  shed 
To  aid  t^is  good  design: 
The  honours  of  thy  name  be  si>reaii. 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

667.  'iiesaim. 

OW  let  COP  hearts  consnire  to  mw 
A  cheerful  anthem  to  tliy  praise: 
Let  music,  sweet  as  iniceniiie,  rise 
With  gratetul  odoiu'S  to, the  ^kiei, 

CMldreji. 
Q  Teadi  ns  to  bow  before  tliv  ikccj 
Nor  let  our  heails  forget  thy  grace; 
When  }s^  in  ignorance  ns^e  lay, 
Thy  goodness  snatchM  ocu'  souls  away 

jl  O  what  a  num'rous  race  wc  stje*, 
In  ignorance  and  misery ! 
Shan  tliey  continue  still' to  lie 
\n  ignorance  and  miseiy? 

Children. 
4  Give,  Lord,  each  liberal  soul  to  prow^ 
The  joys  of  thine  exhaustl^ss  lofc; 
May  we  the  sacred  scciptures  kuoiK, 
And  like  the  blessed  Jesus  grow. 

Congregatioru 
f  We  feel  a  sympathizing  hegrt; 
Lord,  lis  a  pleasure  to  impart, 
Hear  tliou  our  cry,  and  pitying  see, 
O  let  tlieae  children  live  to  thee. 

668.  Sunday  School, 

CongregaHoii. 
I  r^  REAT  ($od,  accept  our  songs  ot  praisb. 
V^  Wluch  we  would  to  thy  honour  ratsc^ 
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lUeM  our  attempts  lb  f|fi«ad  alirofkd 
The  knoirledge  of  oar  Saviour  Go«L 

ChUdren. 

S  Next  to  our  God,  our  thanks  are  due 
To  those  who  did  eompassion  show. 
In  kindl  J  policing  out  the  road. 
That  leads  to  Christ,  the  way  to  God. 

Cm^regaticn. 

3  We  claim  no  merit  of  our  own; 
Great  God,  the  woriL  is  thine  alone! 
Thou  didst  at  first  our  hearts  Incline 
To  carry  on  this  great  dbngn. 

CkSdren, 

4  Now  we  are  taught  to  read  and  ^rar. 
To  hear  God's  word,  to  keep  his  oay; 
ti<ord,  here  accept  the  &anks  'we  hrin|^ 
Our  infant  tongues  thy  praise  would  sms 

CongregaUon,  ^ 

5  With  those  dear  children,  we'll  unite^ 
'  Their  longs  inspire  us  with  delight; 

Lord,  while  on  earth  Ve  sing  thy  love, 
May  angels  join  the  note»  above* 

ChUdreiu 

$  Great  God,  our  benefactors  bless, 

CongregaUon, 

And  crown  thy  worik  with  great  sneatsst 

«      Jioth. 

O  may  we  meet  around  diy  throne. 
To  sing  thy  pndse  in  strains  unknown. 

669.  Sunday  Sc/w^ 

Congregation, 
I  Q  WHAT  a  ()]e«Mire  *tis  to  see 
Christians  m  harmony  agree, 
^gteach  the  risin|;  race  to  know 
*  »^  re  bom  in  sin,  expos'd  to  wol 
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t  O  wh«t  a  privitege  it  thii. 
That  ve  obtain  ■•  ri«h  a  graea! 
We're  iMigktihe  path  to  enAen  daf-« 
We'kre  taught  to  read,  to  aiag,  and  pnif  • 

CAonif. 

To  God  let  lughest  praise  be  glvli; 
Hark!  how  the  echo  tounds  from  heafu 
Come,  let  us  with  the  angels  join— 
GI017  to  €&od,  good  will  to  men. 

Cotigregatlon, 

S  Lord,  tliou  hastsaid,  in  sacred  page, 
Tltat  children  are  thy  fieritage: 
Aoeept  them,  bless  them  with  thj  yaac. 
Till  tnejT  above  behold  thy  faoa. 

ChiUren. 

4  Let  blessings  in  abundance  9ow 
On  all  around  us  bere  below;; 
May  we  our  benefactors  meet. 
Around  Jehovah's-  blissful  seat, 

Chorut, 

To  Grod,let  highest  praise  be  giv'ta. 
Hark !  how.  Ice. 

670«  Sunday  SehooL 

Boy9. 

}  /^NCB  more  we  keep  the  sacred  daj 
^^  That  saw  the  Saviour  rise; 
Once  more  wo  tune  our  in&nt  song 
Ta  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

%  WHat  nmnbers  vradr  spend  tiieae  lM)nr% 
That  are  to  Jesuis  dde! 


„    parents,  how  they  live  I 
And  how  they  pcn^  too! 
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9  Bat  we,  »  happier  feir,  are  taniglit 
The  wajf  or  iMaveiily  trnth; 
We  haiiepBe  more  the  plan  of  lote 
That  pitiea  waod'nns  youth. 

A  Our  foofiah .hearts  are  prone  toerrt 
Too  oft  we  find  it  bo; 
O  nmj  the  God  of  grace  forgive. 
And  better  hearts  hestonr. 

Boyt, 

$  Teach  us  the  way,  while  here  we  lettm 
To  read  thy  hol^  word; 
Bless  all  the  kind  instructions  'giv'n, 
And  make  us  thine,  O  Lord, 

JBoth. 

6  Praise  to  our  God,  and  thanks  to  those 
Who  thus  our  souls  brfriend; 
While  the  rich  benefit  we  reap, 
On  them  thy  blessing  send* 

/*nr  |.  S.    M. 

Oil*  Stmday  School, 

JBoys, 
X      T  ORD,  fn.Oie  days  of  youth 
•■-*  May  we  in  graoe  improve; 
And  learn  the  word  of  sacred  truth. 
The  Saviour's  dying  love! 

GirU. 

i^      Our  moments  haste  away. 
With  ev*ry  heaving  bceath; 
And  swiftly  hastens  on  Uie  daV| 
When  we  mast  sink  in  deam. 

I     jjyhile  some  are  newer  taught 
-The  way  of  God  with  eare; 
^hleas  the  Lord^t  we  are  braiMM 
40  this  thine  house  of  pniy'r.    ^^ 
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GirU. 
4      f  ^rd  give  us  ears  to  hear. 
And  hearts  to  understltnd; 
In  trouble  may  ire  find  thee  neu>-* 
A  Sariour  elose  at  hand! 

<      Through  life's  dark  rugged  road. 
Thus  tar  we're  kept  by  thee: 
MjMT  heaven  at  last  be  our  abode» 
Thy  gloiy  there  to  see. 

^.  -  Girb. 

4  Blc^^e  our  God,  who  lives, 
And  reighs  with  boundless  sway; 

Richly  our  benefactor  gives: 
We'll  pndae  him  all  th&^y. 

Botlu 
7      Beyond  the  azure  sky, 

We'll  praise  thee  more  and  more; 
And  through  a  long  eternity, 
A  God  in  Christ  adore. 

12.    SICKBTSSS  AND  RXGOVXET. 

672.  Hopein  Sicicnen. 

1  T  ORD!  I  am  pain'd;  but  1  resign 

■*-^  My  body  to  thy  will; 

Tis  grace,  'tis  wisdom  all  divine 
Appoints  the  pains  I  feel. 

5  Dark  are  the  ways  of  providence, 

When  those  who  love  thee  groan: 
Thy  treasons  lie  conceal'd  from  sena^ 
Mysterious  and  unknown. 

3  Yet  nature  may  have  leave  to  spade. 

And  plead  before  her  God, 
Lest  the  o'erburden'd  heart  should  break 
Beneath  their  heavy  rod. 

4  The  mournful  groans  and  flowing  tsuri, 

Gi^e  my  poor  spirit  eases 
4^9 
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Willie  every  groan  itMjr  Father  heart; 
And  every  tear  he'si'ies. 

I  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  hand. 
With  peace  upon  Us  wings! 
Gire  it,  O God!  thy  swift  command. 
With  all  the  joys  it  brings! 

07  o*  life  mnd  Death  in  the  Bamk  0/  €hd. 

I  Sam.  ii.  e.  Job.  xiv.  5,  6.   P«.  xc.  3.  ^Kf.  i.  XK 
I  117  HEN  mortal  man  itesigns  his  brealh,    , 

* '^   Tis  God  directs  the  shafts  of  death, 

Casual  howe'er  the  stroke  appear, 

He  sends  the  fatal  messengei'f 

8  The  keys  are  in  that  hand  divine; 
That  hand  most  first  the  warrant  sign. 
And  arm  the  death,  and  wing  the  dart. 
Which  speeds  his  message  to  our  he3srt. 

.S  Wlio  first  inspired  the  breath  of  Uves» 
The  living  kills,  the  dead  revives. 
Brings  t©  the  msirgin  of  the  grave, 
And  shows  us  thence  his  power  to  save: 

«  From  hence  if  thou  my  body  raise, 
ni- publish  my  Restorer's  praise. 
My  life  at  thy  dear  hands  receive. 
And  only  for  thy  glory  live. 

U74.  ^ch  bed  DevoHms  or,  pleaihn^  rfkhont 

refnmn^. 

1  p  aO  of  my  life,  look  gently  dowi^ 
^  Behold  the  pains  I  feel; 
Bat  I  am  dumb  beftwe  thjr  throne. 
Nor  dai-e  dispute  thy  will. 

£  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Ij^rd, 
I'hey  come  at  thy  command; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  raurmurin.ii^  wor*! 
Agrlnst  thy  chastening  liand* 
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5  Yet  1  may  plead  with  humble  eriei^ 

llemove  thy  aharp  rebukes; 
Myttren&lh  consumes,  my  apirit  diea 
Tbrou^  ihj  repeated  ttrokea. 

4  CrusKM  as  a  moth  bcueath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust; 
Oar  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstandt 
And  aJi.  our  bc^ty's  lost 

a  I'm  but  a  sqjoumer  below,- 
As  all  my  fathers  were. 
May  I  be  well  preparM  to  go 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

6  But  if  my  life  be  sparM  a  while 

Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  Still, 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

/*'7  c     ■  S.  M. 

W '  *^«  Sick  bed  reJlecHotu, 

1    T  UST  o'er  the  grave  I  bun  j— 
•^  No  painlon  met  my  eyes, 
As  blessings  never  greet  the  daiii, 
And  hope  shall  never  rise. 

8      Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 
'  Reveal'd  no  charming  ray; 
Before  me  rose  a  long^-^ric  night. 
With  no  succeeding  day. 

5  TheB— Oh,  how  vain  appear'd 
The  joys  beneath  the  sky! 

Like  visions  past-— like  flow'rs  that  blow 
When  wint'ry  storms  are  nigh. 

4      How  moum'd  my  sinking  soul 
The  Sabbath's  hours  divine. 
The  day  of  girace,  that  preoioui  day, 
Constun'oin  sense  and  nn. 

i      The  woik.'— the  mighty  work 
Of  life,  so  long  deUy'd^ 
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Repentance  yet  to  be  l>eg*m 
Upon  ft  dying  becl 

676.  C.M. 

t  »rpiS  hard,  from  those  we  lo^e,  tp  jpV 
-*-  Who  wee^  beside  our  bfed. 
Whose  tears  bedew  our  burning  %rorir. 
Whose  arm  supports  our  head: 

2  When  fading  from  the  dizzy  view» 
I  sought  their  forms  in  vain; 
The  bitterness  of  death  I  knew. 
And  groan'd  to  live  again. 

S  *Tis  dreadful  when  th*  accuser's  po^  V 
Assails  the  sinking  heart. 
Recalling  ev'ry  wasted  hour. 
And  each  unworthy  part. 

4  Yet,  Jesus,  ia  that  mortal  fray, 

Tliy  Messed  comfort  stole. 
Like  sunshine  in  an  autumn  dayy 
Across  my  darken'd  souL 

5  ^Vhen  soon,  or  lafte,  this  feeble  breiik 

No  more  to  thee  can  pray.. 
Support  me  thro'  the  vale  of  deaths 
And  in  the  darksome  vrxf, 

G  When  cloth 'd  in  fleslily  weeds  agaia 
I  wait  thy  dread  decree; 
Judge  of  the  world,  remember  then 
That  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

^--.  (45r.)      CM. 

0  *  « •  God  our  help  in  troubte, 

1  Tlf  V  soul,  the  awfiil  hour  will  eonM^ 
"^'^  Apace  it  passeth  on, 

To  bear  this  body  to  the  tombv 
And  thee  to  scenes  unkuowA^ 
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"^  S^y  heart,  long  Iftb'riag  indi  its  vocs, 
SHiaU  pant  and  sink  aw%y; 
And  you,  qi^  eye^Ms^  soon  shall  tloso 
Qp  the  la&'glimmTOig  ray. 

S  Whence  m  that  hour  snail  I  receive 
A  cordial  for  m^  pain, 
WheQ,  if  earth *s  monarcAs  were  my  friendti 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain^ 

4*  Great  ICii  g  of  nature  and  of  grace ! 
'   To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 
And  opens  afl  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  its  desires  to  thee  lore  knoWn, 

And  ev*iy  secret  fear; 
The  meaning  of  each. broken  groan 
Well  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

6  O  fix  me  by  that  mightr  powV, 

Which  to  such  love  belongs. 
Where  darkness  veils  the  eyes  no  more. 
And  groans  are  changed  to  songs. 

^-j.  (438.)      P.  M. 

Q  /  O.        Qfi  recoveiin^  from  dUeate* 

1  TTOW  vatt  is  the  tribute  I  owe 
^^  Of  gratitude,  homage,  and  praite 
To  the  ^iver  of  all  I  possess^ 
The  life  and  the  length  of  my  days! 

S  When  the  sorrows  I  boded  were  come, 
1  jpou^'d  out  my  sighs  and  m^  tears; 
And  to  him,  who  alone  can  relieve,, 
My  soul  breathM  her  vows  and  her  prajVi. 

^  When  ray  lieart  tlHK>bb*d  with  pain  and  alarniy 
.    Wlien  paleness  mj  cheek  overspread, 
When  sickness  pervaded  mr  frame;— 
Then  my  soul  on  my  Mstker  was  staifL 

4  When  death's  awfol  imase  was  ni|^ 
\nd  no  mortal  was  able  to  savQ^ 
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Thou  didst  brighten  the  vallej  of  detth. 
And  illiimiiie  the  gloom  of  tbe  grave.  " 

5  In  mcrcT  tliy  prerenee  diflpeU 

The  shades  of  calamity's  night. 
And  turns  tiie  sad  scene  of  despalt 
To  a  moniiug  of  joy  aod  delight. 

6  Great  souree  of  my  comforts  r(!stor*d ! 

Thou  healer  and  balm  of  my  voeal 
Thou  hope  and  desire  of  my  soul ! 
On  thy  mercy  1*11  ever  repose. 

7  How  boundless  the  gratitude  doe 

To  thee,  O  thou  God  of  my  pndie! 
The  fisuntain  of  all  I  possess. 
The  life  and  the  light  of  my  days! 

r-TQ  1*39.)      L.  M. 

U/y.  7%c  frailty  of  man. 

I  I^IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  brighl, 
*    And  1  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  mpA: 
Pondly  I  said  within  my  heart. 
Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne*er  depart. 

3  But  I  forgot  tliiue  arm  was  8tix>ng, 

Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long; 
And  when  thy  nee  was  tumM  aside. 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died* 

3  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace!  i  said. 
And  raise  me  from  am.on|;  the  dead: 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt;  ' 
Thy  pard'ning  love  remov'd  my  guilL 

4  I  will  extol  tliice.  Lord,  on  high* 
At  thy  oommancl  diseases  fly: 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave? 

*  .TJ*"®  *"^fer  but  a  moment  stayp; 
1  hy  love  it  life  and  length  of  di^: 
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Though  grief  and  tears  the  riiglit  em^lof, 
The  moming-stais restores  the  }of, 

OOU.  Gforf  deUvei^eth  hit  saints  from  ajfiicdmu 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord)  he  heard  my  cries, 
^  And  pity*d  er'iy  g;roan: 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troables  rise, 
I'U  hasten  to  his  throne. 

S  1  love  the  X<ord;  he  bow'd  his  ear, 
AAd  chasM  my  gi4efs  away:  ' 
O  let  ray  heart  no  taort  despair,'- 
While  1  have  breath  to  pray ! 

8  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house. 
My  offring  shall  be  paid; 
There  shaU  my  zeal  perform  the  vowt 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

4  The  I^rd  beheld  me  sore  distrest; 
He  bade  my  pains  remove: 
Return,  my  soul,  to  Crod,  thy  rest; 
For  thou  hast  known  his  10^*6. 

681.  John  \y.'s5, 

1  T  IFT  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  lights 
-■-^  Behold  tlie  fields  already  white! 
The  glorious  harvest  now  is  oome; 
.  .See  »asom*d  sinners  flocking  home. 

8  Mov'dbf  the  Spirit's  softest  wind, 
llieir  hearts  are  all  as  one  inclinxl; 
Their  former  sins  and  follies  mourn; 
They  bow,  and  to  their  God  petum. 

JL  Improve  the  harvest  fleeting  last, 
Ekse  yet  the  shining  season  past, 
When  all  the  Work  of  life  shall  end, 
1l\\q  last-— the  long  dark  night  desoeiid. 
465  • 


^^ 


6©^  663    )*A&T1CULAU  OCCASIONS 

6o2.  SSckneM  and  Mectvery. 

I  IVfY  God,  thy  service  well  dcmandi 

-^'J-  The  remnant  of  my  d«Y»; 

Wlgr  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew*d| 
liut  to  renew  thy  praise? 

«  Thine  arms  of  eTerlai^Dg  lore 
Did  this  weak-frame  sustain) 
When  lite  was  hotVing  o'er  the  gMVei 
And  natare  sank  with  pain. 

$  Thou,  when  the  pains  of  deatk  were  feilp 
Didst  chase  the  fear»  of  hell; 
And  teach  my  pale  and  quivVii^  Upa 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  tell. 

4  Calmly  I  bowM  my  Minting  head 

On  thy  dear  faithful  breast; 
Pleased  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest 

5  Into  thy  hamls,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  I  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  dependenee  on  that  trath. 
Which  made  salvatipn  Bilne. 

6  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave. 

At  thr  command  I  come: 
Nor  will  I  urge  a  speedier  flighty 
To  my  celMtial  home. 

C.  M. 
683.  JMcHony  or  Meditaiun  on  G9d'9 

Ps.  civ.  34. 
1  ¥¥rHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
'Y    This  trembling  house  of  elay, 
'TIS  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  painty 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

S  Sweet  to  lopk  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love^ 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  pbwe 
Where  Jeans  pleads  above. 
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J  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  lee  mf  nime 
In  life's  fiur  book  let  dovn: 
Sweet  to  look  forward  and  lieliold 
BtenudjoyBmyown.        ) 

4  Sweet  to  refleet  how  gnee  diTine 

"Mj  sins  oa  Jesas  laid;  . , 

Sweet  to  remember  that  hit  blood 
,  My  debt  of  taflPring  paid. 

5  Sweet  in  his  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  saves  f^om  second  death; 
Sweet  to  experience,  daj  by  day, 
ilis  spirit's  quick'ning  breath. 

C  If  such  the  sweetness  of  die  streams, 
What  must  the  fountain  be, 
^Vhere  saints   and    angels    draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  thee! 

6  o  4 .    Sweet  AffUcHon.—A  Sonf  m  a  StortiK 
1  TN  the  floods  of  tribulation, 

•■■  While  the  bUlows  o*er  rae  roll, 
Jesus  whispers  consolation, 

And  supports  my  fainting  soul; 
Hallelujah,  Hallelajab, 
Hallelujah,  Piwae  the  Lord. 

I  Thus  the  lion  yields  me  honey. 

From  the  eater  food  is  given. 
Strengthen'd  thus  1  still  pi^oss  torward, 

Slngine  as  I  wade  to  heaven,—* 
Sweet  affliction,  sweet  afflietion^ 
And  my  tins  are  all  forgiv'n. 

S  Floods  of  tribulation'heighten. 
Billows  still  around  me  roar. 
Those  that  know  not  Christ--ye  trightiea 

But  my  wotU  defies  your  powtr: 
HaUelujah,  lu. 
467 


.611        p\af MJ*i«*A.i^  oo<:aWon« 

Thus  hi«  voKl  «^urely  stenaai 
<  Fwtt-  not,  I'm  in  trouble  near  tjiec, 

l^aoght  shail  pluck  ypa  from  wy-l*i*4»« 
.  Sweet  affliction,  sweet  aflftiotion, 
£vei7  irord  my  law  demands. 

5  AH  1  meet  I  fiAd  assists  me 

In  my  path  to  heavenly  joy. 
Where,  though  trials  now  attend  n\e. 

Trials  never  more  annoy: 
Hallelujah,  &c^ 

6  Bless'd  there  wjth  a  weight  of  glorf , 

Still  tlie  path  I'll  ne^F  forget. 
Bat,  exulting,  cry,  it  led  m»     - 

To  my  blessed  Saviour's  seat- 
Sweet  affliction,  sweet  afflictioii. 
Which  has  brought  to  Jesu«'  feet, 

13.    PUBLIC  AWD  NATIONAL- BLESaniM  J0m 
JLTFtlCJlOXS. 

^412.)      I*  M.    " 
685.  ThanJagivingi 

1  PRAISE,  happy  ladf^Ji^ojah'siia^^ 
^  His  goodness,  and  thy  bliss  prodaimJ 
For  thee  each  blessing  lidgely  flows, 
That  freedom's  lib'raFhand  bestpws. 

fi  Thy  diildren  are  secure  and  blest; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  re*j 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  i^dds  hjs  blessing  ic  tlieir  meat. 

8  Thy  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
Thineearly  and  thy  latter  rams; 
His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  »V*  j*^ 
And  well  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  But  he  hath  nobler  worits  and  ways. 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise: 
To  all  our  land  his  laws  are  ihinm;      < 
His  gospel's  throu|;h  the  nation  1(Bfrwi^ 
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UOt>.       JSTationatseamtiffrmn  God, 
1  TN  Tain  opposing  luitions  rage, 

-■■  If  God  with  us  abide: 

One  word  of  his  dissolves  their  sUength, 

And  humbles  all  their  pride. 

■■ 

8  His  wisdem>  tees  eorreetion  meet; 

He  gi^esthe  dr^ad  command. 

And  war  its  desolation  spreads 

T^rougji  evd^  trembling  land. 

3  Um  purpose  wrought,*  again  he  speaki. 

And  oesolatious  eeas^ 
War's  loud  alarms  are  heard  nd  more, 
And  all  the  world  is  peace. 

■ 

4  Mortals,*  adore  his  soTVeign  pow'r. 

Nor  dare  protoke  his  rod: 
Through  aU  your  variQus  tribes  be  still. 
And  know  that  he  ifi  God. 

^^  •  •  In  Hi^e  ofvar. 

1  f^  OD,  to  correct  the  world, 

^^  In  wrath.is  slow  to  risfe; 

But  comes  at  length,  in  thundef  clolh*d,. 
And  darkness  veils  Ihe  skifcs. 

8  His  banners,  lifted  high. 
The  nations'  God  declare, 
Ajid,  stain'd  with  blood,  witii  tenors  marked. 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  Ail  earthlr  pomp  and  pride 

Are  in  his  presence  lost; 
Kmpires  o'erturn'd,  thrones,  tceptreii  erawni^ 
'    In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  wo  preTail, 

And  desolation  wide; 
In  Grod,  the  sovVngn  Lord  of  all, 
*^  The  righteous  still  ponfide. 
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5  Myaterious  is  the  course 

Of  hUtramendousway: 
His  path  is  io  the  trackless  winds, 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

6  Yet,  though  tkow  vrapt  in  clouds. 

And  from  our  view  coneealV) 
The  righteous  Judge  wiU  soon  apiMn, 
In  majesty  revesu'd! 

7  HeU  curb  the  lawless  powV, 
*  The  deadly  wrath  of  man; 
And  all  the  windings  will  unfold 

Of  his  own  gracious ^lan. 

8  The  sons  of  tyranny 

In  ruin  shall  be  liurl'd; 
And  light,  and  liberty,  and  bliss, 
Bmbrace  the  uew-bom  world. 

688.        In  Time  of  War.    Ps.  xlvi. 

I   /  "VN  Thee,  great  Huler  of  tlie  skies, 
^■^  On  thee  our  steadfast  hope  relics; 
Wlien  hostile  powers  against  i^a  join, 
"Wlutt  aid  so  present,  L^rd,  as  tliine? 

8  IQK-thee  seearM,  no  fears  we  own, 
liMTOglli^rth,  convulsed,  beneath  us  groan. 
Though  tempests  o'er  her  surface  sv^p. 
And  whirl  her  hills  into  the  deep;-^ 

3  Though,  arm'd  with  rage,  before  our  eyes 
That  deep  in  all  its  horrors  rise, 
While,  as  the  tumult  spreads  around. 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  sound. 

4  Behold  fair  Sioh**  blest  retreat. 
Where  Gt>d  has  fixt  his  awful  seat; 
Whose  walls  to  heaven's  almighty  hard 
His  chosen  residence  afford. 

*  S??»  ^^^  watchful,  ever  nigh, 
-Plds  storms  around  her  harmless  fly; 
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His  eariv  car^  each  foe  withstands, 
And  baiikward  turns  the  yielding  bandfe. 

UOJ,  I^ayer  for  Peace. 

1  "|T|7HILE  Justice  waves  her  reng^efiil  hand 
*  •    Tremendous  o'er  a  guilty  land, 
Almighty  God,  thy  awful  pow*r 
With  fear  and  trembling  we  adore. 

8  'V^Tiere  ihall  we  fly  but  toothy  feet? 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  seat; 
Thy  seat  where  potent  mei«y  pleads^ 
And  holds  thy  thunder  from  our  heads. 

5  While  peace  and  plenty  bl^st  our  dars. 
Where  was  the  tribute  of  our  praise : 
Ungrateful  I'ace !  how  have  we  spent 
The  blessings  which  thy  goodness  lent! 

4  Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye; 
Though  loud  our  crimes  fpv  vengeance  cr^y 
Let  mercy's  louder  ^rolce  pretaifj 
Nor  thy  long-sufTering  patience  fail. 

6  C«ncoorag*d  by  thy  sacred  word, 
May  we  not  plead  thy  promise.  Lord; 
That  when  an  humble  nation  moumsf 
Tliy  rising  wrath  to  pity  turns  ? 

6  O  let  thy  s(9v'rei&ni  grace  im^iart 
Contrition  ta  eadi  rocky  heart; 
And  bid  sincere  repentance  flow. 
In  general,  undissembled  wo. 

t  Fair  smiling  peace  again  restoreff 
Wit)i  plenty  bless  the  pining  pooTi 
And  may  a  happy,  thankful  laud. 
Obedient  own  tay  guardian  hand* 

oyO.  prayer  for  Peact.-^Amoh  iii.  l-— li, 

I  TirHILE  o'er  our  guilty  hmd,  O  Lcrd, 
•  *    We  view  the  tciTors  of  thy  sword,  ' . 
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i  What  land  so  favour'd  of  the  skie^ 
As  these  apostate  States!    ^ 
Our  num'rous  crimes  iucreasing  rise^ 
Yet  still  thy  yengeance  waits. 

*>  IfoMT  chang'd,  alas!  are  truUis  diviue 
For  error,  guilt,  and  shame! 
'^Vliat  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Dis'gi'lice  the  Chx*istian's  name! 

S  Kegardtess  of  thy  smile  or  frown, 

Their  pleasures  they  require";       ' 
.  And  sink  with^^^ay  iudiSerence  down 
To  everlastio|»fire. 

f  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mfghty  Lord, 
Hy  thy  unbounded  graee; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

S  Then  should  insultin?  foes  invade. 
We  shall  not  sink  in  fear; 
Secure  o€  u«ver-falKi^  aid. 
If  God,^our  God  is  uear. 

VuZ,  Confeanon  and  Prayer, 

I  f\a  imvy  the  power  which  melts  the  rock  . 

^^  Be  ielt  by  all  assembled  here! 

Ol*  else  our  service  will  but  mock 
The  God  whom  we  profess  to  fear! 

S  I^rd,  while  thy  judgments  shake  the  lanif  - 
Thy  people's  eyes  are  ^M  od  thee! 

.    We  own  thy  just  upfified  hand. 

Which  thousands  cannot,  witi  noTaee. 

S  How  long  hast  thou  bestowM  diy  care 
On  this  indul^M,  ungrateful  spot; 
While  other  nations  far  and  near. 
Have  envy*d  and  admir*d  onr  lot 

4  Here  peace  and  liberU^  have  dwelt, 
Tb«  glorious  gospel  brightly  shone; 
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And  oft  our  enemies  liave  felt 
That  God  has  made  our  cause  his  own. 

5  But  ah!  both  heaven  and  earth  have  heard 

Our  vile  requital  of  his  love! 
We,  whopitike  children  he  has  rear'd. 
Rebels  against  his  goodness  pi-ove* 

6  HU  grace  despis'd,  bis  powV  defyM, 

And  legions  of  the  bUckest  crimes, 
Profaneness,  riot,  lust,  and  pride, 
AiC  signs  that  mark  the  ]ptjsent  Umei* 

7  The  Lord  displeas'd  has  raisM  his  rodj 

Ah,  vhere  are  now  the  faithful  few 
Who  tremble  ftw*  the  ark  of  God, 
And  know  what  Israel  ought  to  dor 

8  Lord,  hear  thy  people  every  where. 

Who  meet  t(vmouni,  confess  and  pnJf? 
The  nation  and  thy^cliurches  spare. 
And  let  thy  wrath  be  tuniM  away. 

OVo<        Praise  for  skUverance  andpeatu 
1  "pEjCcfc!  thewelcome  sound  proolainii 
^  Dwell  with  rapture  on  the  theme* 
Loud,  still  louder  swell  the  strain: 
Peace  on  earth !  good-will  to  men  I 

8  Breezes!  whispering  soft  and  loW^ 
Gently  murmur  as  ye  blow, 
J^ow,  when  war  and  discord  oease. 
Praises  to  the  God  of  peace. 

3  Ocean's  billows  far  and  wide. 
Rolling  in  majestie  piide! 
Loud,  still  louder  swell  the  strata: 
Peace  on  earth!  good-wtH  to  men! 

4  Vocal  songsters  of  tfaef  gfove! 
Sweetly  ehaot  in  notes  of  low. 
Now  when  war  and  discord  eeu^ 
Pnisep  to  the  God  of  pea«B« 
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S  Moitals,  who  these  blegsings  feel ! 
Christiant,  who  before  him  kneel ! 
Loud,  still  louder  swell  the  sttvn: 
Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men ! 

4.   TOB   TBJB   PKESTBENT,    COXOBSS8,   XlOIt* 
TRATKS,  &e. 

0^4.  ■    Prayer  for  the  Pt^dent,  CwgfeMp 
MigiMtraUty  Uc. 

1  riREAT  Lor«fof  all,  thy  matchless  power 
^-^  Archangels  in  the  heavens  adore; 
Witli  them  our  Sov'reign  thee  we  own, 
AnA  bow  the  knee  befoi'e  thy  throne, 

8  Let  dove-ey'd  peace  with  odour'd  .wiag,  . 
On  ys  her  gmteflil  blessings  fling; 
Fi'ecdom  spread  beauteous  as  tlie  mom, 
And  plenty  fill  her  ample  horn. 

3  Pour  Off  our  Chief  thy  mercies  down. 
His  days  with  heavenly  wisdom  crown 
Resolve  his  heart,  where'er  he  goes, 

*  To  lanch  the  stream  that  duty  shQWS» 

4  Over  our  Capitol  ^if^use*. 

From  hills  divine,  thy  welcome  dewi» 
While  Cons^*ess,  in  one  i>atriot  band, 
Prove  the  fiiTU  fortress  ot'  our  land. 

5  Our  Magistrates  with  grace  sustaijp. 
Nor  let  them  bear  the  sword  in  vaioi 
lion^  as  they  fill  their  awful  seat, 
He  vice  seeu  dying  9X  their  feet, 

6  For  ever  fi-om  the  western  sky,       * 
Bid  the  •  desti'oying  angel'  fly ! 

With  g^'atefui  songs  our  hearts  iua§^>'/4. 
And  round  us  blaze  a  wall  of  fire. 

car'  (350.)      L.  M. 

0  J  J.  JieUffious  toleration  ought  to  hs'  df^A  'W 

by  our  ntlera. 

1  A  BSITRD  and  vain  attempt  I  to  bind 
^  Witli  ii*on  chains  Uie  fi-ee-iborix  mind^ 
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To  fore  e  conviction*  and  reclaim 
The  waiid'ring  by  cfeslractive  flame. 

2  Bold  arrogance!"  to  snatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  riv'n; 
O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne. 
Accountable  to  God  alone^ 

i  Jesus!  thy  centle  law  of  love 
Does  no  soeh  cnielties  approve; 
Mild  as  thyself,  thy  doctnne  wields 
No  arms  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

4  By  proofs  divme,  and  reason  strong, 
Jt  di-aws  the  wiUing  soul  along; 
And  con«[uests  to  thy  church  acquires 
By  elequenee  whicli  heav'n  in|pire8. 

5  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compell'd 
To  the  rich  feast,  by  Jesus  held ! 
l^ay  we  this  blessing  know,  and.  prize 
The  li^  which  liberty  supplies. 


PEATH.    . 

1.   DEATH  19  G>lfBRAL, 

rnr  ^    C.  M. 

09  b.  •    ISam.  XV.  32. 

I  YlTHEN,  hending  o'er  the  brink  of  life, 
'  '    My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  f  ass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  God,  at  thy  command! 

9  When -creeping  friends  surround  my  bed. 
And  close  my  sightless  eyes; 
When  shatter'd  by  the  weight  of  years 
This  broken  body  lies: 

9  When  ev*iy  long-lov'd  scene  of  li|e 
Stands  ready  to  depart; 
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Wlien  the  Use  sigh  diat  shakes  the  fnmw 
Shall  rend  this  hursting  heart: 

I  O,  thoa  great  Source  of  joy  supreme. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  saire. 
Dispel  ^e  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave ! 

f  Lvr  tlij  supporting  gmtle  hand 
Beneath  my  sinking  head;      ^ 
And,  vi(h  a  ray  of  love  divine,  ^ 

niume  my  dying  bed ! 

C  Leamne  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast. 
May  I  resign  my  breath ! 
And,  m  thy  tond  embraces,  lose 
«  The  bitterness  of  death!" 

697  •      Thg  Ufnng  krunv,  ^c,    Eccl.  ix.  S. 
HERE  are4he  dead  ^— In  heav'n  or  lltU 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell; 
Their  perishM  forms  in  bonds  of  day, 
Resenrd  until  the  judgment  day. 

8  Who  are  the  dead? — ^The  sons  of  time 
f n  ef'ry  age,  and  state,  and  clime; 
Renown*d,  dishonour*^  or  forgot. 
The  place  that  knew  them  know*  them  not 

S  Wher^are  the  living? — On  the  ground 
Where  |>rayV  is  hbm  and  mercy  fimnd; 
Wliere,  in  the  compass  of  a  span. 
The  moital  makes  m'  immortal  man. 

4  Who  are  the  living?-^Th<7  whose  breath 
Drafra  learenr  moment  idgh  to  deathf 
Of  endlesa  nliss  or  wo  the  heirs: 
Oh)  what  an  awful  lot  is  theirs! 

#  f*hen,Jamdrwam*d,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Christ  and  flee  from  aiai 
Daily  grow  i^  in  him  our  head, 
Lord  ^the  hving  and  the  dfinL 
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698.  s.  M. 

I  iXii,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
^  Best  for  the  weary  soul? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  soanq. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

S  The  world  can  never  give 
•I'he  bliss  for^luch  we  sigh; 
*'r'i%  not  the  whole  of  life  to  lii«c. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Heyond  this  ^"ale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
UnmeasurM  by  the  flight  of  year*-- 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  »  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  tlie  fleeting  breath: 
Oh  *  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace! 

Teach  us  thai  death  to  shun: — 
Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

6  Here  would  wc  enci  our  quest- 

Alone  are  found  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love— ^he  rcs4 
Of  immortality. 

699.  The  Tol&n^  BefL 

1  f\W  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll, 
^-^  Speidusthe  departure  of  a  soul, 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  <<  Am  I 
PreparM,  should  I  be  call'd  to  die?" 

^  Only  tliis  frail  and  fleeting  breath 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  deathi 
goon  as  it  fails,  at  once  I'm  eone, 
/^nd  plung'd  into  a  world  unknown* 
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S  Then  leaving  all  I  lov'd  below. 
To  God's  tribunal  I  must  gQ; 
Mast  hear  the  judge  pronounce  my  fate, 
And  fix  mj"  everlasting  state. 

i  l^ord  Jesus !  help  roe  now  to  flee, 
And  seek  my  hope  alone  in  thee; 
Apply  thy  blood,  thy  Spirit  ^tve, 
Subdue  ray  sin,  and  let  me  live. 

5  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 
If  say 'd  fropi  guilt,  I  need  not  fear^ 
Nor  would  the  tliought  distressing  he, 
Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me. 


700.        The  SHitff  of  Death  f>  Sin. 

1  ll/" HENCE  has  the  world  her  magie  power' 
^^   Why  deem  we  death  a  foe? 

Recoil  from  weary  life's  best  hour, 
And  covet  longer  wo? 

2  The  cause  is  conscience — consclfenoe  ott 

Her  tale  of  guilt  renews; 
Her  voice  is  temble,  though  soft, 
And  dread  of  death  ensues. 

3  Then  anxious  to  be  lohgjcr  spar*d, 

Man  mourns  hi s  fleeting  bi*eath; 
All  evils  then  seem  light,  compart 
Witli  the  approach  of  death. 

4  Tis  judgment  shakes  hiip — ^there's  the  fear 

That  prpmpts  the  wish  to  stay: 
He  has  mcun*M  a  long  airear, 
And  must  despair  to  pay. 

5  Pay.^ — ^follow  Christ,  and  all  is  paid; 

His  death  your  peace  ensures; 
Tliink  on  the  grave  where  he  was  laid. 
And  calm  deaeond  to  yourt. 
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(4/2. )      C. 
The  voice  of  the  tomb. 


70]  ._(•*' 2.)     P:  ^• 


I  XT  ARK!  from  the  tombs  a  doleful 
•**■  My  ears  attend  tlie  ciy : 
•*  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  gro»u»<^ 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

3  **  Princes,  this  elay  roust  be  vour  beil. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers  f 
'Hie  <all,  the  wise,  the  rev*rend  head, 
Musi  lie  as  low  as  ours.^' 

3  Great  God!  is  this  our  certain  doom? 

And  are  we  still  secure? 
Stijl  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  no  more! 

4  Cirant  us  the  powV  of  quickening  grace 

To  fit  our  souls  to  £v: 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
Well  rise  above  tne  sky. 

709  v*73.)      C.  M.        . 

4  yj^,      xhe  vamty  6/ man  aa  mortaL 

1  npBACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days« 
-*-  Thou  Maker-of  my  fi*ame ! 
1  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

9  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast; 
A  fleeting  hour  of  time; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dhst. 
In  all  his  %w'r  and  prime. 

5  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move^ 

Like  shadows  o'er  Ihe  plain: 
They  m^  and  strive,  desire  and  lo?)^ 
But  jdl  the  nowise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  hotiaar's  gaudy  show; 
Some  dig  for  golden  ore; 
rhey  toil  for  heirs  they  know  not  wIm^ 
And  straight  are  seen  no  roorew 
iJlO 


^ 


DEAETH.  703 


Wl^  iJkould  I  wish  or  wait  for  then^ 
Frook  ereatures,  eailh  and  dual? 

They  nmke  our  expectations  vun. 
And  disappoint  dot  trusit. 

Now  I  resign  my  earthly  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall; 
I  give  my  mortal  int*rest  up, 

And  make  my  God  my  alL 


-..^  (474.)      C.  M, 

#UO.  Death  at  hand. 

I  nnHEEtre  adore,  eternal  Name! 
-*■  And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dyinjj^  worms  are  we. 

Z  Our  wastine  lives  are  sliort'nii^g  still, 
As  months  and  days  increase; 
And  evVy  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  loss. 

A  Dangers  aland  thick  through  all  the  ground 
To  push  us  to  the  torabj 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Good  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread. 

Hang  everlasting  things! 
Th*  eternal  states  of  all  tlie  dead. 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Yet  while  a  world  of  joy  or  wo 

Depends  on  evly  breath. 
Thoughtless  and  unconcemM  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death. 

h  Waken,  O  Lord!  our  di^owsy  sense. 
To  walk  this  dang'rous  road; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  Ood! 
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704.  (*75.)      L.  M. 

1  nnHAT  Awful  hour  will  soon  appear, 
-'-  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies 
When  all  tliat  pains  or  pleases  here, 

Will  vanish  trom  my  elosing  ejes. 

2  Death  ealls  my  friends,  mj  neighbours  heiMt 

And  none  resist  the  fiital  dart: 
Continual  warnings  strike  ray  sense. 
And  shall  they  nil  to  strike  my  hoartf 

S  lliink,  O  my  soull  how  much  depends 
On  the  short  period  of  to-day: 
Shall  time,  irhich  heaven  in  mercy  lends, 
Be  negligently  thrown  away? 

%  Thy  remnant  minutes  strive  to  use; 
Awake,  rpuse  ev*ry  active  pow'r; 
And  not  in  dreams  and  trifles  lose 
This  little,  this  important  hour! 

5  Lord  of  my  life,  inspire  my  heart 

WiA  heav'nly  ardour,  grace  divine; 
Nor  let  thy  presence  e'er  depai*t. 
For  sti'ength,  and  life,  and  death  are  thine 

6  O  teach  me  Uie  celestial  skill. 

Each  awful  warning  to  improve: 
And,  while  my  days  are  short'ning  still. 
Prepare  roe  for  the  jays  above! 

-  .^  (478.)      L.  M. 

l\)o»  Numbering  our  dayt, 

I  Q.OD  of  eternity!  from  thee 
^^  DiAnfant  ^tne  his  being  draw; 
Moments  and  days,  and  months  and  yearSp 
Revolve,  by  thy  unvaried  law. 

S  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away; 

Steady  and  strong  uie  current  flows; 
Lo«t  in  eternity's  wide  sea, 
The  boundless  gulf  from  whkh  it  role. 
482 


'1 


DEATH.  r66 

I  Thougbtluss  and  vain,  our  moi*tal  race 
Along  die  miehl^  stream  are  borne 
On  to  their  evenasting  home,-— 
That  country  whence  tliere's  no  retui^n. 

4  Yet  while  the  shore  6n  either  side 
Presents  a  gandy,  flatt*ring  show^ 
We  gaze,  in  Tond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

6  Great  source  of  wisdom !  teach  my  heitft 
To  know  the  price  of  ev'ry  hoar; 
That  time  may  hear  me~bn  to  joys 
^eyond  its  measure  and  its  powY. 

#  i/u.  Miin  fading  arid  fevSving, 

1  npHE  morning  flowVs  duplay  their  8^eet% 

-■-    And  gay  tlieir  silken  leaves  imfold, 

As  careless  ofthe  noon-day  heats 
And  feaiiess  of  tlite  et\ung  eohU 

8  Nipt  by  the  -wind*?  untimely  blast. 
Parch 'd  by  the  Sdn's  directer  ray, 
Tlie  momentary  glories  vaste. 
The  shott-Iiv'd  b^nities  ctie  away. 

1  So  blooms  the  human  face  idivine, 

Wlien  youth  iis  pride  and  beauty  showti 
Fairtr  than  spring  the  colours  shine 
And  sweeter  tluui  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  dowly  rolling  yeai^, 

Or  broke  hr  sickness  in  a  ^y. 
The  fading  glory  disappears. 
The  short-livM  beauties  die  Away.  ^ 

5  Yet  these,  new-rising  from  the  tomb^ 

with  lustre  brighter  far  sludl  shine'^ 
Revive  wiUi  ever-durinr  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  de^lin^ 

i  Let  sickness  blast  and  death  devour. 
If  heav'n  must  recomp^fnse  our  iminsj 
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Perish  the  grass,  and  Cade  the  tLaw% 
If  firm  die  word  of  God  remains. 

7  U7  •  Ftclor^  over  death* 

t  \irHEN  death  api)ears  before  my  sig^t, 
**    In  all  Ids  dke  array, 
Une^val  to  the  dreadful  figfa(» 
i        My  courage  dies  away. 

«  How  ^hall  I  mieet  this  potent  foe 
Whose-frown  my  soul  alarms? 
Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow;  , 
And  vict'ry  waits  his  arms* 

d  liut  see  my  glorious  Leader  nigh! 
Jesas,  my  3aviour,  lives: 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly. 
And  my  faint  heart  revives. 

4  O  may  I  meet  th«  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine! 
Sustained  by  his  almighty  powV, 
The  conquest  must  be  mine. 

5  Loi-d!  I  commit  my  sotiT  to  tlieto: 

Accept  the  sacred  trust; 
Ueceive^is  nobler  part  of  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dost* 

(  O  let  rae  iota  angelic  lava. 

And,  with  the  blissful  throng. 
Resound  salvation,  pow'r,  and  iff»iae» 
In  everlasdng  song! 

708.       Chriat't  Pretence  make$  I}eai\  eotg 
i  -nrHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  dk?      | 
"»  'What  timorous  wormts  we  mortals  tstf 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  loy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

S  rhe  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife^ 
Fright  our  approadiing  souls  «Wf^; 


DEATH.  f09 

Still  ^e  slirihk  Baek  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prisoa  and  our  clay. 

$  O,  if  iDY  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  80U1  should  stretch  her  wings  in  basic, 
V\y  fearless  through  death's  iron  gaC^ 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  i>ast. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed  ^ 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  tibere. 

7  no  ^*  ^* 

/tr;y.       Tmmphwer  Death  m  Hope  9f^ 

ReewrrecUon. 

1        AND  must  this  body  die^ 
-^^  This  mortal  frame  decay  ^ 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  day? 

5  Corruntibn,  earth,  and  worms. 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 

Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  Oft  afresh. 

3  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 
And  often,  from  the  skies. 

Looks  down  and  watches  all  imr  dust* 
TiU  he  shall  bid  H  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  graoe 
Shall  these  Tile  bodies  shiae^ 

And  every  shape,  and  every  ftecy 
Lookfateaveiuy  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  dyin|f  love; 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 
And  dag  his  power  above. 

S     Dear  Lord,  accept  Ae  praise 
Of  these  our  hittm  songs, 
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no,  ni.  DEATH. 

Till  tdnes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 
With  oui*  immortal  tongues. 

S.  DKATH  OF  FRIENDS  JiSH  RELATIVES. 

710,  (***•)      c.  M. 

1   ItfUBT  finends  and  I^indred  droop  and  di% 
•^'•■-  And  helpers  be  withdrawn; 
Whil^ sorrow,  with  a  weeping  eye^ 
Counts  up  our  comforts  gon6? 

SI  Be  thou  our  comfoit»  mighty  Go^! 
Our  helper  and  our  friend; 
Nor  leave  us  in  thi?  dang'i*6us  road. 
Till  all  our  trials  end. 

d  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 
Our  pious  fathers  led; 
While  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 
The  counsels  of  the  dead 

4  lict  U3  be  wean'd  from  earthly  joyi^f 
Lei  hope  our  grief  dispel: 
The  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise 
In  endless  bliss  to  dwell. 

--  -  (448.)      L.  M. 

•  -l  '  On  the  death  of  a  parent, 

I   'p  HOUGH  nature's  voice  you  must  obey, 
-^    Think,  while  your  swelling  griefs  o*eiri&o#, 
That  hand,  wMcb  takes  your  joys  away. 
That  sot'reign  hand  can  heiil  youc  wo. 

S  And, 
T      . 
With  hearts  resigu'd,  his  grace  adore. 
On  whom  your  nobler  hopes  depend. 

S  0oes  he  not  bid  his  children  oome 

Thro'  death's  dark  sliades  to  realms  of  liglXl! 
Yet,  when  he  calls  them  to  their  home 
Shall  fond  survivors  li&ourn  theiiSfti^lkt? 

*  Hi8  woi-d— here  let  TOUr  souls  irfy 
Immortal  consoli^|^  f^i^*  •*^' 


d^  while  your  mournful  thoughts  deplore 
rhe  parent  gone,  remov'd  tlie  friend! 


DEATH,  712,  713 

Your  heav'nly  Father  cannot  die, 
Th*  etei*n£d  Friend  for  ever  lives. 

S  O  be  that  best  of  friends  your  trust; 
On  his  almighty  arm  recline; 
He,  when  your  comfoits  sink  in  dust; 
Can  give  you  comforts  more  divine. 

712.  i^7.)      C.  M. 

1  TI7HILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  boiiM^ 

*  ^    Around  their  cold  remains 
Uov  all  tlie  tender  passions  mourn, 
And  each  fond  heart  complains ' 

2  But  dow*  tOieaFth,  alasi  in  vain 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes, 
AU !  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain. 
And  upwards  learn  to  rise, 

5  Hope  cheerful  smiles  amid  the  gloom, 
And  beams  a  healing  ray; 
And  guides  ^s  from  the  darksome  tomb. 
To  i*ealms  of  endless  day. 

4  To  those  bright  cowts  when  hope  ascends. 

She  calms  the  swelling  wo; 
In  hope  we  meet  our  happy  friends, 
And  tears  forget  to  flow. 

5  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more. 

That  earthly  comfort  dies; 
Dut  lasting  happiness  explore. 
And  ask  it  irom  the  skies.  « 

3.    DEATH  OF  THS  TOUITG. 

ly  I  O  C.  M. 

i  io.  Child refi  dwng  in  their  Infancy  in  ifia 
arrna  ofjenu.  Matt  xix.  14. 

t  n^HY  life  I  read,  my  deai^st  Lord ! 
-■-    With  transport  idl  divine; 
Thy  in^age  trace  in  every  word,— 
Thy  love  in  cjvery  line. 


714  DEATH. 

fi  Methlnk*  I  eee  a  thoanuid  dium^ 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  fiace, 
While  inftnU  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  sauUng  grace. 

3  « 1  take  these  Kttle  lambs,'  said  he^ 

And  lay  them  in  my  breast; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  mc,-3 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  « Death  may  the  bands  of  life  nnlooaej 

But  can't  dissolve  var  love; 
Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The.  family  above,  ' 

5  « Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  ItSm^ 

And  mould  with  heaventj  skUl: 
111  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  pmi^, 
■  Andliaiids  to  do  my  will.'^ 

^  His  words  the  happj  parents  hear. 
And  shout,  with  joys  divine. 
Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are. 
Shall  b^  for  ever  thine. 

--,  .  (446.)    C.  M. 

fl^*  OnAedeathofachiliL 

1  T  IFE  is  a  span,  a  fleetioK  booi^ 
JLi  How  soon  the  vapour  flies.  1 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flowT, 
That  e'en  inblooiAing  dies. 

8  The  once  lovM  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 
*      Each  mournful  thought  enf^ploTs; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  ned. 
And  wither'd  all  her  joys. 

3  But  wait  the  internosine  gloaiii» 
And  lo!  stem  winter  nies; 
And,  drest  in  beauty 's  fairest  blooia» 
The  flow*i7  tribes  arise. 

^  Hope  looks  beyond  the  boonds  of  tnwk 
When  what  we  now  dmlur* 
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Shall  rise  in  full  immocUl  pvirn^ 
And  bloom  to  &de  na  nrarp. 

$  Then  cease,  food  nature !  cease  thy  teanf 
Religion  points  on  high: 
Thet«  CTer^asting  sprine  appears, 
And  jojs  that  cannot  die. 

^  I  e  ,  CM. 

_*?*  •^^  ^^  FimercUofa  voung  Peraim, 
t  TI^HEN  blooming  youth  is  spatchM  aw«» 
"    By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Oar  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay 
Which  pity  must  deinand. 

8  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh,. 
O,  may  tlus  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  po%yer,-r-*  I  too  must  die:' 
Sink  deep  in  eveiy  breast. 

.  o  Let  thii  vain  world  engage  no  moivf 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb  J 
It  bids  us  ae'ive  tlie  present  hour; 
To-morrow  death  it^y  come. 

4  Tlie  voice  of  this  alarming  soeoe 
May  every  heart  obey; 
I^or  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain,        « 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

I  Oh,  let  us  fly-xto  Jesus  ily. 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save; 
I'hen  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  higli^ 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

6  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  grace  impart^ 
.  With  eleansmg,  healing  power; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  deatli's  surprising  hour. 

4.  SIATB  OT  Tin  VIOIFfl. 

•71  ft  **•  M- 

#1D.  The  dying  ChrttHan. 

X  ^  QPmrr— -leave  thine  house  of  clay) 

^^  lingering  dust— «eugR  thy  bremi 
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fl7  DEAIM' 

Spirit— cast  thy  cliains  vftvf ! 

Dast— be  thou  dissoWM  in  death!" 

Thus  th»  Alnif  htj  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  faltllful  Cbrifltian  diej! 

Thus— 4he  bonds  uf  life  he  breaks, 

And  the  ransom'd  captive  flies ! 
$  *«  Prisoner— long  detainM  below! 

Prisoner— now  with  freedom  blest! 

Welcome — from  a  world  of  wo! 

Welcome— to  a  land  of  rest!" 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing. 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  hipi ! 

Whfle  with  hallelujfdis  ring 

AM  the  region  of  the  skj ! 
9  Grave— the  guardian  of  our  dust! 

Grave — ^the treasury  of  the  skies! 

Every  atom  of  th;r  trust. 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise ! 

Hark!  the  judgment-trumpet  calls! 

«« Soul— rebuild  thy  hoose  of  clay— 

JtnmartcdUy  thy  walla. 

And  Eternity  thy  day  I"— 

717.  ^M- 

I  T^ROM  his  low  bed  of  mortal  dust, 
JP    Escap'd  the  prison  of  his  day. 
The  new  inhabitont  of  blisa 
To  Ueav'n  directs  his  wondYoua  way. 

t  Ye  fields,  iliat  witncss'd  once  bis  tears. 
Ye  ▼inds,  that  wafted  oft  hu  sirfis. 
Ye  mountains,  where  he  breath'd  his  prayV^ 
When  sorrow's  shadows  veil'd  his  eyes j 

S  No  more  the  weary  pilgrim  mourns. 
No  more  affliction  nmnes  his  heart; 
Th»  unfettered  soul  to  Goa  returns— 
For  ever  he  and  anguish  part! 

4  Receive,  O  earth,  his  faded  form. 
In  tHy  cold  bosom  let  it  lies 
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DEATH.  TlSf  M0 

Safe  let  it  rest  from  tfv'ry  storm^- 
Soou  must  it  rise,  no  more  to  die! 

71ft  CM. 

'  *0«  The  BeathandBwialofa  Saint, 

I  IW'HY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends? 
*  ^    Or  shake  at  death's  alarms? 
•       Tis  hut  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  aims. 

S  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too 
As  fast  as  time  ean  move? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  mora  dpw« 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

9  Why  should  we  tremble  to  eonvej 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd. 

And  8often*d  every  bed? 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  the  dying  Head? 

5  Th^ce  he  axoae,  ascending  high, 

And  show'd  our  feet  the  way; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  % 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise. 
Awake,  ye  nations  under grsund. 
Ye  saints,  aseend  the  skies. 

719.  c.  M. 

I  ¥N  vain  my  fimey  strives  to  paint 
^  The  moment  after  death; 
The  glories  that  suiToand  a  saint. 
When  yielding  up  his  breath. 

S  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks. 
We  8cai«9  ean  say,  **  He's  gooei** 
491  * 
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Before  the  frilling  spH^t  takei 
Its  mansions  near  the  throne. 

8  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  effoits  &il, 
Tcrtraeethe  spirit's  fiivht; 
No  eve  can  pierce  within'  the  veil 
Which  hides  tlie  world  of  lighL 

4  Thus  mueh  (and  this  is  all)  v^e  know, 

Saints  are  completely  blest; 
Have  done  witli  sin,,  and  care,  and  vo. 
And  witli  their  Saviour,  rest. 

5  Oil  hai^s  of  gold  they  praise  his  name, 

iris  lace  they  always  view. 
Then  let  us  folPwcrs  be  of  them. 
That  we  may  praise  him  too. 

720.  (**»•)    P-  M- 

1  TI7FIKN  life's  tempestuous  storms  are  o'er 
'^*   How  calm  he  meets  the  friendly  short. 

Who  liv'd  averse  from  sin ! 
Such  peace  on  virtue's  path  attends. 
That,  where  the  sinner's  pleasure  endu, 

The  Christian's  joys  begin. 

S  See  J^hiling  patience  smootli  his  brow! 
See  bendinc  angels  downwards  bow. 

To  lift  his  soul  on  high! 
While,  eager  for  the  blest  abode, 
He  joins  with  tliem  to  praise  tiie  God, 

Who  tauglit  him  how  to  <Ht. 

^  So  soiTOw  drowns  his  lifted  eyes; 
No  horror  wrests  the  struggling  sighs, 

As  from-the  nnner's  brent: 
His  God,  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
Pours  kindly  solace  ti*ora  above. 
And  heals  his  soul  with  rest. 

*  O  grant,  my  Saviour,  and  my  friend! 
Such  joys  may  gild  my  i>enceful  end. 
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So  calm  mv  tsv'kiing  close; 
Wltile,  loos'd  from  ev'ry  earthly  Ue« 
With  steady  confidence  I  fly 

To  thee irom  -whom  1  rose! 

#oi  C.  M. 

*  ^  '  •  l}eath  and  inunediate  Glory,  2  Cor.  W.  S. 
1  nnHBRJB  is  a  hoase  not  made  with  hwid% 

-*•  Eternal  and  on  high; 

And  here  my  mirit  wutinr  atandSL 
Till  God  sbiQl  hid  it  fly. 

%  Shortly  Ujis  ^ison  of  my  elajr 
Must  be  diSSolY'd  and  fall, 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father^s  call. 

3  *Ti8  he,  by  his  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  n t  for  neavent 
And  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  &ith  of  jOys  to  corner 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home 
We're  absent  m>m  the  Lord  ^ 

i  Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grAcfii 
But  we  had  rather  see; 
AVe  would  be  absent  from  the  9l^6sA\ 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

•700  4  (491-)      C.  M. 

/  ^^.  £l^99^d are  they  that  diem  the  lard, 

I  TTARK!  from  on  high  a  solemn  voiee^ 
^^  Let  all  attentive  hear! 
^rwill  make  each  pious  heart  rejmce. 
And  vanqiiish  ev'zy  fe^. 

«  **Thrieehlessed  are  the  pious  iScad| 
Who  in  the  Lord  shall  die; 
Their  weary  fledi,  as  on  a  bed* 
Safe  in  the  grave  shall  lie;  ;< 

4BS 
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3  Tlteir  holy  souls,  at  lengib  rdleasM, 

To  heav*i>  thsdl  take  their  flight; 
There  to  emoy  eternal  rest. 
And  iafiiutc  d«li|^. 

4  Thej*  di'op  ea^  load  as  they  ascend. 

And  qmt  this  woiid  of  wo$ 
Tbeir  labours  with  their  life  shall  ciid» 
Their  rest  no  x>eriod  know. 

5  l*heir  conflicts  with  their  busy  foe» 

For  eyermore  shall  cease; 
None  shall  their  happinerstf  op^ae. 
Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

•  But  bright  rewards  shall  reeompenae 
Their  faithful  service  here; 
And  perfect  love  shall  banish  thence 
Eiach' gloomy  doubt  and  fear. 


»» 


i  Zo»        1^  grave.    Job  iii.  17. 

1  rpHE  grave  is  now  a  favoured  8pot,«^ 
-■-    To  saints  who  sleep,  in  Jejnis  blett'di 
For  there  the  wicked  trouble  not. 
And  there  the  weary  are  at  rest 

9  At  rest  in  Jesus'  faithful  arms; 
At  rest  as  in-  a  peaeefnt  bed;* 
Secure  from  all  the  dreadful  storms^ 
AVhich  round  this  sinful  world  are  ipreacli 

3  Ttirice  hajipT  souls,  whoVe  «>ne  before 

To  that  inneritanoe  dtvinej 
lliey  labour,  sorrow,  sigh  no  more« 
But  bright  in  endless  glory  shine. 

4  Then  let  our  moumflil  tears  be  dry. 

Or  in  a  gentle  measure  flow; 
We  hail  them  happy  in  the  sky. 
And  joyful  wait  oar  call  to  VK 
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tAAtn.  734, 7^ 

5.  DEATH  OF  TUX  WICKEIK 

^o  I  L.  M. 

/  ^4.  7%c  Death  of  the  Sinner  and  the  Smnt 

'HAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Avait  the  sinner^s  during  bed! 
Death's  terrors  ail  appear  in  sigKty 
Presages  of  eternal  night 

S  His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise. 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surrMrse) 
Mount  Sinai's  thunder  stuns  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

9  Tormenting  pangs  dirtraethis  breUt} 
Where'er  he  tunis  he  finds  no  re9t: 
Death  strike*  the  blow;  he  groans  and  carie% 
And,  in  despair  and  horrcH*  dies. 

i  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss:-— 
His  soul  is  fiU'd  with  conseious  peaoe^ 
A  steady  faith  subdues  his  fear! 
He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near. 

5  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene; 
No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen; 

His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom,^ 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb. 

6  Lord !  make  my  faith  and  love  sineere. 
My  judgment  sound,  m]^  ccmscience  elear 
And,  when  the  toils  of  life  are  pas^ 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last. 

725.       Death  dreadftd  ar  deUgktfiJL 

1  nEATH!  *ti»amelancholTday 
^^  To  those  that  have  no  Clod, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  fore'd  away 
To  seek  ber  last  abode. 

9  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifb  her  ejeai 
But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
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Still  drags  her  downwanl  from  the  skiei 
To  dai-kness,  fire,  and  pain. 

3  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  hell. 

Let  rtnbborn  sinnera  (bar; 
You  must  be  dhv'n  from  eardb^  and  dvell 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you. 

Ami  flashes  in  your  face! 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downwards  ioO| 
And  sing  reeovering  grace. 

5  Ite  is  a  God  of  boundless  love 

Thrt  promis'd  heaven  to  me. 
And  taught  my  thou^ts  to  M&r  above. 
Where  happy  spirits  be* 

6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand, 

Tlien  oome  the  joyful  aay. 
Come,  death,  and  some  eelestial  biad. 
To  bear  my  soul  away.  ■ 

726«  The  Death  of  a  Shmer. 

1  lif  Y  thouglits  on  awfhl  subieets  roU, 
^"  Damnation  and  the  dead: 
^Vhat  horrors  seize  thfe  guitof  soul 
Upon  a  dying  bed! 

*i  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shwet 
She  makes  a  lon^  delay. 
Till  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  foroe^ 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

B  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  deaoenda 
Down  to  the  fiery  eoast,  . 
Amongst  abominable  fiends, 
Hei-selt  a  frightful  ghost. 

i  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie^ 
And  darkness  makes  their  ehains; 
FoiiurM  with  keen  despair  they  err, 
I  et  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 
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5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  blood 
For  their  old  ^It  atones. 
Nor  the  compassions  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groan^ 

<S  Amazing  |;race,tl>at  kept  nay  breath, 
Nor  bid  my  sool  remove, 
Till  I  had  leaniM  my  Saviour's  deaCh^  < 

And  well  ensurM  his  love! 


RESURRECTION. 

727.  (*98-)      L.  M. 

1  IVO,  111  repine  at  death  no  more; 
-^^  But,  calm  and  cheerful,  will  resign 
To  tlie  eold  dungeon^  of  the  grave. 
These  dying,  withVing  limbs  of  mine. 

8  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust; 
My  God  shdl  raise  my  frame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just 

t  Break,  saered  momine!  through  tlie  tkies» 
And  usher  in  that  elorious  &ji 
Come  Quickly,  Lord!  out  short  the  liMrt: 
Thy  lingVing  wheels,  how  loog  thqr  slij, 

4  Haste,  then,  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
Rouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  clay. 
That  we  may  join  in  heav'uly  jovs. 
And  sing  the  triumph  of  the  aay. 

728.  {49r.)      L.  M. 

1  TITHAT  sinners  vnlue,  I  resign x 

'  '   Lord !  tie  enough  that  ^ou  art  mint ! 
I  shall  behold  thy  btissfid  faee. 
And  stand  comn|ete  in  riglitc^sness. 


7S9  RESt7RRECTIdV« 

S  This  Ufc*Bft  dream,  an  emMf  shotrt 
But  the  hrigfat  world,  to  irnich  I  go,    . 
Hath  jojs  substantial  and  sineere: 
When  shall  1  wake  and  find  me  tiiere! 

5  O  elorious  hour!  O  blest  abode! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God; 
And  tiesh  and  sin  no  more-eontrol 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  Mr  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  etuuns  with  sweoi^  mrpria*. 
And  in  my  Saviour^s  iroags  nse. 

TTOQ  ^*  ^' 

•  '"•'•         ffope  in  the  RewrrecHmt, 

t  fpHROUGH  sorrow^s  night  and  dangert  paU, 
-*-    Amid  the  deepening  eloom. 
We  soldieis  of  an  iniur*d  King^ 
Ave  marching  to  the  tomb. 

8  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 
And  all  our  powers  deoay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Otti  labours  done,  securely  laid 

la  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded  o*er  our  ulent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane, 

The  Tital  spark  shall  lie. 
For  o*er  life's  wreck  that  spaik  shall  riie 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dut. 

Our  Father's  care  shaU  keen, 
TO!  the  laat  aooel  rise,  and  hSak 
"*«<«»g  W  dreary  sleep. 


RESURRBOTIOH.       730)  751 

6  llien  IoTe*s  toft  dew  oVr  ewrj  eft 
Shall  ahed  tto  mildest  rays, 
And  the  loog  lilent  dtt«t  iliaU  bunt 
With  shoata  of  endleu  pruse. 

•  ^^  (495.)    CM. 

/  •Itr.       'phe  reaurrecHon  of  the  jUiU 

1  XX  OW  loDg  BhaU  death,  ^  iyrant,  rei|pi» 
XX  And  triumph  o*er  the  just. 
While  Uie  rich  blood  of  mtatrn  alailk 
IJes  mingled  vith  the  dastr 

<  Lo!  1  behold  the  seatterM  shades! 
The  dawn  of  heav*n  appears; 
The  sweet,  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

S  1  hear  the  voice,  "ye  dead,  arise," 
And  lo !  the  gi-aves  obey; 
And  waking  saints  with  joyful  eyes 
Salute  th'  expected  day. 

4  Thej  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 
Rise  to  the  mid-way  air; 
In  shining  garments  meet  tlieir  King, 
And  bow  before  him  there. 

f  O  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 
Among  them  clothM  in  white! 
The  meanest  place  at  hi9  rigl^t  band 
Is  infinite  delight 


JUDG&IENTi 

731.  JudgmaU.  Rev.  1. 7.  vi.  14-17.  nii,  17 

flO. 
I  T  O!  He  oomes,  with  clouds  deseendingy 
^^  Onoe  for  favour'd  sinners  slaint 
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7tt     •  jcDasfBin* 

lliousand  ^•UMUrl  aahrtft  attefidMg, 
Swell  the  triuoiph  :of  hift  trtk: 

HaUeli>|ah, 
Jetas  now  sbaM  ever  ceignl 

8  EtVj  eye  shall  now  hehold  him 
Rob'a  in  di^acUul  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  nmieht  and  sold  Mmt 
Fiere -d  and  nailM  him  to  the  tree. 
Deeply  waiting, 
^hall  the  greftt  Messisoi  see! 

S  Ev'17  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 
Heaven  aild  earth  shidl  flee  sway; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confoQuded, 
Heai'^tbe  tramp  proclaim  the  day: 
Come  to  jadgroent! 
Come  to  Judgment!  come  away! 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear! 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air! 

HaUeluiah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear! 

$  Answer  thine  own  Bride  and  Spirit, 
Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom! 
The  new  heav'n  and  earth  t'  inherit. 
Take  thy  pining  exiles  home: 

All  creatioi^ 
TraTails,  groans,  and  5ids  thee  eome! 

6  Yea!  Amen!  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  exalted  throne; 
Saviour!  take  the  powV  and  |;loi7'; 
Claim  tliekingqoma  for  thme  own! 
O  come  quickly! 
Hallelujah!  Come,  Lord, come! 

/J^.  T?ui  Day  of  JudffmenL 

1  T^AY  of  judgment,— day  of  vondert 
+^  Hark  the  tnunpet'i  nwfbl  sai|»4. 


«■ 
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a 

Louder  timti  s  ifKonsand  thnnderr. 
Shakes  the  Tast  creation  rohnd ! 

How  the  summons         •  • 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confana«l> 

9  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Clotli'd  in  ittajesty  divine ! 
Ye  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  shall  say,  *  This  God  is  mine!** 
Gracious  Sa>-ioui'! 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

5  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea: 
All  the  pow'rs  of  nature,  shaken. 

By  his  looks  prepare  to  flee: 

Careless  sinner! 
What  will  then  hecome  of  Uiee  ? 

i  Horrors,  past  imagination, 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart. 
When  yoa  near  your  condemnation, 
< Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart! 
Thou  with  Satan 
And  his  angels  hast  thy  part!' 

9  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Lov*d  and  senr'd  the  Lord  bclow^ 
He  will  say,  *  Come  near,  ye  blessed  I 
See  the  kingdom  1  bestow ! 
You  fen*  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know. 

6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches, 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raise ! 
SwiftW  God's  gnsat  ^y  apwoaches, . 

Signs  shall  then  be  ohan^d  to  praise! 
May  we  triumph. 
When  tlie  world  is  in  a  blaze! 

«qo  L.  M. 

'  *''^»        Jtuff^ment,  Isaiah  xxiv.  18^80. 
)  ff<>S^  Sn^t,  how  terrible  that  God, 
T^  Wto  shakes  creation  with  his  nod! 


7$4  '  JUBOMEMT. 

He  frowns,  and  eartb'iB  fbundationg  shak^ 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

2  ff^ktre  iiow^  O  inhere  shall  sinnefrs  seek 
Par  shelter  in  the  sen'ral  wreck? 

'    SMI  fi|lling  rooks  be  o'er  them  Uirovnf 
See  jx)«k9,  lik*  snow,  dissolving  down! 

3  In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  ciyj 
In  lake*  of  liquid  lire  they  lie; 
Thereon  tlie  flaming  billows  tqst, 
^or  ever,  O,  for  ev^r  Ipstf 

4  But  saints,  undaunted  and  serene. 
Your  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  teenei 
Your  Savioui^  lives,  the  worlds  expire) 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  fire. 

5  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  friend. 
To  these  my  all  I  dare  «pmmend; 
Thou  oftnst  preserve  my  feeble  soul,  ^ 
When  lightnings  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 

7  3  4.      Booh9  opened    Rev.  xx.  IS. 

1  llf  ETHINKS  the  last  great  day  is  oome, 
-1-*-'-  Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  shakes  the  earth,  rends  ev*ry  tomb. 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  ground. 

S  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Aw'd  by  the  Judge's  high  command; 
Both  small  and  great  now  quit  their  diiat. 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

d  Behold  the  awful  books  distAay'd, 
Big  .With  ih'  important  fates  of  men! 
Each  word  and  deed  now  ];>ublic  mad^ 
Written  by  heaven's  unerring  pen. 

4  To  ev'iy  soul  the  books  assign 
The  jii^otis  or  the  dread  reward) 
Sinners  in  vain  lament  and  pine: 
No  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 
502 


••^ 


JUDGMENT. 


Hi 


5  Lord,  when  these  awful  leares  unlbldi 
May  life's  ftit  hook  iny  soul  appnrr^f 
There  maf  I  reed  my  name  enroll 'd. 
And  triumi^k  in  rt^eemiug  love* 

i  0»J,  JudgmeiU,    Jude  14,  15. 

t  T  O,  he  cometf,'  ai*rayM  in  f eugeanec^ 
^^  Ridine  down  the  heavenly  road: 
Floods  of  raiy  roll  before  hin*— 
Who  can  meet  an  anery  God.^ 

Trenmie,  Mi^nersy 
Who  ean  stand  hefore  his  rod^ 

i  Lo,  he  comes  in  glory  shining^' 

Saints,  arise  and  meet  3rour  king! 
Gtorious  captain  of  salvation, 
Welcome,  welcome,  hear  them  sing! 
Shouts  of  triumph 
Makci  the  heSa^eAs  l^ith  echoes  iingf    . 

i  Now  despisers,  look  and  wondef ! 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound  '  depart,' 
Rattling;  like  a  peal  of  thunder, 
I'hro'  each  guilty  rebel's  heail! 
Lost  for  ever, 
ilope  and  sinner^  hsr^  must  parti 

i  Still  they  h^ar  the  awful  sent£nce«' 
Hell  Resounds  the  dreadful  roar; 
Whife  their  heartstrings  twine  with  aogi]|d% 
Trembling  on  the  burning  shore! ! 
Justice  seals  it-!-« 
Down  th^  ttnk  to  rise  no  more! 

S  How  they  shrink,^  -With  hbrror  viewing 
Hell's  deen  caver£is  op'ning  ifl'tde! 
Guilty  thougnts,  like  dxosts  pursuing. 
Plunge  them  down  tne  rolling  tidel 
If ow  consider, 
Te  who  scorn  t&e  Lamb  that  diedf 

9  Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  re^undlngl 
Form'din  bright  and  grand  array:    , 
a08  -      » 
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See  the  glorious  annies  risin«^, 
While  their  eaptfdo  leads  the  wsyt 
Heaven  before  thero< 
Opens  ah  eternal  day. 

P.  M. 
736.  Jui^fment,    Matt  xxit.  32.  xxt.  Sl.-^ 
1  T  O,  he  eitakes,  the  King  of  glory, 
-■^  With  his  chosen  tribes  to  reini; 
Countless  hosts  of  saints  and  angels 
Swell  the  anigb^  eon<)u'ror's  train: 
Now  in  triumph. 
Sin  and  death  are  eaptive  led. 

8  See  the  roaks  and  mountains  rending«^ 
All  the  nations  fillM  with  dread: 
Harit!  the  trump  of  God,  proclaiming 
Thro'  the  mansions  of  the  dead, 

•*  Come  to  judgment," 
Stand  before  the  Son  of  Man. 

8  Hear  the  chief  amone  ten  thousand^     ^ 
Thus  address  his  &ikbful  few; 
**  Come,  ye  biesa^  of  my  Father, 

fteayen  is  prepar'd  for  you: 
I  was  hungxy,  I  was  thirsty. 
And  ye  mimSter'd  to  me.*^ 

i  Bst  how  awful  is  tiie  sentence, 
'<«  €k>  from-  me,  ye  cursed  raee* 
To  Ihat  plaee  of  endless  tqtmnen^ 
Kerer  more  to  see  my  £ileer 


I  was  hungiy,  I  was  thirs^, 
Ye  ta  me  iK>  mercy  show*d.^' 


mercy 

S  Jesus,  sare  a  trembling  sinnei^ 

While  diy  wrath  o'er  sinners  roll: 
Jbl  this  gsnTal  wreck  of  natuK^ 

Be  the  refuge  of  my  saiul:  [k.... 

Jesiu,  save  me,  Jesuasaveme,  wheQthe 
•wae  aroimd  from  pole  to  pole. 
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ETERNITY.  737,  73i 

'•37.  Lukexiii.28 

i  ^F«E  th*  Eternal  Judge  desoendinr-*- 
•^  View  him  seated  on  his  throne: 
Now,  poor  sinner,  now  lamenting. 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awfal  doomr— 

Trumriretd  call  thee! 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

S  Hear  the  ones  he  now  is  venting, 
FillM  with  di*cad  of  fiercer  pain; 
While  in  anguish  thus  lamenting, 
That  he  ne'er  was  bwn  again. 

Greatly  mourning, 
That  he  ne*cr  was  bom  again. 

S  **  Yonder  sits  my  slishted  Soviocftv 
With  the  marks  of  d;||rin|f  love; 
Oh,  that  1  had  soueiit  his  favour. 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move- 
Golden  moments^ 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move." 

I  Now,  despisers,  look  and  wonder! 
Hope  and  sinners  here  must  part. 
Louder  than  a  peal  of  thunder, 
He«r  the  dreadful  sound,  «  Depart  f^ 

Lost  for  ever. 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  **  Depart!** 


ETERNITY. 
I.  HAVpnrxss  ot  thx  Bieanouib 

too  (518)      C.  M. 

/oo.  Theheavenlif  Canaan, 

t  rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delii^ 
-'-  Where  saints  immort^  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  iMxt» 
And  pleasures  banish  pato. 

596  SY 


73^  BTEftNITT/ 

S  There  cverlastinff  sprins  abides, 
And  never- wiUi'nng  now*rs: 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  dividds 
This  heay'nlj  land  firom  oursv 

3  Sweet  fields,  heyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green: 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 


4  Bat  timVous  mortals  start  and 

To  aross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  lineer,  sbiv'ring  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  laancn  awajr. 

5  O!  eonld  we  make  our  doubts  remove^ 

Those  gloomy  doubts  Uiat  rise; 
And  Tiew  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes! 

6  Could  we  but  dlimb'  where  Moses  stood. 

And  vftw  the  landscape  o^er: 
Npt  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  oold  floods 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

nroQ  C.  M. 

f  057.  Tfte  evertatting  Son^* 


1  Xj^  AUTH  has  engross'd  my  love  too  lont! 
■*-^  *Tis  time  Tlift  mine  eyei 
Upward,'  dear  Fathei*,  to  uy  ttntwe. 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

9  There  the  bleat  map^^my  Saiionr,  sitf| 
The  God !  how  flRgfat  he  shtnea! 
And  scatters  infii^ie  delights    * 
On  all  the  hi4>py  mindti. 

S  Serapha,  with  elevated  strains,; 
Cirde  the  thronti  aroihid; 
And  move  and  eharm  the  starry  plailu 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

•  Jesus,  the  Lord,  thefr  harps  empIbTt^-^ 
**•««.  "nylove^ey  8in|»  ^ 


BTERNITY.  T^ii 

Jesus,  the  life  of  both  our  joys, 
Sounds  sweet  fiL-om  csrery  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  .their  80Dg» 

And  he  an  angel  too; 
Mv  heart,  my  hand,  ray  ear,  jny  tongtt«« 
Here's  joyful  worit  for  you. 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here, 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise: 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  the  ridesi 

7  1  here  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  sit. 

There  1  would  fain  have  place, 
Amoiijg;  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet, 
So  Imight  see  his  face. 

rfif\     CM. 

/•lU.    Tha  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaven, 

1  r\  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys» 
^^  The  glories  of  the  place 

Wfiere  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beam^ 
Of  his  overflowing  grace! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  jftwful  loyis 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow. 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street. 
And  lay  Oteir  highest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  his  feet 

4  I'his  is  the  man,  tl>'  exalted  man 

Whom  we  unseen  adore; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  &ce. 
Our  hearts  sliall  love  him  more. 

5  Lord,  how  our  souls  are  all  on  fire 

To  see  thy  bless*d  abode. 
Our  tongu«*«i  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 
Td  our  incarnate  God. 
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6  An<1  whilst  our,  &ith  enjors  this  sigbt 
We  long  to  leave  our  eUy, 
Ai^  wish  thy  fiery  chariots.  Lord, 
'  To  fetch  our  souls  away. 

•7  y|  1  '  L.    M. 

/  4r  I .  yiew  of  Heaven. 

1    TI^HEN  fiiith  beholds  tlie  saints  above, 
'^*  And  hears  their  strains  of  Jesus*  Imi 
1  fain  would  fly  to  join  their  lays, 
And  sing  with  them  my  Saviour's  prtCise. 

S  But  can  my  soul  such  bliss  obtain, 
Whose  guilt  deserves  eternal  pain? 
Can  I  ex^iect  his  (ace  to  see 
Throughout  a  vast  eternity? 

S  If  heaven  be  mine,  tk  all  of  grace, 
1*11  praise  him  for  the  lowest  place; 
May  I  but  reach  within  the  door. 
My  anxious  soul  desires  no  more. 

4  *  There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  sit. 
There  I  with  vou  would  fain  have  place, 
Araoi^  your  thrones  or  at  your  feet. 

So  I  might  see  his  lovely  iace.* 

tAn  (510-)      C.  M. 

7 4 2.  The  delight*  of  hecBvenhiconceivQhhk 

t  ivr  QA  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard* 
■L^  Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
\\Tiai  joys  the  Father  has  preparM 
For  tliose  that  love  the  Son. 

fi  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heav'n  to  come; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

5  Pare  are  the  joys  ^ove  the  sky. 

And  ail  the  region  peace; 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eyc^ 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
$08 
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i  fliose  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 
Pollution,  sin,  and  slraine; 
None  ^all  obtain  admittance  there. 
But  foil  Vers  of  the  LAmb. 

S  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life^ 
There  all  their  names  are  found; 
The  hj7>ocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  groiwd. 


743.  («"•)    c.  M. 

1  ATC  golden  lamps  of  heay'n !  farewell, 
-■■  With  all  your  feeble  li^, 
FareveU,  thou  eTer-changing  moon 
Fale  empress  of  the  night! 

>^ 
9  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of^ay. 
In  brighter  flunes  arrayM ! 
My  soul,  wliieh  sprines  beyond  thy  apiiflv% 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

S  Ye  stars  are  but  the  sinning  dust 
Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heav'nly  eomrta, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

1  The  Father  of  etei^al  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darknew  mix 
With  that  unvaxy'd  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  (^piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  ^ea; 
Nor  the  meridian  snn  decline 
Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  sunta 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  diare 
Wiih  infinite  deligh" 
SO0 


7^44,    145  l^TERNITY 

744.        '   (5*5)    G.  M. 

I  I^OT  to  Ifee  terrors  of  the  Lor^ 
•*-^  The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke; 
Not  to  die  thunder  of  that  word. 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke: 

Q  Bat  we  are  oome  to  Zion's  hill. 
The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  bis  love  abroad. 

^  Behold  ih'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels,  clothM  in  li^ht! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

'Whose  names  are  writ  in  heav'n! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
"^pieir  num'rpcis  aius  for^y*n. 

5  In  such  society  as  this 

.    My  weary  soul  would  repti 
yh&  man  tmit  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Mvt  he  for  ever  b^est. 

my^fT       '  (546.)      CM. 

•  ^^*  AnddpaAon  ofBeofoeu* 

t  I^OME,  Ix>i!d,  and  warm  each  languid  hntit 
^  In(Bpti«  each  lifeless  tbn^e; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heav'^  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

^  Sorrow,  and  pain,  mmI  ev'rj  care. 
And  discord  thene'  shall  cease; 
And  perfect  joj  amd  love  sineere 
^dom  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  fix>m  sin  for  ever  finee^ 
Shall  mourn  its  pow'r  no  more; 
P«rt,  cloth 'd  in  spotless  purity. 
Redeeming  love  adorft         ■ 
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4  There  on  a4hrone,  hov  daz^linj^  brij^l;,         * 

Th'  exalted  Saviour  shinea, 
And  beams  ineffable  delight 
On  all  the  heay'bly  minds. 

5  Inhere  Ihall  the  foil  Vers  Df  t^e  Lamb 

Join  in  imi&ortal  songs, 
And  endless  honours  to  his  nau^e 
Employ  their  tunefol  tongues. 

6  Lord,  tone  onr  hearts  to  praise  and  love. 

Our  feeble  notes  inspn<e; 
Till,  in  thy  blissful  coorts  abovt. 
We  join  th'  iingelie  phoir. 

7|/»  L.  M. 

'^  ^*  Saini9*  employ  in  Beofoen. 

Rev.  vii.  9—17. 

1  Ij^XALTED  hieh  at  God's  right  hand, 
^^  Nearer  the  .throne  than  cherubs  stand; 
With  glonr  ei-own'd,  in  vhite  array, 
My  wondWg  so^l  says,  **  Who  are  they?'* 

S  These  are  the  saints,  belovM  of  €iod-«- 
Wash'd  are  their  robtw  in  Jesus  olood; 
More  spotless  than  the  purest  wlj|te^ 
They  snine  in  uncreatea  fight 

8  Brighter  than  angels,  lo,  ther  shine. 
Their  glories  gi*eat,  and  all  divine; 
Tell  me  their  origin,  and  say 
Their  order  what,  and  whence  ^ame  theyf 

4  Thro'  tribulatioi)  great  th^  came. 
They  bore  the  cross,  and^oom'd  the  diame 
Within  the  livin*  temple  blest. 
In  God  tfaey  dwell,  and  on  him  resL 

%  Unknown  to  mortal  ears  iSbof  sing 
The  sacred  glories  of  their  king; 
Tell  me  tiie  subject  df  their  hr^s. 
And  whence  their  loa<l*exalteQ  pn^*^^ 
511 
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^  JesiM,  tlie  Sftvioar,  is  tfieir  tbeiiK; 
They  sing  the  wonders  of  his  name; 
To  him  ascribing  powV  and  grMe, 
Dominion  and  eternal  pniae. 

-.-"  (590.)    L.  M. 

«  *  /  •  ffetweii  atone  can  saiitfy  the  99uL 

1  "pROM  this  wortd's  jbys  and  senseless  mirils 
J^    O  come,  my  soal  fin  haste  retire; 
Assume  the  grandeur  of  thy  birth, 

And  to  thy  native  heav*n  aspire. 

2  Tisheav'n  alone  can  make  tfiee  bleA, 

Can  evVy  wish  and  want  acpply; 
Tliy  joy,  thy  crown,  thy  endless  rest. 
Are  all  above  the  lofty  sky. 

3  Eternal  mansions]  bright  arrajr! 

O  blest  eii:ehange !  ti'ansporting  thooglftl 
Free  from  tlh'  approaches  of  decay. 
Or  the  least  snadow  of  a  spot. 

4  There  shifll  morfality  no  more 

Its  wide  extended  empire  bmist; 
Forgotten  iXi  its  dreadful  powV, 
In  life's  unbounded  dtoean  lost 

5  There  dwells  the  sovVeign  Lord  of  all, 
,      The  God  that  all  the  worlds  adore; 

With  whom  is  bliss  that  cannot  pall. 
And  joys  tliat  last  for  ever  more. 

^  .Q  P.    M. 

'4o.  J&aven,    John  xi v.  2. 

1  TJIGH  in  yonder  realms  of  lieht, 
"•  Dwell  the  raplur'd  saints  above. 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sieht^ 

l^appy  in  fknmanuel's  lovie! 

2  Pilpims  in  this  Tale  of  teart^ 

Onc«  they  knew,  like  us  beUiw, 
Gloomy^  doubts,  dlstresBiog  Ibwt, 
Torting  pain,  tod  heavV  wo. 
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3  Hut  these  days  of  weeping  o'er. 

Past  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more, 
In  ever — never  weep  again! 

4  'Mid  tne  choras  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th»  angelic  lyi-es  abow:, 
Hark — their  «ongs  melodious  nse. 
Songs  of  praise  to  Jeans'  love ! 

6  H&PPy  Spirits !  ye  are  fled. 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find, 
Lull'd  to  rest  the  Aching  head, 
Sooth'd  the  anguish  of  the  mind.' 

ft  Ev  "ry  tear  is  wip'd  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breas* 
Night  is  losi  in  endless  day— . 
SoiTow — ^in  eternal  rest! 

74  Q  ^  M. 

'  ^  ^*  Longing  for  Glorif. 

1   ¥'M  bodhd  for  New  Jerusalem, 
*  ThitJier  my  best  beloved's  gone: 
'J'he  righteous  branch  of  Jesse's  stem, 
Tis  he  I've  fix*<l  my  heart  upoiv 

C  Fain  would  I  climb  above  the  skies, 
I'o  see  tlie  beauties  of  his  face; 
My  faith  would  into  vision  rise, 
And  hope  would  cease  in  his  embrace 

5  I  languish  with  extreme  desire. 
The  object  of  my  love  to  see; 

O  let  me  in  love's  flames  expire, 
Tliat  I  may  with  my  Jesns  be. 

4  This  life's  a  pilgrimage  of  care; 
When  will  the  happy  season  coioe. 
That  I  shall  breathe  celestial  air. 
And  settle  in  mj  native  home' 
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8.  FmftsHMBsrr  of  ths  wicnvw 

7  50.  jfea.— Marit  ix.  48. 

1  U'ELL!^  \xB  a  word  of  dreadful  sound; 
-^  -^  It  chUH  the  heart  and  shocks  the  eari 
It  mreads  a  sickly  damp  around. 
Ana  ipakes  the  guilty  quake  with  fear, 

9  Far  from  the  utmost  ver^  of  day, 
Its  frightful,  gloon^y  region  lies; 
Fierce  flames  amidst  the  darkness  play. 
And  thick  sulphiveous  vapaurs  rise. 

5  Conscience,  the  nfever  dying  worm. 
With  constant  torture  gnaws  the  heart, 
And  W9  nxfA  wrath,  in  ev'ry  form. 
Inflame  &  wounds,  lni:f:«|SM  jBi^e  smar^ 

4  The  wretches  rave,  o'erwiielm'd  with  wo. 
And  bite  their  everlasting  chains; 

^ut  with  their  rag^  their  torments  grow, 
Resentment  but  augments  their  pains. 

5  Sad  world  indeed!  what  heart  can  bear. 
Hopeless,  m  all  tfae|e  pains  to  lie; 
Rack'd  with  vexation,  grief,  despair, 
And  ever  dying,  never  die ! 

fi  *  Lord, .  save  a  guilty  soul  from  hell, 

Who  seeks  thy  pard'uing,  cleansing  bloody 

P  let  me  in  thy  kingdom  dwell, 

7*0  pi-aise  my  Saviour  and  my  God." 

^«^l*  The  final  J^erUence  and  JBta^^  ike 
Wicked,    Matt  xxv.  41. 

1        A  ND  wiU  the  Judge  deseend? 
-'■^  Andmusttlie  dead  arise  > 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  allMUsoemiiig  eyef ! 
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9      And  from  hiarighteons  lips 

Shall  this  dread  sentence  sound; 
And,  throueh  the  numerous  g;nilty  throDg^    ' 
Spread  black  despair  around^ 

8      'Depart  from  me, aecuri*d» 
To  everlasting;  flame. 
For  rebel-angels  first  prepar'^y 
Wher6  ratercy  never  came'.' 

4  How  will  my  heart  endui-e 
1'he  terrors  of  that  day; 

When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  faee^ 
Astohish'd,  shrink  a\ray> 

5  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  die  dead; 

Ilark,  from  the  ^spel's  cheering  souild, 
What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

6  Ye  simiers^  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 

Ply  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

7  So  shall  liiat  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled; 

And  the  last  awful  dagr  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  heaoT 


IHSMISSIONS  AND  OOXOLOGIEa. 

DiSKISSIOirS. 

755i.  p.  M. 

*  Li95P»  ^««"»»  tt8  with  thy  blettinff^ 
^  FiU  our  hearts  with  joy  and  pea£; 
Let  us  each,  thy  Iovbl possessing,^ 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 
Oh,  retivsh  us! 
Traveling  throujgh  this  wil^emeaft 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoraliont 
Fw  ihf  gfjspel's  joyful  sound  9 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  aalvatioft 
In  our  hearts  an4  lives  abound : 

May  thy  presence 
Willi  us  evermore  be  fi$tmd. 

S  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  giv'n, 
Us  fiom  earth  to  call  away ;  ^ 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  I0  heav'm 
Gliid  to,  leave  our  cumb'rbus  clay. 

May  we,  ready, 
BJm  tfnd  reign  in  endless  day! 

1 0*5*      DUmission ,  or,  a  pArtuig  Hymn- 

1  pHRISTlANS  and  brethren!  ere  we  part 
^  Join  ev'iy  voice  and  ev*ry  heart ; 

One  solemn  hywn  to  God  we'll  raise. 
One  final  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Christians !  we  here  may  meet  po  more, 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 

And  there,  released  uom  toil  and  pain. 
Dear  biethren,  we  shldl  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  our  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  everlasting  glory  done ; 

Raise  ye,  his  saints,  the  sound  again. 
Ye  nations,  join  the  loud  Amen. 

p^"  A  L.  M. 

7a>4.      The  Peace  of  God  thaU  feg>,  ^ 
1  rflHE  peace  which  God  alone  reveak, 
J-    And  by  his  word  ?f  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels, 
Direct,  andf  keep,  ahd  cheer  our  henrts. 

Z  And  may  the  hcdyZThree  iaOne, 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter,  * 
Pour  an  abimdant  blesftinz  down 
On  every  smil  anemble4  nere! 


t  rpHlS  God  is  the  Oodwe  adore^ 
-^    Oar  faithful,  unchangeable  friend^ 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  pow'r, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end) 
'  ris  Jeeistm  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shaU 'guide  us  safe  hom^i 
We'll  pnaite  him  ftbr  aU  that  is  past, 

And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  eome. 

156.  Iktmusion. 

t      I^NCK  more,  before  ire  part, 
^■^  Great  God,  attend  our  pray'r} 
And  seal  the  gospel  on  the  heart 
Of  eT*ry  person  he;re. 

1^      And  if  we  meef  no  more. 
On  Zion's  holy  ground^ 
O  may  we  reach  that  blissful  shore. 
Where  all  thy  saints  arc  bound. 

'  *^  '  •  At  parting.    S  Cor.  xiU.  14. 

1  'M'AY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  SaTicuTy 
^^  And  the  Father's  boundkst  lore. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit'a'favoiir, 
Rest  upon  tis  from  above. 

4  Thas  may  we  abide  in  union, 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord: 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earih  oaimot  afford. 

758.  (380.)      P.M. 

1  nri  HANKS  for  mercies  past  receiTei 
-*-  Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
T^ch  as  henceforth  how  to  liTCy 
With  eternity  in  yiew. 
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8  Bless  Hij  irord  to  old  and  younff; 
,  Grant  us,  Lord !  tby  peace  and  lore; 
And  wben  life's  short  course  is  run. 
Take  us  to  thy  Iiouse  aboVe. 

<T  KQ  '  '■  (3'8l-)      L.  M. 

/  0\f,  The  ChrUUanfarew^ 

X  nriHY  presence,  eyerlasting  God ! 

•^  Wide  through  all  ipiture  ^reads  abroadx 

IThj  watchful  ^es,  which  nerer  sle^ 

In  ev'ij  piaoe  thy  children  keep. 

8  ^VHiUe  near  each  other  we  remain^ 
'thou  dost  our  lives  and.pow'rs.sustaitof 
When  separate,  we  rejoice  to  share 
Thy  couns&ls  and  thy  gracious  care* 

9  To  thee  we  now  commit  our  ways, 
And  still  implore  thy  heav'nly  grace; 
Still  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine. 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  JGivip,  us,  in  thy  hefoved  house. 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  tows; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throned 

SO^KOLO^IES.- 

760.  ^  ^ 

rpO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son. 
-I-  And  God  the  Spirit,  Thfee  in  On^ 
Be  hononr,  pndse,  and  glbty  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  aUInheaTen. 

761,  c.  M. 

Now  let  the  Father  anA^e  Sfon 
And  Spirit  he  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  woiks  to  make  him  kndvril^ 
Or  saints  to  loTe  die  Lord;' 
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762.  ^'  A*- 

To  FMher,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoil^ 
The  God  whom  we  itdore, 
,   Be  eyetiasiing  honours  pAid*  n, 

Uenoeforth,  for  evermore. 

763.  «-v»*. 

rrvO  Ood  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  / 

A    Your  mteful  vwces  raises 
And  God  ttie  Spirit,  Three  in  oiie, 
Gi«<e  an  immoitsd  praise. 

764.  c.  M. 

A IX  rfory  to  tfc'  Etewial  Three, 
Alia  undivided  One^ 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Coe<iual  honours  done. 

765.  P-  ^^ 

1^  ATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
"    Thon  the  God  whom  we  adorei 
M«y  we  all  thy  love  inherit. 
To  tlune  image  us  restore; 

Yastfitemal! 
Praiaes  to  4lide  evenuftre. 

66.  ®-  "• 

YE  angels,  round  the  thixme, 
And  saints  Ihat  dwell  belo^ 
Worship  the  Faihcr,  praise  the  Son* 
And  bless  the  Sphit  too. 


TA6LE  op  first  lilKEa. 


Th  U»res  urpreti  the  numbers  of  ike  Jiymiu  m  Om 

ore  arranged,  ' 


ABSURD  awl  vain  attempt!  to  bind 
Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep    - 
A  h,  what  can  I,  a  tinner,  do 
Alas,  alas,  how  blind  IWe  been     • 
Ala*  1  ana  did  my  Saviour  bleed 
All  glory  to  the  Eternal  Three      • 
Atl-powerftii,  self-existent  God     • 
All  )re  who  laugh  and  sport  with  death 
Aii|iig:hty  Father,  gractous  Lord 
Amazing  right !  the  Saviour  stands 
Amidst  a  world  of  hope?  and  fUars 
Amid  the  splendours  of  Uiy  state 
Am  1  a  soldier  of  the  cross   - 
And  am  }  bom  to  die     ... 
And  am  I  only  born  to  die     - 
And  art  thou  with  us,  graeiout  Lord 
And  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  - 
And  let  our  bodies  part 
And  let  this  feeble  body  fkil 
And  must  thi^  body  die        .•       .       _ 
And  now  the  scales  have  left  mine  eyea 
And  shall  we  still  be  slaves  - 
And  will  the  neat  Eternal  Qod  • 
And  will  the  Judge  descend 
And  will  the  (.oid  thus  condescend 
Angel,  roll  th«  rock  away     . 
Another  fleeting  day  in  gone         • 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done     • 
Arise,  my  soul,  arise      -       -       • 
As  on  the  cross  the  Savipnr  l^pnr 
Aswmbled  at  thy  great  cobibuuhI 
As  pants  the  hart  for  ooplmg  spiiiMa 
Auffeor  of  life  and  bliss  ^*.  *^  7* 
Awake,  awake,  my  ^ug^sh  soqI  - 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  ¥nth  the  snn 
■Awake,  my  sou)>  in  joyfltl  lays    - 
A^vtay  nom  every  nnital  care 

BACKSLIDERS,  who  yoyr  misery  ftael  - 
Backward  with  bumbltt  shame  we  Ip^ 
Band  of  brethren,  who  are  gwre** 
Before  Jahovah's  awAil  thrcme 
^b^d  a  sttaggy  at  the  dacy 


«94 
46% 
963 
261 

ja 

21 
23« 

87 
200 
I7» 

» 
463 
231 
23^1 

7SI 
120 
MQ 
470 
TOft 
214 
ISO 
S9S 
7<1 
SOi 
145 
090 
024 
137 


M7 

oai 

S2t 

JOS 

407 

«0 

44 


TABI<£  OF  FIRST  LINES. 

eliAld,  O  laraers  God  -       -       .-       * 
^boM,  the  blind  their  lieht  rewave    - 
iehold  the  expected  time  draw  near    - 
<)«hold  the  amazing:  sight     -       • 
Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind   -       - 
Behold  the  wretch,  whose  lust  and  wine 
Behold  what  condescendine  love  • 
Behold,  where  ui  a  mortal  form    - 
Beaide  the  gospel  pool   -       -       - 
Bleak  winter  is  subdu'd  at  length 
BlessM  are  the  humble  souls  who  see  - 
kiess'd  are  the  undefiPd  in  heart  - 
BlessM  be  the  Fathttp  and  his  love 
Bleat  be  the  tie  that  binds       «       -       - 
BleflsM  is  the  man,  forever  bless'd       - 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart  expands  - 
Bless'd  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thoughts 
Blest  Lord,  behold  the  g^uilty  scorn      - 
BlessM  with  the  joys  of  innocence 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow    -       -       - 
Bright  as  the  suu^s  meridian  blaze 
Bright  King  of  glor>',  dreadfljl  God     • 
Bright  source  ofeverkstiiig  Jove  -        - 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 
Brother  in  Christ,  and  well-belov'd      - 
By  the  thoughtless  world  derided  - 
By  various  maxims,  forms,  and  rules  • 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King  - 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day    - 
Christians!  brethren!  erewenart 
Come,  dearest  I.ord,  and  feed  thy  sheep 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost     - 
Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  r 
Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls     - 
Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast  • 
Come,  let  me  lova^  or  is  my  mind  -       * 
Come,  let  our  moumfUl  tonga  record    - 
Come,  let  us  loin  our  che^rfcil  songs     y 
Come,  let  u»  lift  our  voices  high   -       f 
Come,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart 
Come,  my  fond  fluttering  heart     • 
Come,  my  aoul,  thy  suit  prepare  - 
Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  vmoe 
Come,  Saviour  Jeaus,  fVom  above 
Come  see  on  bloody  Calvary 
Come  aound  hia  praiae  abroad       -       • 
^ome,  thou  fount  of  every  bleasinr     - 
^mibrt,  ye  miniatera  of  grace     - 
«^yeunnera,poorAndwretelMd  - 
Cwue,  ye  th4t  lov«  ibe  toitf         -       • 
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TABLE  OF  FIRST  LINES. 

GbnTineM  of  sin.  men  now  begin 
Courage,  my  «)ul)  "while  God  is  near    • 

DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  - 
Dead  oe  my  heart  to  all  below 
Dearest  of  all  the  names  above     - 
Dearest  Saviour,  help  thy  servant  - 
Dear  friend  of  fpendless  sinners,  hear 
Dear  Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  eye     - 
Dear  Lord  mv  best  desires  fulfil   -       - 
Dear  Saviod^  if  these  lambs  should  stray 
Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  pe<mle,  here 
Death!  'lis  a  melancholy  day       -       - 
Deep  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made 
l>epthof  mercy!  can  there  be      - 
Do  not  I  love  thee^  O  my  Lord 
Draw  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near  - 
Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song- 

17\  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay      - 
]a  Earth  has  engpfossM  my  love  too  long 
Hat,  drink,  in  mem'ry  of  your  friend    - 
Enslaved  bv  sin,  and  bound  in  chains  - 
Equip  me  for  the  war    -       -       -       - 
Ere  the  blue  heavens  were  stretch'd  abroad 
Eternal  and  immortal  King  .       -       • 
Eternal  God,  aMghty  cattse 
Eternal  Power  I  whose  high  abode 
Eternal  Source  of  every  Joy 
Eternal  Spirit,  source  of  light     - 
Eternal  Spirit,  Iwas  thy  Breath  ^ 
Eternal  Spirit,  we  conftss     -        -       - 
Eternity  is  just  at  hand        -       -       • 
Every  fallen  soul,  by  rinning 
Every  moment  brings  me  nearer 
Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand  ^     - 
Exert  thy  pow'r,  thy  rights  maintain  - 

FAIN  would  my  soul  with  wonder  trace 
Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above 
Fair  Sion's  King,  we  suppliant  bow      • 
Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss 
Far  ftom  affliction,  toil,  and  care 
Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  begone 
Far  f^-ora  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee 
Far  fVom  thy  fold,  O  God,  my  feet 
Father !  at  thy  call  I  come  "  - 
Father  divine,  the  Saviour  cried  - 
Father  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 
Fatther,  Gwl,  who  seest  iu  me       -       - 
Father,  how  wide  thv  glories  shine 
Father,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand    - 
Father  of  fiiithftil  Abra'm  hear    - 
father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  e«r 
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Father  of  mcirlef,  in  thy  house  - 

Father  of  ptory !  to  thy  name 

Father  of  raercief,  Gon  of  lore     •       • 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word    - 

Father,  Son,  and  Ho\y  Ghost 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit        •       - 

Firm  was  my  hea'ih,  my  day  was  tanght 

For  a  season  calPd  to  pari     -       -       - 

For  erer  blesaed  be  the  iMvd 

From  hia  JoW  bed  of  mortal  dust    -        ; 

From  thifc  world's  joys  and  senseless  miitn 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high  -       * 
Give  to  our  Gotl  immortal  praise  - 
Gire  to  the  Lortl,  ye  sons  of  fame  - 
Givetothe  w4nds  thy  tVars     -       -       - 
Gloriwi»  thin^  of  thee  are  spoken 
Glorjr  be  to  God  on  higli         -       -       - 
Glory  to  God  who  ivigns  alwve     - 
Glory  ii>  ihee,  my  God,  this  night  - 
Go,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  pn>claim  • 
Go,  frk-nds  of  Jesus,  and  proclaim 
Go  through  tlie  gates.  His  Gtul  eommanda 
Go,  ye  hei-ald»  of  salvation     -       -       - 
Go,  ye  messengers  of  God     -       • 
God  from  the  thnme  wiih  piercing  ej-ea 
God  is  a'name  my  soul  adoivt 
God  is  a  Spirit  just  and  wise  -       -       - 
God  is  the  i-eftige  of  his-  saints 
Godmovesinaraysteriojis  way    • 
God,  my  su  pijorter,  and  ray  hope  - 
God  of  iHiermty,  ft-om  ihee    -        - .      • 
God  of  my  lift;,  whose  graciou*  pow'r  - 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee   -       - 
God  of  my  lift,  look  gently  down  - 
God  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise:  - 
God  ot  mercy!  God  of  grace 
God  of  our  hveu,  thy  const«ot  cajw      - 
God  of  tlie  morning,  at  whttM  voice    - 
Go*l,  to  correct  the  world      "1       "       * 
Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound 
Gracious  Lord,  incliiw  Aliie  ear  -       - 
Great  God,  accept  our  songs  of  praise 
Great  0<mI,  as  seasons  disappear  -       • 
Gi-eat  God,  at  whose  all^wwerftil  call 
Great  God,  how  infinite  art  tho«  -  ^     • 
Cereal!  God,  indnlge  my  humble  chua  - 
Great  God,  in  vaui  man's  narrow  view 
Great  God  I  tny  early  voW»  lo  thee 
Great  God,  ivow  condescend 
wreat  Oud  of  wondeni,  all  thy  ways    - 
t»i^«  God  I  thn  lutdous  o<  the  earth    - 
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Oveat  Owl,  we  rinr  that  mightjr  hand 
Great  God !  what  boats  of  angels  stand 
GiCAt  Lord  of  all,  thy  matchless  power 
Oveat  Lord  of  angels !  weivlore  • 
Oteat  was  tlie  day,  the  joy  was  great  - 
Greatest  of  beings,  source  of  life 
Guide  me,  O  thou,  great  Jehovah  - 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Gieeks  and  Jews 
Hail  boundless  love,  that  first  began 
Hail,  great  Creator,  wise  and  good       * 
Hail!  my  ever  blessed  Jesus     •    -       - 
Kail !  thou  once  despised  Jesus     - 
Happy  is  he  who«e  early  years     - 
Happy  the  heart  where  traces  reign    - 
Happy  the  hours,  the  golden  days 
Happy  the  nuin  whose  wishes  climb     • 
Hark!  from  on  high  a  solemn  voice     - 
Hark  1  flrom  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound 
Hark !  'tis  our  heavenly  leader's  voice 
Hark !  *tis  the  Saviour's  voice  I  hear  - 
Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 
Hark !  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes 
Hark!  the  song  of  Jubilee    -       -       • 
Hark !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy     - 
Hark!  what  celestial  notes  -       -       « 
Hark !  what  triumphant  strains  are  tltese 
Hasten,  O  simier,  to  be  wise         -       « 
He  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies 
Hell !  *tis  a  word  of  dreattful  sound 
Here  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  Grod  - 
Here  at  thy  uble,  Lord,  we  meet  - 
High  in  yonder  realms  of  light     • 
High  let  us  swell  our  tulielul  notes 
High  on  his  ererlasting  throne     - 
Holy  and  wverend  is  the  name     - 
Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness      - 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  -       -       - 
Holy  Lord  God !  I  love  thy  truth 
iiosanna  to  the  Son 
Mosanoa  to  the  royal  Son 
Hosanna  with  a  cheerful  sound     > 
How  are  thy  sei-vanti  blest,  O  Lord 
How  beauteous  are  'U^tt  Ket        "■ 
Uqw  blest  the  sacro   ^e  tha^  binds 
How  can  a  sinner  «iiow 
How  condescend'.  Ag  and  how  lund 
How  do  thy  mereies  close  me  round 
How  great,  how  terrible,  that  God 
How  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we 
Hopr  Mbpy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot     - 
How  lone  shall  death,  the  tvauaU  reica 
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KoWloAwMmyetrnKtitb  - 
Mow  lovely,  how  dhriiiely  »weet 
How  oft,  alas!  thk  wretched fcearl 
How  sad  and  awfal  is  my  state      - 
Row  sad  our«tateby  natufe  is     - 
How  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain     - 
How  shall  the  yoang:  seevre  their 
How  short  and  hasty  is  oar  life     - 
llow  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
How  tedious  and  tastc^^s  the  howrr 
How  vain  are  all  things  here  below 
Jtow  various  and  how  new     - 
Mow  vast  is  the  tribute  I  owe       - 

I  AND  ray  house  will  serve  the  JautA 
I  a8k*d  the  Lord  that  I  naght  grow 
i  hear  a  voice  that  comes  from  »r 

J  know  that  my  Redeemer  hves  - 
love  the  Lord ;  bat  ah !  how  fer 
I  love  the  Lord  ;  he  heard  my  cne» 
I  love  thy  Zion,  Lord     -       -       - 
I  love  to  steal  awhile  away    '       " 
I  saw  beyond  tlie  tomb 
I  send  the  joys  of  earth  aw       - 
I  thirst,  but  not  as^oni*  I  did         - 
I  thirst,  thotr  wounded  Lamb  «r  God 
I  Was  a  grovellhic  creature  once  • 
I  would,  but  canSbt  sing       -       - 
IMI  praise  my  Maker  whilst  I've  breath 
I'm  Dound  for  New-Jerusalem 
I  my  Ebenexer  raise      -       -       - 
Indulgent  Father*  by  whose  earc  - 
Auauigent  Father !  how  divine 
indulgent  God !  to  thee  I  raise     - 
Indulge^  Gdd,  to- the*?- we  pray   - 
Indulgent  soferei^  of  the  sktci  • 
fnAnite  grace !  and  caA  it  he 
tn  glad  amasCement.  Lord,  I  stand 
In  sleep^s  sei^nejoblivion  laid       ' 
In  songs  of  sublime  sfdoratieo  and  prftbe 
In  sweet  exalted  stains        -       - 
In  the  floods  of  trivunition    - 
In  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  eome 
In  vain  my  fhncy  strifes  to  pamt 
In  vain  opposing  nations  rage      • 
In  vain  would  boasting  reason  ftnd 
In  what  eonfiision  earth  appears  - 
Israel,  in  ancient  days   .        .        • 
■tJmoVAirs  gnee.  how  AiIL  how  fiee 
•9  Jehovah  sneaks,  <«  Seek  ye  my  Iheeu** 
'S'w^Wid  shall  it  ever  be     '       f   "^ 
*stts,  W  of  all  eompasskm 
r«ittSMj>thy|hlh»eimitiu»     . 


Mi 
491 

414 
960 
M» 

41S 

9 

S34 

»7S 
380 


Ml 
679 
669 
MS 

SS9 

IJt 
408 

68* 


SVft 
S37 

310 


S84 

355 
SOI 
47 
749 
644 

» 


Ml 


339 
M 
•17 
SI* 
890 
604 


T19 
080 

sii 

isi 

170 
180 


4n 
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Jeraa,  if  ttHI  the  Mine  dioa  art 
Jenis,  if  still  thoa  art  to-day 
JWII0  invite*  kit  taint*  -       w. 
Jetm  \m  gone  abore  the  tldet 
Jemi,  lover  ef  my  soul  • 
Jetoa,  my  all,  to  heaTen  is  rone 
Jctoa,  my  Lord,  how  rieh  tny  grace 
Jems,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Ood   - 
Jeras,  my  Savioar,  Brother,  Friend 
Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 
JcMu,  our  triumphant  head  • 
Jcsns  shall  reign  whereVr  the  son 
Jerat,  then  dear  redeeming  Lord 
Jeeua,  thy  blessingn  arc  not  few 
Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
Jesus,  thv  wandering  sheep  behold 
Join  all  the  glorious  names    - 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  eome 
Just  o'er  the  nave  I  hong     - 

KINDRED,  and  fViends,  and  natire  land 
Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake  - 
LAD£N  with  guilt,  and  flill  of  fi«rs 
Lamb  of  G<nI  1  for  sinners  slain 
Lamb  of  Ood,  we  fkll  before  thee 
Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join  • 
Let  all  who  truly  bear  ... 
Let  av'rice,  borne  flnm  shore  to  shore 
Let  carnal  minds  the  world  pursue 
Let  earth  aiMl  heaven  agree  *  * 
Let  ev'ry  ear  attend  -  -  . 
Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be 
Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite 
Let  the  whole  raee  of  creatures  lie 
l^et  thou^tless  thousands  choose  the  road 
Let  Zion^s  watchmen  all  awake  - 
Lift  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour 
li!^  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord  - 
Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light 
Like  Bartimeus,  we  are  blind 
Ln,  he  eomct,  array*d  in  venreanee  • 
Lo !  he  eones,  the  King  of  glory  • 
Lol  he  eomea,  with  clouds  desccBding 
Lo,  what  a  j>ieasing  sight 
Lour  as  I  hve  lUl  bless  thy  name 
Lord,  all  I  am  is  known  to  diee  - 
Lord,  and  am  I  yet  alive 
Lord  I  at  thy  feet  I  ptustrate  flUl  - 
Lord  1  atthy  ftret  in  dust  I  lie 
I/ndyMthy  tablelbehoM   • 
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Lonl  I  didst  thou  die,  but  not  for  me 

tArd,  dlBmiss  us  iKithlhy  blessings 

Lord,  how  deUg^htflil  ^tls  to  see     • 

iMtd,  I  am  pain-d,  but  Ttengn     • 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine     - 

Lord  i  I  am  vile,  conceivM  iu  sia 

I^rd,  I  caniM>t  let  thee  go     >       - 

Lord,  in  the  days  of  youdi     • 

I«erd  dT  my  lile,  O  may  thy  praiw 

Imrd  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

Lord,  send  thy  yord,  and  let  it  fly 

Lord  i  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly  day 

I^rd,  thou  hast  searchM  and  seen  me  throarh 

Lord,  thov  wilt  heavme  wboi  I  pray 

Lord,  *tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 

Ijord,  we  come  befoi^  thee  now     • 

Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  t 

Lord,  what  our  ears  have  heard    - 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first 

Loid,  when  together  here  we  meet 

Lord,  when  we  cast  our  ^ne^ahroad 

Love  divine,  all  love  exceiling* 

Love  divine,  how  sweet  the  sound 

MAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  oar  Saviour 
MiMi  of  God,  m  take  your  stations 
Methinks  thelast^peat  day  is  oome 
Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven 
Must  fViends  and  kindred  droop  and  die 
My  bams  afe  ibll,  my  stores  increase 
My  brethren,  from  my  heart  beh»r'd 
My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord 
My  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  yeao 
My  Father !  cheering  name  • 
My  flying  years  time  urges  on 
My  runner  hopes  arc  fled       -       * 
My  God  i  and  is  thy  table  spread 
My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  - 
My  God,  my  life,  piy  teve      - 
My  God,  my  portion,  and  my  lore 
My  God,  permit  me  nofto  be 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise 
My  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
My  nacious,  lovine  Lord      - 
My  heart,  how  drmdfVil  hard  it  is 

M?  h«S^  ""^  •*'»  ?*y  Saviour  thou 
*•>  ho|Hs  my  portion,  and  my  Ood 
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TAfiLK  OF  FIRST  LINES 

My  Lord !  in  whote  pi^ewnee  I  live 
My  rising^  soul,  with  strong^  derires 
My  MMiff  shall  bleu  the  Lord  of  all 
My  soul  doth  maipiiify  the  Lord    - 
My  Mul)  repeat  hit  praioe     - 
My  aoulf  the  awfal  hoar  will  come 
My  soul^  tlie  minutes  haste  away  • 
My  spint  looks  to  God  alone 
My  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll 

NO,  I'll  repine  at  death  no  more 
Nor  ejre  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard 
Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts     - 
Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth 
Not  by  tlie  law  of  innoeence 
Not  fVom  relentless  fate's  daric  womb 
Not  from  the  dust  affliction  grows 
Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lora 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme     * 
Now  be  that  sacrifice  surverM 
Now,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts  • 
Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Now  in  the  lieat  of  youthful  blood 
Now  is  th'  accepted  time 
Now  is  the  time,  lb'  accepted  hour 
Now  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive 
Now  let  our  hearts  conspire  to  raiae 
Now  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son   - 
Now  let  us  raise  our  cheerful  strains 
Now  the  shades  of  nag^t  are  ^ne 
Now  we-hail  the  happy  dawnmg  - 

O  BLESS  the  Lonl,  my  soul     - 
O  could  I  find  some  peacefiil  bow 
%}  eould  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 
O  Ibr  a  glance  of  heavenly  day 
O  &r  that  tenderness  of  heart 
O  God  of  Jacob,  by  whose  hand    - 
O  God  oiiZion  I  from  thy  throne  . 
O  God  to  whom  in  flesh  reveaPd  - 
O  happy  soul,  that  lives  on  high  - 
O  Lora,  another  day  it  flown 
O  Lord,  my  Bod,  in  merey  tun    • 
O  Lord,  our  languid  soub  in^re 
O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thon  art 
9  hMTC  divine !  what  hast  thou  dcaa 
O  my  soul,  what  means  this  sadnesa 
O  mat  I  could  repent  .       -       . 
O  Aat  I  could  repent  -       •       . 
O  that  I  had  t  seraph's  five  - 
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O  that  I  knew  the  sacred  ptece 
O  that  I  were  a«  heretofore    - 
9  that  I  were  as  heretofore  - 
Q  diat  ray  load  of  sin  were  gone  - 
O  that  the  Lord  would  gui»e  myways 
O  the  delights,  the  heavenly  jo/s  - 
O  the  delights,  the  heavenly  jovs  • 
O  thou  before  whose  gracious  thronft 
O  thou  God  of  my  salvation  • 
O  thou  that  hear*st  when  sinners  cry 
O  thou  that  d(|Mt  in  secret  see 
O  thou  who  this  rapterious  bread 
O  tliou,  whose  beams  serenelv  bright 
O  thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
O  *ti8  enough,  I  ask  no  more 
O  what  a  pleasure  His  to  see  • 
O  what  amazing  words  of  graee 
O  when  wilt  thou  ray  Saviour  be 
O  Zion,  when  I  think  of  thee 
0*er  thute  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
Of  ail  the  joys  we  mortals  know 
Of  him  who  did  salvadon  bring 
Oft  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll 
Oh  could  I  find  from  day  to  day 
Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
Oh  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy 
Oh,  if  my  soul  was  formed  for-wo  - 
Oh  may  the  pow V  which  raf  Its  the  rock 
Oh,  that  the  LoM  would  hear  my  ery 
Oh,  tuni,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies 
Oh  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Oh  where  shall  rest  be  found 
Omnipresent  God,  whose  aid 
On  Jordan^s  stormy  banks  I  stand 
On  Judah*s  plains  as  shepherds  sat 
On  the  brink  of  fiery  rum    - 
On  the  mounUin's  top  appearing  - 
On  this  sweet  mom  my  Lord  arose 
On  thee,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies  - 
Once  more,  before  We  nart     - 
Once  more  my  eyes  behold  the  day 
Once  more  my  soul  the  rising  day 
Once  more  we  keep  the  saeivd  day 
One  there  is,  above  all  others 
Our  country  is  Immanuel**  grmuMl 
Our  days,  alas !  our  morul  days  - 
Our  Father,  thron'd  above  the  sky 
Ouf  L«Mrd  is  risen  fit>m  the  dead  - 
2'!£  ^•■'•haths  come  so  welcome  on 
Ou*  souls  with  pleasing  wonder  view 
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TABLE  dV  ViRST  LIMES 

0  ARENT  of  good !  thy  works  of  mi^t 
JL  Paschal  Lamb,  by  Qoa  appointed  • 
Peaee  be  on  this  house  bestowM   - 
Peace!  the  welcome  sound  proclaim    • 
Pity  ^e  nations,  O  our  OodT  -       *       • 
Plung'd  in  a  guff  of  dark  despair 
Poor,  wtek,  and  worthless,  though  I  am 
Praise,  happy  land,  #ehovah*s  name     - 
Praise  ye  Uie  Lord,  who  reigns  abore  • 
Prayer  is  the  sotPs  sincere  desire  - 
Pray'r  was  appointed  to  convey   • 
PreciouB  Bible  1  what  a  treasure  - 
Proclaim,  said  Christ,  God^s  wondrous  grace 
Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  • 
Proud  Babjlon  yet  waits  her  doom       • 

RAISE,  thuughtless  sinner,  raise  thine  eye 
Raise  your  triumphant  songs 
Rejoice  in  God,  the  word  commands   • 
Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigus  •        - 
Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high 
Return,  my  roving  heart,  return  • 
Ht^tuni.  O  wanderer,  return         •       • 
Rock  of  ages,  shelter  me       -       -       - 

SAFELY  throngh  another  weel^ 
Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound         *■ 
SaviQur,  canst  thou  love  a  traitor  •       * 
Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation  -       .       • 
Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within    - 
See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain 
See,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne   - 
See  how  the  rising  sun  •       -       - 
See  IsraePs  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
See  ih*  Eternal  Judge  descending        * 
See  what  a  living  stone  -       •       -       ^ 
Self  righteous  souls,  on  works  rely       * 
Shall  atheists  dare  msult  the  cross 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ear 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou  didst  leatf     > 
i)hepherd  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep 
Shepherd  of  souls,  if  thou  indeed 
Shine  on  our  souls,  eternal  God    -       • 
$how  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive 
Since  Jesus  freelv  did  appear 
Since  we  are  calrd  to  part    -       -       . 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
Sin  hath  a  thouMnd  treacberboB  arts  • 
Sinners,  approach  your  dying  Lord     • 
Sinner,  a^thoasml  secure  ... 
Sinners !  the  voice  of  Qod  regard 
iumerSf  thw  toleiiya  truf Ji  regard 
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TAALB  OF  SUIST  LIMEA. 

^nnen,  will  you  tcom  themeuage 
Smote  by  the  law.  Vm  justly  slain 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express  - 
Some  serapn  lend,  your  beavenly  tongue 
Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong  - 
Sovefeign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all 
SOvcreini  Ruler  of  the  skies 
#pirit!  Kave  tiiine  housie  of  clay 
Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay     « 
Stern  winter  throws  nis  icv  chains 
Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  ana  think  • 
Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  that  us'd  to  ristf 
Stroish^d  on  the  cross,  the  Saviour  dies 
Stricken,  smitten^  ana  affiicted    - 
Supreme  High-pnest,  the  pi!j^rim*alig^t 
Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigli    - 
Sweet  i^he  memory  of  thy  grace 
Sweet  fnhe  work,  my  God,  my  King 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 
Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  Mt 

TEACH  me  tlie  measure  of  my  days 
Tell  me  no  mme  of  earthly  toys 
T«rible  tliought?  I|allf  al^ite   - 
Xbanl^  jfbr  qiercies  past  receive   • 
That  awful  hoHr  will  soon  appear  • 
The  Christian  ii^vieates  a  sea 
The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  k>wr*s 
The  day  is  past  and  gone 
The  eaele  ^nd  her  charge  awakes 
The  golfl  ajpA  silver  are  the  Lord's 
The  graven  now  a  ikvourM  spot  • 
The  hour  of  my  departure's  come 
The  King  <^  heaven  his  table  spreada 
The  Lord,  how  ft«rfVil  is  bis  name 
The  Lord  in  Zion  nhkc'd  liivkuune 
The  Lord  is  risen  indeed'     •'      - 
The  Lordof  earth  and  skr    * 
The  Lord  of  iift^,  wi«b  glory  erowaM 
Tlie  Lord  my  pasture  shall  ptepare 
Tile  Lord,  who  truly  knows  *       « 
The  Lord  will  hanpuiess  divine    ^ 
The  man  is  ever  blest    -       - 
The  morning  flow'rs  displkv  their  aweeta 
The  migiitgr  deep  gives  up  her  trutt 
The  new-bom  child  of  gospel  grace 
The  peace  which  Ood  uone  mreala 
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^our  calls,  let  ev'ry  ear   - 
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The  spring*,  great  God.  at  thy  eomoiana 
'rhetunisiUstdeseenaiiig    r 

?be  time  is  8hor%  the  season  near 
he  wandering  stnr,  and  fleeting  wind 
Thee  we  adore,  Eurnal  nanu: 
Thee  we  adore,  Eternal  word        -.      -        n 
There  is  a  fountain  filPd  with  blood     -        ' 
Thei-e  is  a  glorious  world  on  high 
There  Is  a  house  not  made  with  hands 
There  is  a  land  of  pui-e  deligt|i    - 
There  ia  ;k  voice  of  sovereign  Raoe 
lliey  that  have  made  their  rtSuge  6od 
This  feast  was  Jesns'  hij^h  behest 
This  God  is  the  God  we  adorft 
This  is  tlie  day  the  Loi-d  hadi  made 
This  is  the  ftast  of  heav«mly  wine 
Thou  art  my  portiiHi,  O  my  Ood  • 
Thou  art,  O  God,  a  Spirit  pure    - 
Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty 
Thou  gt^t  mysterious  God  unknown 
Thou  hidden  God  for  whoni  1  groi^ 
Thou  man  of  gciefs.  remenvber  me 
Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel  divine   - 
Though  ii)  the  earthly  church  belaiyr 
Though  nature's  voice  you  must  obey 
Through  all  the  various  shiAiipg  scene 
Through  shades  and  i^olitudes  proftiund 
Through  sorixitw^s  night,  and  danger's  path 
Thus  did  the  piou9.  Abraham  pray 
Thus  far  the  Lord  has  lipiUne  on 
Thus  spake  the  Saviour,  when  he  sent 
Thy  ceaseless  unexhausted. love   - 
Thy  life  I  read,  my  dearast  I^qrd  - 
Thy  presence,  everlasting  God     - 
Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford 
Thy  way,  O  Ood,  is  in  the  sea      - 
TJiy  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wisedetign 
"^  IS  a  point  I  long  to  know  • 
Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come  • 
*Tis  finished  I  so  the  Saviour  eried 
'Tis  hard  A-om  those  ym  love  to  go 
'Tm  midnight^  and  qn  OUve*s  brow 
Tm  my  happiness  helow 
'TIS  sweet  to  rest  in  lively  hope 
Tia  wisdom,  merc]|^  love  divine 
To  calm  the  sorrows  of  tlie  mind 
To-day  the  Saviour  rose 
To-day  we  lay  the  coiner<«tone 
To  Father^  Son,  and  Holy  GhMt 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
T?  Ood  the  Father,  Ood  the  Son 
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